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CECIIlk.

BOOK I.—CHAPTER I.

A JOURNEY.

' Peace to the spirits of my hononred parents, respected

be their remains, and immortalized their virtues! may-
time, Trhile it moulders their frail relics to dust, commit
to tradition the record of their goodness ! and oh may their

orphan-descendant be influenced through life by the re-

membrance of their purity, and in death be solaced, that

by her it was unsullied !

'

Such was the secret prayer with which the only survivor

of the Beverlej' family quitted the abode of her youth, and
residence of her forefathers ; while tears of recollecting

sorrow filled her eyes, and obstructed the last view of her
native town which had excited them.

Cecilia, this fair traveller, had lately entered into the

oneandtwentieth year of her age. Her ancestors had
been rich farmers in the county of Suffolk, though her
father, in whom a spirit of elegance had supplanted the

rapacity of wealth, had spent his time as a private country

gentleman, satisfied, without increasing his store, to live

upon what he inherited from the labours of his predeces-

sors. She had lost him in her early youth, and her mother
had not long survived him. They had bequeathed to her

lO.OOOi. and consigned her to the care of the Dean of ,

her uncle. With this gentleman, in whom, by various

contingeacies, the accumulated possessions of a rising and
prosperous family were centred, she had passed the last

four years of her life ; and a few weeks only had yet elapsed

since his death, which, by depriving her of her last rela-

tion, made her heiress to an estate of 3000^. per annum;
with no other restriction than that of annexing her name,
if she married, to the disposal of her hand and her riches.
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4 CECILIA.

But though thus largely indebted to fortune, to nature

she had yet greater obligationn : her form was elegant, her

heart was liberal ; her countenance announced the intel-

ligence of her mind, her complexion varied with every

emotion of her soul, and her eyes, the heralds of her speech,

now beamed with understajiding and now glistened with

sensibility.

For the short period of her minority, the management
of her fortune, and the care of her person, had been in-

trusted by the Dean to three guardians, among whom her

own choice was to settle her residence : but her mind, sad-

dened by the loss of all her natural friends, coveted to

regain its serenity in the quietness of the country, and in

the bosom of an aged and maternal counsellor, whom she

loved as her mother, and to whom she had been known
from her childhood.

The Deanery, indeed, she was obliged to relinquish, a

long repining expectant being eager, by entering it, to

bequeath to another the anxiety and suspense he had suf-

fered himself, though probably without much impatience

to shorten their duration in favour of the next successor;

but the house of Mrs. Charlton, her benevolent friend, was
open for her reception, and the alleviating tenderness of

her conversation took from her all wish of changing it.

Here she had dwelt since the interment of her uncle

;

and here, from the affectionate gratitude of her disposi-

tion, she had perhaps been content to dwell till her own,
had not her guardians interfered to remove her.

Ileluctantly she complied ; she quilted her early com-
panions, the friend she most revered, and the spot which

contained the relics of all she had yet lived to lament ; and

accompanied by one of her guardians, and attended by two
servants, she began her journey from Bury to London.

Mr. Ilarrel ; this gentleman, though in the prime of his

life, though gay, fashionable, and splendid, had been ap-

pointed by her uncle to be one of her trustees; a choice,

which bad for object the peculiar gratification of his niece,

whose most favourite young friend Mr. Ilarrel had mar-

ried, and in whose house he therefore knew she would most
wish to live.
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Whatever good-nature could dictate or politenees sug-

gest to dispel her melancholy, Mr. Harrel failed not to

urge ; and Cecilia, in whose disposition sweetness was
tempered with dignity, and gentleness with fortitude, suf-

fered not his kind offices to seem ineffectual ; she kissed

her hand at the last glimpse a friendly hill afforded of her

native town, and made an effort to forget the regret with

which she lost sight of it. She revived her spirits by plans

of future happiness, dwelt upon the delight with which

she should meet her young friend, and, by accepting his

consolation, amply rewarded his trouble.

Her serenity, however, had yet another, though milder

trial to undergo, since another friend was yet to be met)

and another farewell was yet to be taken.

At the distance of seven miles from Bury resided Mr.
Monckton, the richest and most powerful man in that

neighbourhood, at whose house Cecilia and her guardian

were invited to breakfast in their journey.

Mr. Monckton, who was the younger eon of a noble

family, was a man of parts, information, and sagacity; to

great native strength ofmind he added a penetrating knoW'
ledge of the world, and to faculties the most skilful of in-

vestigating the character of every other, a dissimulation

the most profound in concealing his own. In the bloom
of his youth, impatient for wealth and ambitious of power,

he had tied himself to a rich dowager of quality, whose
age,though sixty-seven, was but among the smaller species

of her evil properties, her disposition being far more re-

pulsive than her wrinkles. An inequality of years so con-

siderable, bad led him to expect that the fortune he had
thus acquired would speedily be released from the burthen

with which it was at present encumbered ; but his expec-

tations proved as vain as they were mercenary,and his lady

was not more the dupe of bis protestations, than he was
himself of his own purposes. Ten years he bad been

married to her, yet her health was good, and her faculties

were unimpaired ; eagerly he had watched for her dissolu-

tion, yet his eagerness had injured no health but his own f

So short-sighted is selfish cunning, that in aiming no fur-

ther than at the gratification of the present moment, it
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obscures the eyilg of the future, while it impedes the per-

ception of integrity and honour.

His ardour, however, to attain the blest period of re-

turcing liberty, deprived him neither of spirit nor incli-

nation for intermediate enjoyment ; he knew the world too

well to incur its censure by ill-treating the woman to

whom he was indebted for the rank he held in it ; he saw
her, indeed, but seldom, yet he had the decency, alike in

avoiding as in meeting her, to shew no abatement ofcivility

and good breeding : but, having thus sacrificed to ambi-
tion all possibility of happiness in domestic life, he turned

his thoughts to those other methods of procuring it which
be had so dearly purchased the power of essaying.

The resources of pleasure to the possessors of wealth are

only to be cut off by the satiety of which they are produc-

tive ; a galiety which the vigorous mind of Mr. Monckton
had not yet suffered him to experience ; his time, there-

fore, was either devoted to the expensive amusements of
the metropolis, or spent in the country among the gayest

of its diversions.

The little knowledge of fashionable manners and of the

characters of the times of which Cecilia was yet mistress,

she had gathered at the house of this gentleman, with

whom the Dean her uncle had been intimately connected

:

for as he preserved to the world the same appearance of

decency he supported to his wife, he was every where well

received, and being but partially known, was extremely

respected ; the world, with its wonted facility, repaying

his circumspect attention to its laws, by silencing the voice

of censure, guarding his character from impeachment, and
his name from reproach.

Cecilia had been known to him half her life ; she bad
been caressed in his house as a beautiful child, and her

presence was now solicited there as an amiable acquaint-

ance. Her visits, indeed, had by no means been frequent,

as the ill-humour of Lady I^Iargaret Monckton had ren-

dered them painful to her : yet the opportunities they

had afforded her of mixing with people of fashion, had

served to prepare her for the new scenes in which she

was soon to be a performer.
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Mr. Monokton, in return, had always been a welcoma
guest at the Deanery; his conversation was to Cecilia a

never-failing source of information, as his knowledge of

life and manners enabled him to start those subjects of

which she was most ignorant ; and her mind, copious for

the admission and intelligent for the arrangement of

knowledge, received all new ideas with avidity.

Pleasure given in society, like money lent in usury,

returns with interest to those who dispense it : and the

discourse of Mr. Monckton conferred not a greater favour

upon Cecilia than her attention to it repaid. And thus

the speaker and the hearer being mutually gratified, they
had always met with complacency, and comxaonly parted

with regret.

This reciprocation of pleasure had, however, produced
different effects upon their minds ; the ideas of Cecilia

were enlarged, while the reflections of Jlr. Jlonckton

were embittered. He here saw an object, who, to all

the advantages of that wealth he had so highly prized,

added youth, beauty, and intelligence ; though much her

senior, he was by no means of an age to render his ad-

dressing her an impropriety, and the entertainment She

received from his conversation, persuaded him that her

good opinion might with ease be improved into a regard

the most partial. He regretted the venal rapacity with
which he had sacrificed himself to a woman he abhorred,

and his wishes for her final decay became daily more
fervent. He knew that the acquaintance of Cecilia was
confined to a circle of which he was himself the principal

ornament; that she bad rejected all the proposals of

marriage which had hitherto been made to her, and as he
had sedulously watched her from her earliest years, he
bad reason to believe that her heart had escaped any
dangerous impression. This being her situation, he had
long looked upon her as his future property : as such he
had indulged his admiration, and as such he had already

appropriated her estate, though he had not more vigilantly

inspected into her sentiments, than he had guarded hi*

own from a similar scrutiny.

The death of the Dean had, indeed,much alarmed him;
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he griered «t her leaving Suffolk, where he considered

himself the first man alike in parts and in consequence,

and be dreaded her residing in London, where he fore-

saw that numerous rivals, equal to himself in talents and

in riches, would speedily surround her ; rivals too, youth-

ful and sanguine, not shackled by present ties, but at

liberty to solicit her immediate acceptance. Beauty and
independence, rarely found together, would attract a crowd
of suitors at once brilliant and assiduous ; and the house

of Mr. Harrel was eminent for its elegance and gaiety
;

but yet, undaunted by danger, and confiding in bis own
powers, he determined to pursue the project he had formed,

not fearing by address and perseverance to ensure its

success.

CllAP. II.

AN ARGUMENT.

Mr. Moncrton had, at this time, a party of company
assembled at his house for the purpose of spending the

Christmas holidays. lie waited with anxiety the arrival

of Cecilia, and flew to hand her from the chaise before

Mr. Harrel could alight. He observed the melancholy

of her countenance, and was much pleased to find that

her London journey bad so little power to charm her.

He conducted her to the breakfast parlour, where Lady
Margaret and his friends expected her.

Lady Margaret received her with a coldness that bor-

dered upon incivility ; irascible by nature, and jealous

by situation, the appearance of beauty alarmed, and of

cheerfulness disgusted her. She regarded with watchful

suspicion whoever was addressed by her husband, and

having marked his frequent attendance at the Deanery,

•he bad singled out Cecilia for the object of her peculiar

antipathy ; while Cecilia, perceiving her aversion, though

ignorant of its cause, took care to avoid all intercourse

with her but what ceremony exacted, and pitied in secret

the unfortunate lot of her friend.

The company now present consisted of one lady and

several gentlemen.
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Mi88 Bennet, the lady , was, in every sense of the phrase,

the humble companion of Lady Margaret; she was low-

bora, meanly edacated, and narrow-minded ; a stranger

alike to innate merit or acquired accomplishments, yet

skilful in the art of flattery, and an adept in erery species

of low cunning. With no other view in life than the

attainmant of affluence without labour, she was not more
the slave of the mistress of the house, than the tool of its

master j receiving indignity without murmur, and sub-

mitting to contempt as a thing of course.

Among the gentlemen, the most conspicuous, by means
of his dress, was Mr. Aresby, a captain ia the milititi

;

a young man who, having frequently heard the words
red-coat and gallantry put together, imagined the con-

junction not merely customary, but honourable, and there-

fore, without even pretending to think of the service of his

country, he considered a cockade as a badge of polite-

ness, and wore it but to mark his devotion to the ladies,

whom he held himself equipped to conquer, and bound
to adore.

The next, who by forwardness the most officious took

care to be noticed, was Mr. Morrice, a young lawyer,

who, though rising in his profession, owed his success

neither to distinguished abilities, nor to skill-supplying

industry, but to the art of uniting suppleness to others

with confidence in himself. To a reverence of rank,

talents, and fortune, the most profound, he joined an
assurance in his own merit, which no superiority could

depress ; and with a presumption which encouraged him
to aim at all things, be blended a good-humour that no
mortification could lessen. And while by the pliability

of his disposition he avoided making enemies, by his

readiness to oblige, he learned the surest way of making
friends, by becoming useful to them.

There were also some neighbouring squires ; and there

was one old gentleman, who without seeming to notice

any of the company, sat frowning in a corner.

But the principal figure in the circle was Mr. Belfield,

a tall, thin, yonng man, whose face was all animation,

and whose eyes sparkled with intelligence. He had been
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intended by his father for trade, but his spirit, soaring

above the occupation for which he was designed, from re-

pining led him to resist, and from resisting, to rebel. He
eloped from his friends, and contrived to enter the army.
But, fond of the polite arts, and eager for the acquire-

ment of knowledge, he found not this way of life much
better adapted to his inclination than that from which he
had escaped ; he soon grew weary of it, was reconciled to

his father, and entered at the Temple. But here, too

volatile for serious study, and too gay for laborious ap-

plication, he made little progress: and the same quick-

ness of parts and vigour of imagination, which, united

with prudence or accompanied by judgment, might have

raised him to the head of his profession, being unhappily

associated with fickleness and caprice, served only to im-

pede his improvement, and obstruct his preferment. And
now, with little business, and that little neglected, a small

fortune, and that fortune daily becoming less, the admi-

ration of the world, but that admiration ending simply in

civility, he lived an unsettled and unprofitable life, gene-

rally caressed, and universally sought, yet careless of hia

interest, and thoughtless of the future ; devoting his time

to company, his income to dissipation, and his heart to

the Muses.
' I bring you,' said Mr. Monckton, as he attended

Cecilia into the room, ' a subject of sorrow in a young
lady, who never gave disturbance to her friends but in

quilting them.'
' If sorrow,' cried Mr. Belfield, darting upon her his

piercing eyes, ' wears in your part of the world a form

such as this, who would wish to change it for a view

of joy ?'

'She's divinely handsome, indeed!' cried the captain,

affecting an involuntary exclamation.

Meantime, Cecilia, who was placed next to the lady of

the house, quietly began her breakfast ; Mr. Morrice, the

young lawyer, with the most easy freedom, seating him-

self at her side, while Mr. Monckton was elsewhere ar-

ranging the rest of his guests, in order to secure that place

for himself.
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Mr. Morrice, without ceremony, attacked his fair neigh-

bour; he talked of her journey, and the prospects of

gaiety which it opened to her view; but by these finding

her unmoved, he changed his theme, and expatiated upon

the delights of the spot she was quitting. Studious to

recommend himself to her notice, and indifferent by what

means, one moment he flippantly extolled the entertain-

ments of the town ; and the next rapturously described

the charms of the country. A word, a look, sufficed to

mark her approbation or dissent, which he no sooner dis-

covered, than he slided into her opinion, with as much
facility and satisfaction as if it had originally been his own.

Mr. Monckton, suppressing his chagrin, waited some
time in expectation that when this young man saw ha

was standing, he would yield to him his chair: but the

remark was not made, and the resignation was not thought

of. The captain too, regarding the lady as his natural

property for the morning, perceived with indignation by
whom he was supplanted ; while the company in general

saw, with much surprise, the place they had severally for-

borne to occupy from respect to their host, thus familiarly

seized upon by the man who, in the whole room, had the

least claim, either from age or rank, to consult nothing

but his own inclination.

Mr. Monckton, however, when he found that delicacy

and good manners had no weight with his guest, thought

it most expedient to allow them none with himself; and

therefore disguising his displeasure under an appearance

of facetiousness, he called out, ' Come, Morrice, you that

love Christmas sports, what say you to the game of

move-all '.'

' I like it of all things,' answered Morrice, and starting

from his chair, he skipped to another,

' So should I too,' cried Mr. Monckton, instantly tak-

ing his place, ' were I to remove from any seat but this.'

Morrice, though he felt himself outwitted, was the first to

laugh, and seemed as happy in the change as Mr. Monck-

ton himself.

Mr. Monckton now, addressing himself to Cecilia, said,

' We are going to lose you, and you seem concerned at



12 CECILIA.

leaving us; yet, in a very few mouths, you will forget

Bury, forget its inhabitants, and forget its enyirons.'

• If you think so,' answered Cecilia, 'mtist 1 not thence

infer that Bury, its inhabitants and environs, will in a

very few months forget me t'

' Ay, ay, and so much the better !' said Lady Margaret,

muttering between her teeth, ' so much the better!'

' 1 am sorry you think so, madam,' cried Cecilia, colour-

ing at her ill-breeding.

' You will find,' said Mr. Monckton, affecting the same
ignorance of her meaning that Cecilia really felt, ' as you
mix with the world, you will find that Lady Margaret has

but expressed what by almost every body is thought : to

neglect old friends, and to court new acquaintance, though
perhaps cot yet avowedly delivered as a precept from
parents to children, is nevertheless so xmiversally recom-
mended by example, that those who act differently, incur

general censure for affecting singularity.'

' It is happy then, for me,' answered Cecilia, ' that

neither my actions nor myself will he suiHciently known
to attract public observation.'

' You intend, then, madam,' said Mr. Belfield, ' in de-

fiance of these maxims of the world, to be guided by the

light of your own understanding ?'

' And such,' returned Mr. Monckton, ' at first setting

out in life, is the intention of every one. The closet rea-

soner is always refined in his sentiments, and always con-

fident in his virtue ; but when he mixes with the world,

when he thinks less and acts more, he soon finds the

necessity of accommodating himself to such customs as

are already received, and of pursuing quietly the track

that is already marked out.'

' But not,' exclaimed Mr. Belfield, ' if he has the least

grain of spirit ! the beaten track will be the last that a man
of parts will deign to tread.

For common rulei were ne'er design'd
Directors of a uoble mind.'

'A pernicious maxim! a most pernicious maxim!'
cried the old gentleman, who sat frowning in a comer of

the room.
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' Deviations from common rules,' said Air. Monckton,

without taking any notice of this interruption, ' when they

proceed from genius, are not merely pardonable, but ad-

mirable; and you, Beliield, have a peculiar right to plead

their merits ; but so little genius as there is in the world,

you must surely grant that pleas of this sort are very

rarely to be urged.'
' And why rarely,' cried Belfield, ' but because your

general rules, your appropriated customs, your settled

forms, are but so many absurd arrangements to impede

not merely the progress of genius, but the use of under-

standing ! If man dared act for himself, if neither worldly

yiews, contracted prejudices, eternal precepts, nor com-

pulsive examples, swayed his better reason and impelled

his conduct, how noble indeed would he be! how infinite

in faculties! in apprehension how like a God!'—
(Hamlet.)

' AU this,' answered Mr. Monckton ,
' is but the doctrine

of a lively imagination, that looks upon impossibilities

simply as difficulties, and upon difficulties as mere invi-

tations to victory. But experience teaches another les-

son ; experience shews that the opposition of an indivi-

dual to a community is always dangerous in the opera-

tion, and seldom successful in the event;—^never, indeed,

without a concurrence, strange as desirable, of fortunate

circumstances with great abilities.'

' And why is this,' returned Belfield, ' but because the

attempt is so seldom made ? the pitiful prevalence of gene-

ral conformity extirpates genius, and murders originality

;

man is brought up, not as if he were " the noblest work of

God," but as a mere ductile machine of human formation :

he is early taught that he must neither consult his under-

standing, nor pursue his inclinations, lest, unhappily for

his commerce with the world, his understanding should

be averse to fools, and provoke him to despise them

;

and his inclinations to the tyranny of perpetual restraint,

and give him courage to abjure it.'

' I am ready enough to allow,' answered Mr. Monckton,
' that an eccentric genius, such for example, as yours, may
murmur at the tediousness of complying with the customa
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of the world, and wish, anconfined and at large, to range

through life, without any settled plan or prudential re-

striction ; but would yon, therefore, grant the same licence

to every one ? would you wish to see the world peopled

with defiers of order, and contemners of established forms?

and not merely excuse the irregularities resulting from

uncommon parts, but encourage those, also, to lead, who
without blundering cannot even follow r'

' I would have aW men,' replied Belfield, ' whether phi-

losophers or idiots, act for themselves. Every one would

then appear what he is; enterprise would be encouraged,

and imitation abolished ; genius would feel its superiority,

and folly its insignificance; and then, and then only,

should we cease to be surfeited with that eternal sameness

of manner and appearance which at present runs through

all ranks of men.'
' Petrifjnng dull work this, mon ami!' said the Cap-

tain, in a whisper to Morrice :
' de grace, start some new

game.'
' With all my heart,' answerejj he ; and then, suddenly

jumping up, exclaimed, ' A hare ! a bare !'

' Where ?—where ?—which way r' and all the gentlemen

arose, and ran to diflFerent windows.except the master of the

house, the object of whose pursuit was already near him.

Morrice, with much pretended earnestness, flew from

window to window, to trace footsteps upon the turf which

he knew had not printed it ; yet, never inattentive to his

own interest, when he perceived, in the midst of the com-

bustion he had raised, that Lady Margaret was incensed

at the noise it produced, he artfully gave over the search,

and seating himself in a chair next to her, eagerly offered

to assist her with cakes, chocolate, or whatever the table

afforded.

He had, however, effectually broken np the conversa-

tion ! and breakfast being over, Mr. Ilarrel ordered his

chaise, and Cecilia arose to take leave.

And now, not without some difficulty could Mr. Monck-

ton disguise the uneasy fears which her departure occa-

sioned him. Taking her hand, ' I suppose,' he said, ' yon

will not permit an old friend to visit you in town, lest the
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sight of him should prOTe a disagreeable memorial of the

time you will soon regret having wasted in the country ?'

' Why will you say this, Mr. Monckton i' cried Cecilia

;

'1 am sure you cannot think it.'

' These profound studiers of mankind, madam,' said

Belfield, ' are mighty sorry champions for constancy or

friendship. They wage war with all expectations but of

depravity, and grant no quarter even to the purest designs,

where they think there will be any temptation to deviate

from them.'
' Temptation,' said Mr. Monckton, is very easy of re-

sistance in theory ; bat if you reflect upon the great

change of situation Jliss Beverley will experience, upon
the new scenes she will see, the new acquaintance she

must make, and the new connexions she may form, you
will not wonder at the anxiety of a friend for her welfare.'

' But I presume,' cried Belfield with a laugh, 'Miss
Beverley does not mean to convey her person to town,
and leave her understanding locked up, with other na-

tural curiosities, in the country ? Why, therefore, may
not the same discernment fegulate her adoption of new
acquaintance, and choice of new connexions, that guided
her selection of old ones ? Do you suppose that because

she is to take leave of you, she is to take leave of herself?'

' Where fortune smiles upon youth and beauty,' an-

swered Mr. Monckton, do you think it nothing that their

fair possessor should make a sudden transition of situa-

tion from the quietness of a retired life in the country^

to the gaiety of a splendid town residence r' .i"

' Where (ort'iae froutis upon youth and beauty,' re-

turned Belfield, ' they may not irrationally excite com-
miseration ; but where nature and chance imite their

forces to bless the same object, what room there may be
for alarm or lamentation 1 confess 1 cannot divine.'

' What !' cried Mr. Monckton, with some emotion, ' are

there not sharpers, fortune hunters, sycophants, wretches

of all sorts and denominations, who watch the approach

of the rich and unwary, feed upon their inexperience, and
prey upon their property ?'

' Come, come,' cried Mr. Ilarrel, • it is time I should
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hagten my fair ward away, if this is yoar method of de-

scribing the place ehe is going to live in.'

' Is it possible,' cried the Captain, advancing to Ceci-

lia, ' that this lady has never yet tried the town ?' and
then, lowering his voice, and smiling languishingly in

her face, he added, ' Can any thing so divinely handsome
have been immured in the country ? Ah ! quelle honte !

do you make it a principle to be so cruel V

Cecilia, thinking such a compliment merited not anyother

notice than a slight bow, returned to Lady Margaret, and

said, ' Should your ladyship be in town this winter, may I

expect the honour of hearing where I may wait upon you V
' I don't know whether I shall go or not,' answered the

old lady, with her usual ungraciousness.

Cecilia would now have hastened away, but Mr.
Monckton, stopping her again, expressed his fears of the

consequences of her journey :
' Be upon your guard,' he

cried, ' with all new acquaintance ; judge nobody from
appearances ; form no friendship rashly ; take time to

look about you, and remember you can make no altera-

tion in your way of life, without greater probability of

faring worse, than chance of faring better. Keep there-

fore as you are ; and the more you see of others, the

more you will rejoice that you neither resemble nor are

connected with them.'

'This from you, Mr. Monckton !' cried Belfield, ' what

is become of j-our conformity system ? I thought all the

world was to be alike, or only so much the worse for any
variation r'

' 1 8poke,',said Mr. Monckton, * of the world in general,

not of this lady in particular ; and who that knows, who
that sees her, would wish it were possible she might con-

tinue in every respect exactly and unalterably what she

is at present V
' I find,' said Cecilia, ' you are determined that flat-

tery, at least, should I meet with it, shall owe no per-

nicious effects to its novelty.'

' Well, Miss Beverley,' cried Mr. Ilarrel, ' will you now
venture to accompany mo to town ? Or has Mr. Monck-

ton frightened you from prdceeding any further ?'
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• If,' replied Cecilia, ' 1 felt no more sorrow in quitting

my friends, than I feel terror in venturing to London,

with how light a heart should I make the journey !'

' Bravo !' cried Beltield, ' I am happy to find the dig-

conrse of Mr. Monckton has not intimidated you, nor

prevailed upon you to deplore your condition, in having

the accumulated misery of being young, fair, and affluent.'

' Alas ! poor thing !' exclaimed the old gentleman who
sat in the corner, fixing his eyes upon Cecilia, with an

expression of mingled grief and pity.

Cecilia started, but no one else paid him any attention.

The usual ceremonies of leave-taking now followed, and

the Captain, wiih most obsequious reverence, advanced

to conduct Cecilia to the carriage ; but in the midst of

the dumb eloquence of his bows and smiles, Mr. Morrice,

affecting not to perceive his design, skipped gaily between
them, and, without ftny previous formality, seized the

hand of Cecilia himself; failing not, however, to temper
the freedom of his action by a look of respect the most
profound.

The Captain shragged and retired. But Mr. Monck-
ton, enraged at his assurance, and determined it shoirld

nothing avail him, exclaimed, ' Why, how now, Morrie,

do you take away the privilege of my house '{'

' True, true ;' answered Morrice, ' you members of par-

liament have an undoubted right to be tenacious of your
privileges.' Then, bowing with a look of veneration to

Cecilia, he resigned her hand with an air of as mach hap-
piness a« he had taken it.

Mr. Monckton, in leading her to the chaise, again begged
permission to wait on her in town : Mr. Ilarrel took the

hint, and entreated him to consider his house as bis own ;

and Cecilia, gratefully thanking him for his solicitude in

her welfare, added, ' And I hope, sir, you will honour
me with your counsel and admonitions with respect to

my future conduct, whenever you have the goodness to

let me see you.'

This was precisely his wish. He begged, in return,

that she would treat him with confidence, and then gof-

fered the chaise to drive off.

VOL. I. B

1/
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CHAP. III.

AN ARRIVAL.

As soon as they lost sight of the house, Cecilia ex-

pressed her surprise at the behaTiour of the old geutle-

luau who sat in the comer, whose general silence, seclu-

sion from the company, and absence of mind, had strongly

excited her curiosity.

Mr. Harrel could give her very little satisfaction : he

told her that he had twice or thrice met him in public

places, where every body remarked the singularity of his

manners and appearance, but that he bad never discoursed

with any one to whom he seemed known ; and that he

was as much surprised as herself in seeing so strange a

character at the house of Mr. Monckton.

The conversation then turned upon the family they Lad

just quitted, and Cecilia warmly declared the good opi-

nion she had of Mr. Monckton, the obligations she owed
to him for the interest which, from her childhood, he had
always taken in her affairs ; and her hopes of reaping

much instruction from the friendship of a man who had
so extensive a knowledge of the world.

Mr. Harrel professed himself well satisfied that she

should have such a counsellor; for though but little ac-

quainted with him, he knew he was a man of fortune and

fashion, and well esteemed in the world. Tbey-mutually

compassionated his unhappy situation in domestic life,

and Cecilia innocently expressed her concern at the dis-

like Lady Margaret seemed to have taken to her ; a dis-

like which Mr. Ilarrel naturally imputed to her youth

and beauty, yet without suspecting any cause more co-

gent than a general jealousy of attractions of which she

bad herself so long outlived the possession.

As their journey drew near to its conclusion, all the

uneasy and disagreeable sensations which in the bosom
of Cecilia had accompanied its commencement, gave way
to the expectation of quick approaching happiness in

again meeting her favourite young friend.
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Mrs. Harrel had in cliildhood been her playmate, and
in youth her school-fellow ; a similarity of disposition

with respect to sweetness of temper, had early rendered

them dear to each other, though,the resemblance extended
no farther, Mrs, Harrel haying no pretensions to the wit

or understanding of her fnend ; but she was amiable and
obliging, and therefore sufficiently deserving affection,

though neither blazing with attractions which laid claim

to admiration, nor endowed with those superior qualities

which mingle respect in the love they inspire.

From the time of her marriage, which was near three

years, she had entirely quitted Saffolk, and had had no
intercourse with Cecilia but by letter. She was now just

returned from Violet Bank, the name given by Mr. Harrel

to a villa about twelve miles from London, where with

a large party of company she had spent the Christmas
holidays.

Their meeting was tender and affectionate ; the sensi-

bility of Cecilia's heart flowed from her eyes, and the

gladness of Mrs, Harrel's dimpled her cheeks.

As soon as their mutual salutations, expressions nfkind-

ness, and general inquiries, had been made, Mrs. Harrel

begged to lead her to the drawing-room, ' where,' she

added, ' you will see some of my fripnds, who are impa-
tient to be presented to you.'

' I could have wished,' said Cecilia, ' after so long an
absence, to have passed this first evening alone with you.

' They are aU people who particularly desired to see

you,' she answered, ' and I had them by way of entertain-

ing you, as I was afraid you would be out of spirits at

leaving Borj-.'

Cecilia, finding the kindness of her intentions, forbore

any further expostulation, and quietly followed her to the

drawing-room. But as the door was opened, she was
struck with amazement upon finding that the apartment,

which was spacious, lighted with brilliancy, and decorated

with magnificence, was more than half filled with com-
pany, every one of which was dressed with gaiety and
profusion.

Cecilia,who,from the irord friends, expected tohaye leea
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a small and private party, selected for the purpose of social

converse, started inyoluntarily at the sight before her, and
had hardly courage to proceed.

Mrs. llarrel, however, took her hand, and introduced

her to the whole company, who were all severally named
to heri a ceremonial which, though not merely agreeable

but even necessary to those who live in the gay world,

in order to obviate distressing mistakes, or unfortanate

implications in di^ourse, would by Cecilia have been
willingly dispensed with, since to her their names were
as new as their persons, and since, knowing nothing of

their histories, parties, or connexions, she could to nothing

allude : it therefore served but to heighten her colour and
increase her embarrassment.

A native dignity of mind, however, which had early

taught her to distinguish modesty from bashfulness, en-

abled her in a short time to conquer her surprise, and

recover her composure. She entreated Mrs. Harrel to

apologize for her appearance, and being seated between

two young ladies, endeavoured to seem reconciled to it

herself.

Nor was this very difficult; for while her dress, which
she had not changed since her journey, joined to the no-

velty of her face, attracted general observation, the report

of her fortune, which bad preceded her entrance, secured

to her general respect. She soon found, too, that a com-
pany was not necessarily formidable because full dressed,

that familiarity could be united with magnificence, and

that though, to her, every one seemed attired to walk in

a procession, or to grace a drawing-room, no formality

was assumed, and no solemnity was affected : every one

was without restraint, even rank obtained but little dis-

tinction ; ease was the general plan, and entertainment

the general pursuit.

Cecilia, though new to London, which city the ill health

of her uncle had hitherto prevented her seeiug, was yet

no stranger to company ; she had passed her time in re'

tirement, but not in obscurity, since for some years past

she bad presided at the table of the Dean, who was visited

by the flrst people of the coonty in which he lived : and
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sotwithstanding his parties, which were frequent, though

small, and elegant, though private, had not prepared her

for the splendour or the diversity of a London assembly,

they yet, by initiating her in the practical rules of good-

breeding, had taught her to subdue the timid fears of total

inexperience, and to repress the bashful feelings of shame-

faced awkwardness; fears and feelings which rather call

for compassion than admiration, and which except in ex-

treme youth, serre but to degrade the modesty they in-

dicate.

She regarded therefore the two young ladies, between

vhom she was seated, rather with a wish of addressing,

than a shyness of being attacked by them ; but the elder.

Miss Larolles, was earnestly engaged in a discourse with

a gentleman, and the younger. Miss Leeson, totally dis-

couraged her, by the invariable silence and gravity with

which from time to time she met her eyes.

I'ninterrupted, therefore, except by occasional speeches

from Mr. and Mrs. Ilarrel, she spent the first part of the

evening merely in surveying the company.

Nor was the company dilatory in returning her notice,

since from the time of her entrance into the room, she had
been the object of general regard.

The ladies took an exact inventory of her dress, and

internally settled how differently they would have been

attired if blest with equal affluence.

The men disputed amongst themselves whether or not

she was painted ; and one of them asserting boldly that

she rouged irell, a debate ensued, which ended in a bet,

and the decision was mutually agreed to depend upon the

colour of her cheeks by the beginning of April, when, if

unfaded by bad hours and continual dissipation, they wore

the same bright bloom with which they were now glowing,

her champion acknowledged that his wager would be lost.

In about half an hour the gentleman with whom Miss

Larolles had been talking, left the room, and then that

young lady, turning suddenly to Cecilia, exclaimed, ' How
odd Mr. Meadows is I Do you know he says he shan't be

well enough to go to Lady Nyland's assembly ! How,
ridicoloos ! as if that coiUd hurt him.'
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Cecilia, surprised et such an attack so little ceremoni-

ous, lent her a civil, but silent attention.

' You shall be there, shan't you ':' she added.
' No, ma'am, I have not the honour of being at all

known to her ladyship.'

' O there's nothing in that,' returned she, ' for Mrs.

Ilarrel can acquaint her you are here, and then, you know,
she'll send you a ticket, and then you can go.'

' A ticket,' repeated Cecilia, ' does Lady Nyland only

admit her company with tickets r'

' O lord,' cried Miss Larolles, laughing immoderately,
' don't you know wh4l 1 mean ? why a ticket is only a
visiting card, with a name upon it ; but we all call them
tickets now.'

Cecilia thanked her for the information, and then Miss
LaroUes inquired how many miles she had travelled since

morning .''

' Seventy-three,' answered Cecilia, ' which I hope will

plead my apology for being so little dressed.'

' O, you're vastly well,' returned the other, ' and for

my part, I never think about dress. But only conceive

what happened to me last year ! Do you know I came to

town the twentieth of March ! Was not that horrid pro-

voking ?'

' Perhaps so,' said Cecilia, ' bat I am sore I cannot tell

why.'
' Not tell why r' repeated Miss Larolles, ' why don't

you know it was the very night of the grand private

masquerade at Lord Darien's ? I would not have missed

it for the whole universe. I never travelled in such an
agony in my life ; we did not get to town till monstrous
late, and then do you know I had neither a ticket nor •
habit ! Only conceive what a distress ! Well, I sent to

every creature 1 knew for a ticket, but they all said there

was not one to be had ; so I was just like a mad creature

but about ten or eleven o'clock, a young lady of my
particular acquaintance, by the greatest good luck in the

world, happened to be taken suddenly ill ; so she sent me
her ticket—was not that delightful ?*

' For her extremely!' said Cecilia, laughing.
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' Well,' she continued, ' then I was almost out of my

wits with joy ; and I went about, and got one of the

sweetest dresses you ever saw. If you'll call upon me
some morning I'll shew it you.'

Cecilia, not prepared for an invitation so abrupt, bowed
without speaking ; and Jliss Larolles, too happy in talking

herself, to be offended at the silence of another, continued

her narration.

' Wei), but now comes the vilest part of the business ;

do you know when every thing else was ready, I could

not get my hair-dresser! I sent all over the town—he

was no where to be found ; I thought 1 should have died

with vexation i I assureyoulrnedso, thatif Ihadnotgone
in a mask, I should have been ashamed to be seen. Aud
80, after all this monstrous fatigue, I was forced to have

my hair dressed by my own maid, quite in a common way;
was it not cruelly mortifying ^

' Why yes,' answered Cecilia, ' I should think it was
almost sufilcient to make you regret the illness of the

young lady who sent you her ticket.'

They were now interrupted by Mrs. Harrel, who ad-

vanced to them, followed by a young man of a serious

aspect and modest demeanour, and said, ' I am happy to

see you both so well engaged ; but my brother has beeu

reproaching me with presenting every body to Miss Bever-

ley but himself.'

' I cannot hope,' said Mr. Amott, ' that I have any
place in the recollection of Mies Beverley; but long as I

have been absent from Suffolk, and unfortunate as I was
in not seeing her during my last visit there, I am 3'et

sure, even at this distance of time, grown and farmed as

•ho is, I should instantly have known her.'

' Amazing!' cried au elderly gentleman, in a tone of

irony, who was standing near them, ' for the fJice is a very

common one I'
^

' I remember well,' said Cecilia, ' that when you left

Suffolk, I thonght I had lost my best friend.'

' Is that possible r' cried Mr. Amott, with a look of

much delight.

' Yes, indeed, and not without reason, for in all dis'
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puteayou were my advocate, in all plays my companion,
and in all difficulties my assistant.'

' Madam,' cried the same gentleman, ' if you liked him
because he was your advocate, companion, and assistant,

pray like me too, for I am ready to become all three at

once.'

' You are very good,' said Cecilia, laughing, 'but at

present I find no want of any defender.'

' That's pity,' he returned, ' for Mr. Arnott seems to

me very willing to act the same parts over again with you.'
' But for that 'purpose he must return to the days of

his childhood.'

' Ah, would to Heaven tt were possible !' cried Mr.
Arnott, .' for they were the happiest of my life.'

' After such a confession,' said his companion, ' surely

you will let him attempt to renew them ? 'tis but taking

a walk backwards ; and though it is very early in life

for Mr. Arnott to covet that retrograde motion, which,

in the regular course of things, we shall all in our turns

Bigh for, yet with such a motive as recovering Miss
Beverley for a playfellow, who can wonder that he anti-

cipates in youth the hopeless wishes of age r*

Here Miss Larolles, who was one of that numerous
tribe of j'oung ladies to whom all conversation is irksome

in which they are not themselves engaged, quitted her

place, of which Mr. Gosport, Cecilia's new acquaintance,

immediately took possession.

' Is it utterly impossible,' centinued this gentleman,
' that I should assist in procuring Mr. Arnott such a reno-

vation ? I s there no subaltern part I can perform to faci-

litate the project ? for I will either hide or seek with any
boy in the parish ; and for a Q. in the corner, there is

none more celebrated.'

' I have no doubt, Sir,' answered Cecilia, ' of your ac-

complishments ; and I should be not a little entertained

with the surprise of the company, if you could persuade

yourself to display them.'
' And what,' cried he, ' could the company do half so

well as (o rise also, and join in the sport ? it would but

intvrrupt some tale of scandal, or some description of a
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toupee. Active wit, however despicable when compared

with ialellectual, is yet surely better than the iu«ignifl-

cant click-clack of modish conversation,' casting his eyes

towards Miss Larolles, • or even the pensive dulness of

affected silence,' changing their direction towards Miss

I^eson

.

Cecilia, though surprised at an attack upon the society

her friend had selected, by one who was admitted to make
a part of it, felt its justice too strongly to be offended at

its severity.

' 1 have often wished,' he continued, ' that when large

parties are collected, as here, without any possible reason

why they might not as well be separated, something could

be proposed in which each person might innocently take

a share : for surelj', after the first half hour, they can find

little new to observe in the dress of their neighbours, or to

display in their own ; and with whatever seeming gaiety

they may contrive to fill up the middle and end of the

evening, by wiredrawing the comments afforded by the

beginning, they are yet so miserably fatigued, that if

they have not four or five places to run to every night, they
suffer nearly as much from weariness of their friends in

company, as they would do from weariness of themselves

in solitude.'

Here, by the general breaking up of the party, the con-

Tersation was interrupted, and Mr. Gosport was obliged

to make his exit ; not much to the regret of Cecilia, who
was impatient to be edone with Mrs. Harrel.

The rest of the evening, therefore, was spent much
more to her satisfaction ; it was devoted to friendship, to

mutual inquiries, to kind congratulations, and endearing

recollections ; and though it was late when she reflred,

•he retired with reluctance.

CHAP. IV.

A SKETCH OF HIGH LIFE.

Eager to renew a conversation which had afforded her
80 much pleasure, Cecilia, neither sensible of fatigue from
her change of hours nor her journey, arose with the light.
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and as soon as she was dressed, hastened to the breaUast

apartment.

She had not, however, been more impatient to enter,

than she soon became to qait it ; for though not mnch
surprised to find herself there before her' friend, her ar-

dour for waiting her arrival was somewhat chilled, upon

finding the fire but just lighted, the room cold, and the

servants still employed in putting it in order.

At ten o'clock she made another attempt : the room was

then better prepared for her reception, but still it was

empty. Again she was retiring, when the appearance of

Mr. Amott stopt her.

He expressed his surprise at her early rising, in a man-

ner that marked the pleasure it gave to him; and then,

returning to the conversation of the preceding evening,

he expatiated with warmth and feeling upon the happi-

ness of his boyish days, remembered every circumstance

belonging to the plays in which they had formerly been

companions, and dwelt upon every incident with a mi-

nuteness of delight that shewed his unwilling^ness ever to

have done with the subject.

This discourse detained her till they were joined by

Mrs. Harrel, and then another more gay and more gene-

ral succeeded to it.

During their breakfast. Miss Larolles was announced

as a visitor to Cecilia; to whom she immediately advanced

with the intimacy of an old acquaintance, taking her hand,

and assuring her she could no longer defer the honour of

waiting upon her.

Cecilia, much amazed at this warmth of civility from

one to whom she was almost a stranger, received her com
pliment rather coldly ; but Miss Larolles, without con-

sulting her looks, or attending to her manner, proceeded

to express the earnest desire she had long had to be known
to her ; to hope they should meet very often ; to declare

nothing could make her so happy ; and to beg leave to

recommend to her notice her own milliner.

' I assure you,' she continued, ' she has all Paris in her

disposal; the sweetest caps! the most beautiful trim-

mings! and her ribbons are quite divine! It is the most
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dangerous thing you can conceive to go near her ; I never

trust myself in her room but 1 am sure to be ruined. If

you please, I will take you to her this morning.'

' If her acquaintance is so ruinous,' said Cecilia, ' I

think I had better avoid it.'

' O impossible ! there's no such thing as living without

her. To be sure she's shockingly dear, that I must own ;

but then who can wonder ? She makes such sweet things,

'tis impossible to pay her too much for them.'

Mrs. Ilarrel now joining in the recommendation, the

party was agreed upon, and accompanied by Mr. Arnott,

the ladies proceeded to the house of the milliner.

Here the raptures of Miss Lai-oUes were again excited

:

she viewed the finery displayed with delight inexpressi-

ble, inquired who were the intended possessors, heard their

names with envy, and sighed with all the bitterness of

mortification that she was unable to order home almost

every thing she looked at.

Having finished their business here, they proceeded to

various other dress manufacturers, in whose praises Miss

LaroUes was almost equally eloquent, and to appropriate

whose goods she was almost equally earnest : and then,

after attending this loquacious young lady to her father's

house, Mrs. Harrel and Cecilia returned to their own.

Cecilia rejoiced at the separation, and congratulated

herself that the rest of the day might be spent alone with

her friend.

' Why no,' said Mrs. Harrel, ' not absolutely alone, for

I expect some company at night.'

' Company again to-night r'

' Nay, don't be frightened, for it will be a very small

party ; not more than fifteen or twenty in all.'

' Is that 80 small a party ?' said Cecilia, smiling ; ' and

how short a time since would you, as well as I, have

reckoned it a large one !'

' O you mean when I lived in the country,' returned

Mis. Ilarrel ; ' but what in the world could I know of

parties or company then ?*

' Not much, indeed,' said Cecilia, ' as my present ig-

norance shews.'
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They then parted to dress for dinner.

The company of this evening were again all strangers

to Cecilia, except Miss Leeson, who was seated next to

her, and whose frigid looks again compelled her to ob-

serve the same silence she so resolutely practised herself.

Yet not the less was her internal surprise, that a lady

who seemed determined neither to give nor receive any
entertainment, should repeatedly choose to shew herself

in a company, with no part of which she associated.

Mr. Amott, who contrived to occupy the seat on her

other side, suffered not the silence with which her fair

neighbour had infected her, to spread any further : be
talked, indeed, upon no new subject; and upon the old

one, of their former sports and amusements, be bad al-

ready exhausted all that was worth being mentioned ; but

not yet had he exhausted the pleasure he received from
the theme ; it seemed always fresh and always enchant-

ing to him ; it employed his thoughts, regaled his ima-

gination, and enlivened bis discourse. Cecilia in vain

tried to change it for another; he quitted it only by com-
pulsion, and returned to it with redoubled eagerness.

When the company was retired, and Mr. Amott only

remained with the ladies, Cecilia, with no little surprise,

inquired for Mr, Ilarrel, observing that she had not seen

him the whole day.
' O,' cried his lady, ' don't think of wondering at that,

for it happens continually. lie dines at home, indeed,

in general, but otherwise I should see nothing of him
at all.'

' Indeed ! why how docs he fill up his time ?'

' That I am sure I cannot tell, for he never consults

me about it; but I suppose much in the same way that

other people do.'

'Ah, Priscilla!' cried Cecilia, with some earnestness,

' how little did I ever expect to see you so much a fine

lady ?'

' A fine lady ?' repeated Mrs. Ilarrel ; ' why what is it

X do ? don't I live exactly like erery body else that mixes
at all with the world ?'

' You, Miss Beverley,' said Mr. Amott in a low voice.
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'will 1 hope give to the world an example, not take one

from it.'

Soon after, they separated for the night.

The next morning, Cecilia took care to fill up her time

more advantageously, than in wandering about the house

in search of a companion she now expected not to find

:

she got together her books, arranged them to her fancy,

and secured to herself, for the future occupation of her

leisure hours, the exhaustless fund of entertainment which

reading, that richest, highest, and noblest source of in-

tellectual enjoyment, perpetually affords.

"While they were yet at breakfast, they were again vi-

sited by Miss Larolles. ' I am come,' cried she eagerly,

' to run away with you both to my Lord Belgrade's sale.

All the world will be there; and we shall go in with

tickets, and you have no notion how it will be crowded.'
' What is to be sold there ?' said Cecilia.

' O every thing you can conceive ; house, stables, china,

laces, horses, caps, every thing in the world.'

' And do you intend to buy any thing .''

' Lord, no ; but one likes to see the people's things.'

Cecilia then begged they would excuse her attend-

ance.

' O by no means,' cried Miss Larolles ; ' you must go,

I assure you ; there will be such a monstrous crowd as

you never saw in your life. I dare say we shall be half

squeezed to death.'

' That,' said Cecilia, ' is an indncemeut which you must
not expect will have much weight with a poor rustic just

out of the country : it must require all the polish of a
long residence in the metropolis, to make it attractive.'

' O but do go, for 1 assure you it will be the best sale

we shall have this season. I can't imagine, Mrs. Harrel,

what poor Lady Belgrade will do with herself; I hear

the creditors have seized every thing ; I really believe

creditors are the cruellest set of people in the world!
They have taken those beautiful buckles out of her shoes

!

Poor soul! 1 declare it will make my heart ache to see

ihem put up. It 's quite shocking upon my word. I

wonder who'll buy them. I assure you they were the
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prettiest fancied 1 ever saw. But come, if you don't go

directly, there will be no getting in.'

Cecilia again desired to be excused accompanying tbem,

adding, that she wished to spend the day at home.
' At home, my dear,' cried Mrs. Barrel ; ' why we have

been engaged to Mrs. Mears this month, and she begged

me to prevail with you to be of the party. I expect

she '11 call, or send you a ticket, every moment.'
' How unlucky for me,' said Cecilia, ' that you should

happen to have so many engagements just at this time

!

I hope, at least, there will not be any for to-morrow.'

' O yes ; to-morrow we go to Mrs. Elton's.'

'Again tomorrow ? and how long is this to last ?'

' O, heaven knows ; I'll shew yoa my catalogue.'

Sho then produced a book which contained a list of

engagements for more than three weeks. ' And as these,'

she said, ' are struck off, new ones are made ; and so it

is we go on till after the birth-day.'

When this list had been examined and commented
upon by Miss LaroUes, and viewed and wondered at by
Cecilia, it was restored to its place, and the two ladies

went together to the auction, permitting Cecilia, at her

repeated request, to return to her own apartment.

She returned, however, neither satisfied with the beha-

viour of her friend, nor pleased with her own situation :

the sobriety of her education, as it had early instilled

into her mind the pure dictates of religion, and strict

principles of honour, had also taught her to regard con-

tinual dissipation as an introduction to vice, and un-

bounded extravagance as the harbinger of injustice. Long

accustomed to see Mrs. Ilarrel in the same retirement in

which she had hitherto lived herself, when books were

their first amusement, and the society of each other was

their chief happiness, the change she now perceived in

her mind and manners equally concerned and surprised

her. She found her insensible to friendship, indifferent

to her husband, and negligent to all social felicity.

Dress, company, parties of pleasure, and public places,

seemed not merely to occupy all her time, but to gratify

•U her wishes. Cecilia, in whose heart glowed the warm-
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est affections and most generous virtae, was cruelly de-

pressed and mortified by this disappointment ; yet she

had the good sense to determine against upbraiding her,

well aware, that if reproach has any power over indiffer-

ence, it is only that of changing it into aversion.

Mrs. Harrel, in .trutli, was innocent of heart, though

dissipated in life ; married very young, she had made an

immediate transition from living in a private family and

a country town, to becoming mistress of one of the most

elegant houses in Portman-square, being at the head of a

splendid fortune, and wife to a man whose own pursuits

soon shewed her the little value he himself set upon do-

mestic happiness. Immersed in the fashionable round of

company and diversions, her understanding, naturally

weak, was easily dazzled by the brilliancy of her situa-

tion ; greedily, therefore, sucking in air impregnated

with luiury and extravagance, she had soon no pleasure

but to vie with some rival in elegance, and no ambition

but to exceed some superior in expense.

The Dean of in naming Mr. Harrel for one of

the guardians of his niece, had no other view than that

of indnlging her wishes by allowing her to reside in the

house of her friend : he had little personal knowledge of

him, but was satisfied with the nomination, because ac-

quainted with his famUy, fortune, and connexions, all

which persuaded him to believe, without further inquiry,

that it was more pec<jliarly proper for his niece than any

other he could make.
In his choice of the other two trustees, he had been

more prudent : the first of these, the honourable Mr. Del-

vile, was a man of high birth and character ; the second,

Mr. Briggs, had spent his whole life in business, in which

he bad already amassed an immense fortune, and had still

no greater pleasure than that of increasing it. From the

honour, therefore, of Mr. Delvile, he expected the most

scrupulous watchfulness that his niece should in nothing

be injured, and from the experience of Mr. Briggs in

money matters, and his diligence in transacting business,

he hoped for the most vigilant observance that her for-

tune, while under his care, should be turned to the best
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account. And tbu8, as far a« he was able, he had equally

consulted her pleasure, her security, and her pecuniaiy

advantage.

Mrs. Ilarrel returned home only in time to dress for the

rest of the day.

When Cecilia was sommoned to dinner, she found,

besides her host and hostess and Mr. Amott, a gentleman

she had not before seen, but vi'ho, as soon as she entered

the parlour, Mr. Ilarrel presented to her, saying at the

same time he was one of the most intimate of bis friends.

This gentleman. Sir Robert Floyer, was about thirty

years of age ; his face was neither remarkable for its

beauty nor its ugliness, but sufficiently distinguished by
its expression of invincible assurance; his person, too,

though neither striking for its grace nor its deformity,

attracted notice from the insolence of his deportment.

His manners, haughty and superciUous, marked the high

opinion he cherished of his own importance ; and bis air

and address, at once bold and negligent, announced his

happy perfection in the character at which he aimed, that

of an accomplished man of the town.

The moment Cecilia appeared, she became the object

of his attention, though neither with the look of admira-

tion due to her beauty, nor yet with that of curiosity

excited by her novelty, but with the scmtinizing obser-

vation of a man on the point of making a bargain, who
views with fault-seeking eyes the property he means to

cheapen.

Cecilia, wholly unused to an examination so little cere-

monious, shrunk abashed from his regards : but his con-

Tersation was not less displeasing to her than bis looks

;

his principal subjects, which were horse-racing, losses at

play, and disputes at gaming-tables, could afford her but

little amusement, because she could not understand them
;

and the episodes with which they were occasionally inter-

spersed, consisting chiefly of comparative strictures upon

celebrated beauties, hints of impending bankruptcies, and

witticisms upon recent divorces, were yet more disagree-

able to her, because more intelligible. Wearied, therefore,

with oninteresting anecdotes, and offended with ii\judl-
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cious subjects of pleasantry, she waited with impatience

for tbe moment of retiring ; but Mrs. Ilarrel, less eager,

because better entertained, was in no haste to remove,

and therefore she was compelled to remain quiet, till they

were obliged to arise, in order to fulfil their engagement

with Mrs. Mears.

As they went together to the house of that lady, in

Mrs. Ilarrel's vis-a-Tis, Cecilia, not doubting but their

opinions concerning the Baronet would accord, instantly

and openly declared her disapprobation of everything he

had uttered : but Mrs. Ilarrel, far from confirming her

expectations, only said, ' I am sorry you don't like him,

for he is almost always with us.'

' Do you like him, then, yourself r'

' Extremely ; he is very entertaining and clever, and

knows the world.'

' How judiciously do you praise him !' cried Cecilia,

' and how long might you deliberate before you could add

another word to his panegj-ric !'

Mrs. Ilarrel, satisfied to commend, without even at-

tempting to vindicate Uim, was soon content to change

the subject ; and Cecilia, though much concerned that the

husband of her friend had made so disgraceful an election

of a favourite, yet hoped that the lenity of Mrs. Ilarrel

resulted from her desire to excuse his choice, not from
her own approbation.

CHAP. V.

AN ASSEMBLY.

Mrs. Mears, whose character was of that common
sort which renders delineation superfluous, received them
with the customary forms of good breeding.

Mrs. Ilarrel soon engaged herself at a card-table : and

Cecilia, who declined playing, was seated next to Miss

Leeson, who arose to return the curtesy she made in

advancing to her, but, that past, did not even look at her.

Cecilia, though fond of conversation and formed for

society, was too diffident to attempt speaking where so

VOL I. C
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little encouraged ; they both, therefore, continued si-

lent, till Sir Robert Floyer, Mr. Ilarrel, and Mr. Amott,
entered the room together, and all at the game time ad-

Tanced to Cecilia.

' What,' cried Mr. Ilarrel, ' don't you choose to play.

Miss Beverley :'

' I flatter myself,' cried Mr. Amott, ' that Miss Beverley

never plays at all, for then, in one thing, 1 shall have the

honour to resemble her.'

' Very seldom, indeed,' answered Cecilia, ' and conse-

quently very ill.'

' O, you must take a few lessons,' said Mr. Ilarrel

;

' Sir Robert lloycr, I am sure, will be proud to instruct

you.'

Sir Robert, who had placed himself opposite to her,

and was staring full in her face, made a slight inclina-

tion of his head, and said, 'Certainly.'

' I should be a very unpromising pupil,' returned

Cecilia, ' for I fear 1 should not only want diligence to

improve, but desire.'

' O, you will learn better things,' said Mr. Ilarrel

;

' we have had you but three days amongst us—in three

months we shall see the difference.'

' I hope not,' cried Mr. Amott, ' I earnestly hope
there will bo none !'

Mr. Harrel now joined another party : and Mr. Amott,
seeing no seat vacant near that of Cecilia, moved round

to the back of her chair, where he patiently stood for the

rest of the evening. But Sir Robert still kept his post,

and still, without troubling himself to speak, kept his eyes

fixed upon the same object.

Cecilia, offended by his boldness, looked a thousand

ways to avoid him i but her embarrassment, by giving

greater play to her features, served only to keep awake
an attention which might otherwise have wearied. .She

was almost tempted to movo her chair round and face

Mr. Amott, bat though she wished to shew her disappro-

bation of the Baronet, she had not yet been reconciled by
fashion to turning her back upon the company at large,

for the indulgence of conversing with some particular
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person : a fJashion which to anoccustomed observers seems-

rudo and repulsive, but which, when once adopted, car-

ries with it imperceptibly its own recommendation, in

the ease, convenience, and freedom which it promotes.

Thus disagreeably stationed, she found but little assist-

ance from the neighbourhood of Mr. Arnott, since even
his own desire of conversing with her, was swallowed up
by an anxious and involuntary impulse to watch the looks-

and motions of Sir Robert.

At length, quite tired of sitting as if merely an object

to be gazed at, she determined to attempt entering into

conversation with Miss Leeson.

The difficulty, however, was not inconsiderable how
to make the attack ; she was unacquainted with her friends

and connexions, uninformed of her way of thinking, or

her way of life, ignorant even of the sound of her voice,

and chilled by the coldness of her asj)ect : yet, having no'

other alternative, she was more willing to encounter the

forbidding looks of this lady, than to continue silently

abashed under the scrutinizing eyes of Sir Robert.

After much deliberation with what subject to begin,

she remembered that Sliss Larolles had been present the

first time they met, and thought it probable they might
be acquainted with each other ; and therefore, bending

forward, she ventured to inquire if she had lately seen

that young lady ?

Miss I^eson, in a voice alike inexpressive of satisfac-

tion or displeasure, quietly answered, ' Ko, ma'am.'

Cecilia, discouraged by this conciseness, was a few mi-
nutes silent ; but the perseverance of Sir Robert in staring

at her, exciting her own in trying to avoid his eyes, she

exerted herself so far as to add,' Does Mrs. Mears expect

Miss Larolles here this evening r'

Miss Leeson, without raising her head, gravely replied,

' I don't know, ma'am.'

All was now to be done over again, and a new subject

to be started, for she could suggest nothing further to ask

concerning Miss Larolles.

C>ecilia had seen little of life, but that little she had
well marked, and her observation had taught her, that
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among fashionable people, public places seemed a never-

failing eource of conversation and entertainment : upon

this topic, therefore, she hoped for better success ; and aa

to those who have spent more time in the country than in

London, no place of amusement is so interesting as a

theatre, she opened the subject she had so happily sug-

gested, by an inquiry whether any new play had lately

come out ?

Miss Leeson, with the same dryness, only answered,
' Indeed I can't tell.'

Another pause now followed, and the spirits of Cecilia

were considerably dampt ; but happening accidentally to

recollect the name of Almack, she presently revived, and

congratulating herself that she should now be able to

speak of a place too fashionable for disdain, she asked

her, in a manner somewhat more assured, if she was a

Bubscriber to his assemblies ?

'Yes, ma'am.'

'Do you goto them constantly?'

' "No, ma'am.'

Again they were both silent. And now, tired of finding

the ill success cf each particular inquiry, she thought a

more general one might obtain an answer less laconic,

and therefore begged she would inform her what was
the most fashionable place of diversion for the present

season >

This question, however, cost Miss Leeson no more trou-

ble than any which had preceded it, for she only replied,

'Indeed I don't know.'

Cecilia now began to sicken of her contempt, and for

some minutes to give it up as hopeless; but afterward,

when she reflected how frivolons were the questions she

had asked, she felt more inclined to pardon the answers

she had received, and in a short time to fancy she had

mistaken contempt for stupidity, and to grow less angry

with Miss Leeson than ashamed of herself.

' This supposition excited her to make yet another trial

of her talents for conversation ; and therefore, summon-
ing all the courage in her power, she modestly apologized

for the liberty she was taking, and then begged her per-
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mission to inquire whether there was any thing new in

the literary way that she thought worth recommending ?

Miss Leeson now turned her eyes towards her, with a

look that implied a doubt whether she bad heard aright

;

and when the attentive attitude of Cecilia confirmed her

question, surprise for a few instants took place of insen-

sibility, and with rather more spirit than she had yet

shewn, she answered, ' Indeed I know nothing of the

matter.'

Cecilia was now utterly disconcerted ; and half angry

with herself, and wholly provoked with her sullen neigh-

bour, she resolved to let nothing in future provoke her to

a similar trial with so unpromising a subject.

She had not, however, much longer to endure the ex-

amination of Sir Robert, who being pretty well satisfied

with staring, turned upon his heel, and was striding out

of the room, when he was stopt by Mr. Gosport, who for

some time had been watching him.

Mr. Gosport was a man of good parts and keen satire

;

minute in his observations, and ironical in his expressions.

' So you don't play. Sir Robert ';' he cried.

' What here .' No, I am going to Brookes's.'

' But how do you like Harrel's ward ? You have taken

a pretty good survey of her.'

' Why faith I don't know ; but not much I think : she's

a devilish fine woman too ; but she has no spirit, no life.'

' Did you try her ? Have you talked to her r'

' Not I, truly ':'

' Nay, then, how do you mean to judge of her?'

' O, faith, that's all over now ; one never thinks of talk-

ing to the women by way of trj-ing them.'
' What other method, then, have you adopted ;'

' None.'
' None ! Why then how do you go on ?'

' Why they talk to us. The women take all that trou-

ble upon themselves now.'
' And pray how long may you have commenced /"arfe

macaroni ? for this is a part of your character with which

I was not acqnainted.'

' O, hang it, 'tis not from ton ; no, it's merely from
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lazinese. Who the d 1 wiU fatigue himself with danc-

ing attendance upon the women, when keeping them at

a distance makea them dance attendance upon us .''

Then, stalking from him to Mr. Harrel, he took him
by the anu, and they left the room together.

Mr. Gosport now rdvanced to Cecilia, and addressing

her so as not to be heard by Miss Leeson, said, ' I have

been wishing to approach you some time, but the fear that

you are already overpowered by the loquacity of your
fair neighbour, makes me cautious of attempting to en-

gage you.'

' You mean,' said Cecilia, ' to laugh at my loquacity,

and indeed its ill success has rendered it sufficiently

ridiculous.'

' Are you, then, yet to learn,' cried he, ' that there are

certain young ladies who make it a rule never to speak

but to their own cronies? Of this class is Miss Leeson,

and till you get into ber particular coterie, you must never

expect to hear from her a word of two syllables. The
TON misses, as they are called, who now infest the town,

are in two divisions, the supercilious, and the volu-
ble. The SUPERCILIOUS, like Miss Leeson, are silent,

•comful, languid, and affected, and disdain all converse

but with those of their own set: the voluble, like Miss
Larolles, are flirting, communicative, restless, and familiar,

4nd attack, without the smallest ceremony , every one they

think worthy their notice. But this they have in common,
that at home they think of nothing but dress, abroad, of

nothing but admiration, and that every where they hold

in supremo contempt all but themselves.'

' Probably, then,' said Cecilia, ' 1 have passed to-night,

for one of the volubles; however, all the advantage

has been with the .supercilious, for I have suffered a

total repulse.'

' Are you, sure, however, you have not talked too well

for herr'

• ' O, a child of five years old ought to have been whipped
for not talking better !'

' lint it is not capacity alone you are to consult when
you talk trith misses of the ton ; were their understand-
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ings only to be considered, they would indeed be wonder-

fully easy of access ; in order, therefore, to render their

commerce somewhat difficult, they will only be pleased

by an observance of their humours ; which are ever most
various and most exuberant where the intellects are weak-

est and least cultivated. I have, however, a receipt which
I have found infallible for engaging the attention of young
ladies, of whatsoever character or denomination.'

' O, then,' cried Cecilia, ' pray favour me with it, for I

have here an admirable opportunity to try its efficacy.'

' I will give it you,' he answered, ' with full directions.

When you meet with a young lady who seems resolutely

determiied not to speak, or who, if compelled by a direct

question to make some answer, drily gives a brief affir-

mative, or coldly a laconic negative
'

'A casein point!' interrupted Cecilia.

'Well, thus circumstanced,' he continued, 'the remedy
I have to propose consists of three topics of discourse.'

' Pray what are they r'

' Dress, public places, and love.'

Cecilia, half surprised and half diverted, waited a fuller

explanation withont giving any interruption.

' These three topics,' he continued, ' are to answer three

purposes, since there are no less than three causes from
which the silence of young ladies may proceed : sorrow,

affectation, and stupidity.'

' Do you then,' cried Cecilia, ' give nothing at all to

modesty ?'

' I give much to it,' he answered, ' as an excuse, nay
almost as an equivalent for wit ; but for that sullen silence

which resists all encouragement, modesty is a mere pre-

tence, not a cause.'

' You must, however, be somewhat more explicit, if

you mean that 1 should benefit from your instructions.'

' Well then,' he answered, ' I will briefly enumerate the

three causes, with directions for the three methods of

cure. To begin with sorrow. The taciturnity which really

results from that is attended with an incurable absence

of mind, and a total unconsciousness of the observation

which it excites; upoH this occasion, public places may



40 CECILIA.

gometimes be tried in yain, and even drees may fail; but

love •

' Are you sure, then,' said Cecilia, with a laugh, ' that

sorrow has but that one source ':'

'By no means,' answered he, ' for perhaps papa may have

been angry, or mamma may have been cross ; a milliner

may have sent a wrong pompoon, or a chaperon to an

assembly may hare been taken ill
'

' Bitter subjects of affliction, indeed ! And are these all

you allow usr'

' Nay, I speak but of young ladies of fashion, and what
of greater importance can befall them J If, therefore, the

grief of the fair patient proceeds from papa,mamma, or the

chaperon, then the mention of public places, those end-

less incentives of displeasure between the old and the

young, will draw forth her complaints, and her complaints

will briog theirown cure, for those who lament find speedy
consolation : if the milliner has occasioned the calamity,

the discussion of dress will have the same efifect ; should

both these medicines fail, love, as I said before, will be
found infallible, for you will then have investigated every

subject of uneasiness which a youthful female in high

life can experience.'
' They are greatly obliged to you,' cried Cecilia, bow-

ing, ' for granting them motives of sorrow so honourable,

and 1 thank you in the name of the whole sex.'

' You, madam,' said he, tetuming her bow, ' are 1 hope

an exception in the happiest way, that of having no sor-

row at all. I come, now, to the silence of affectation,

which is presently discernible by the roving of the eye
round the room to see if it is heeded, by the sedulous

care to avoid an accidental smile, and by the variety of

disconsolate attitudes exhibited to the beholders, TlJs

species of silence has almost without exception its origin

in that babyish vanity which is always gratified by ex-

citing attention without ever perceiving that it provokes

contempt. In these cases, as nature is wholly out of the

question, and the mind is guarded against its own feelings,

dress and public places are almost certain of failing, but

here again love is sure to vanquish; as soon as it is named.
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attention becomee involuntary, and in a short time a 8trag>

gling simper discomposes the arrangement of tUe features,

and tlien the business is presently over, for the young lady

is either supporting some system, or opposing some pro-

position, before she is well aware that she has been cheated

out of her sad silence at all.'

' So much,' said Cecilia, 'for sorrow and for affectation.

Proceed next to stupidity ; for that, in all probability, I

shall most frequently encounter.'

' That always must be heavy work,' returned he, ' yet

the road is plain, though it is all up-hill. Lore, here, may
be talked of without exciting any emotion, or provoking

any reply, and dress may be dilated upon without pro-

ducing any other effect than that of attracting a vacant

stare ; but public places are indubitably certain of success.

Dull and heavy characters, incapable of animating from
wit or from reason, because unable to keep pace with them,

and void of all internal sources of entertainment, require

the stimulation of show, glare, noise, and bustle to interest

or awaken them. Talk to them of such subjects, and they

adore you ; no matter whether you paint to them joy or

horror; let there but be action, and they are content: a

battle has charms for them equal to a coronation ; and a
funeral amuses them as much as a wedding.'

' I am much obliged to you,' said Cecilia, smiling, ' for

these instructions; yet 1 must confess I know not how
upon the present occasion to make use of them ; public

places I have already tried, but .tried in vain; dress I

dare not mention, as I have not yet learned its technical

terms '

' Well but,' interrupted he, ' be not desperate, you have
yet the third topic nnessayed.'

' O that,' returned she, laughing, ' I leave to you !'

' Pardon me,' cried he, ' love is a source of loquacity

only with yourselves: when it is started by men, young
ladies dwindle into mere listeners. Simperitig listeners,

I confess ; but it is only with one another that you will

discuss its merits.'

At this time they were interrupted by the approach of

Miss LaroUes, who tripping towards Cecilia, exclaimed.
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' Lord, how glad I am to see you ! So you would not go
to the auction! Well, you had a prodigious loss, 1 assure

you. All the wardrobe was sold, and all Lady Belgrade's

trinkets. I never saw such a collection of sweet things in

my life. I was ready to cry that I could not bid for half

a hundred of them. I declare I was kept in an agony the

whole morning. I would not but have been there for the

world. Poor Lady Belgrade ! you really can't conceiye

how I was shocked for her. All her beautiful things sold

for almost nothing. I assure you, if you had seen how
they went, you would haye lost all patience. It's a thou-

sand pities you were not there.'

' On the contrary,' said Cecilia, ' I think I had a very

fortunate escape, for the loss of patience without the acqui-

sition of the trinkets, would have been rather mortifying.'

'Yes,' said Mr. Gosport; 'but when you have lived

some time longer in this commercial city, you will find

the exchange of patience for mortification the most com-
mon and constant traffic among its inhabitants.'

'Pray have you been here long?' cried Miss Larolles,

' for I have been to twenty places, wondering I did not

meet with you before. But whereabouts is Mrs. Mears ?

O, I see her now : I'm sure there's no mistaking her ; I

could know her by that old red gown half a mile off. Bid
you ever see such a frightful thing in your life ? And it's

never off her back. I believe she sleeps in it. I am sure

I have seen her in nothing else all winter. It quite tires

one's eye. She is a monstrous shocking dresser. But
do you know, I have met with the most provoking thing

in the world this evening ? I declare it has made me quite

tick, I was never in such a passion in my life. You
can conceive nothing like it.'

' Like what,' cried Cecilia, laughing, • your passion, or

your provocation f'

' Why I'll tell yon what it was, and then you shall

judge if it was not quite past endurance. You must know
I commissioned a particular friend of mine. Miss Moffat,

to buy me'atrimmin-; when she went to Paris ; well, she

sent it me over about a mouth ago by Mr. Meadows, and

it's the sweetest thing you ever saw in your life ; but I
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would uot make it up, because there was not a creature

in town, so 1 thought to bring it out quite new in about

a week's time, for you know any thing does till after

Christmas. Well, to-night, at Lady Jane Branet's, who
should I meet but Miss Moffat! She had been in town
some days, but so monstrously engaged, I could never find

her at Iiome. Well, I was quite delighted to see her, for

you must know she's a prodigious favourite with me ; so

I ran up to her in a great hurry to shake hands, and what
do you think was the first thing that struck my eyes ?

Why just such a trimming as my own, upon a nasty

odious gown, and half dirty I Can you conceive any thing

so distressing ? I could have cried with pleasure.'

' Why so '.' said Cecilia. ' If her trimming is dirty,

your's will look the more delicate.'

' O lord, but it's making it seem quite an old thing ? half

the town will get something like it. And I quite ruined

myself to buy it. I declare I don't think any thing was
ever half so mortifying. It distressed me so, T could hardly

speak to her. If she had stayed a month or two longer

I should not have minded it, but it was the cruellest thing

in the world to come over just now. I wish the custom-

house officers had kept all her clothes till summer.'
'The wish is tender, indeed,' cried Cecilia, ' forapar-

ticular friend^
Mrs. Mears now rising from the card-table. Miss Larolles

tript away to pay her compliments to her.

' Here, at least,' cried Cecilia, ' no receipt seems re-

quisite for the cure of silence ! I would have Miss Larolles

be the constant companion of Miss Leeson : they could

not but agree admirably, since that supkrciliois young
lady seems determined never to speak, and the volcblk
Miss Larolles never to be silent. Were each to borrow
something of the other, how greatly would both be the

better !'

' The composition would still be a sorry one,' answered

Mr. Gosport, ' for 1 believe they are equally weak, and

equally ignorant ; the only difference is, that one, though

silly, is quick, the other, though deliberate, is stupid.

Upon a short acquaintance, that heaviness which leares
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to others tlie wUolc weight of discourse, and whole search

of entertainment, is the most fatiguing, but, upon a longer

intimacy, even that is less irksome and less offensiTe, than

the flippancy which hears nothing but itself.'

Mrs. Harrel arose now to depart, and Cecilia, not more
tired of the beginning of the evening than entertained

with its conclusion, was handed to the carriage by Mr.
Amott.

CHAP. VI.

A BREAKFAST.

The next morning, during breakfast, a servant ac-

quainted Cecilia that a young gentleman was in the hall,

who begged to speak with her. She desired he might

be admitted ; and Mrs. Ilarrel, laughing, asked if she

ought not to quit the room ; while Mr. Amott, with even

more than his usual gravity, directed his eye towards the

door, to watch wlio should enter.

Neither of them, however, received any satisfaction

when it was opened, for the gentleman who made his ap-

pearance was unknown to both : bat great was tlie amaze-

ment of Cecilia, though little her emotion, when she

saw Mr. Morrice !

He came forward with an air of the most profound re-

spect for the company in general, and obsequiously ad-

vancing to Cecilia, made an tamest inquiry into her health

after her journey, and hoped she had heard good news
from her friends in the country.

Mrs. Ilarrel naturally concluding, both from his visit

and behaviour, that he was an acquaintance of some in-

timacy, very civilly offered him a seat and some break-

fast, which, very frankly, he accepted. But Mr. Amott,
who already felt the anxiety of a rising passion which
was too full of veneration to be sanguine, looked at him
with uneasiness, aud waited his departure with impatience.

Cecilia began to imagine he had been commissioned
to call upon her with some message from Mr. Monckton

:

for she knew not how to suppose that merely and acci-
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dentally having spent an honr or two in the same room
with her, would authorize a visiting acquaintance. Mr.
Morrice, however, had a facility the most happy, of re-

conciling his pretensions to his inclination ; and therefore

she soon found that the apology she had suggested ap-

peared to him unnecessary. To lead, however, to the

subject from which she expected his excuse, she inquired

how long he had left Suffolk ?

'But yesterday noon, ma'am,' he answered, 'or I

should certainly have taken the liberty to wait upon you
befoie.'

Cecilia, who had only been perplexing herself to de-

vise some reason why he came at all, now looked at him
with a grave surprise, which would totally have abashed

a man whose courage had been less, or whose expecta-

tions had been greater; but Mr. Morrice, though he
hazarded every danger upon the slightest chance of hope,

knew too well the weakness of his claims to be confident

of success, and had been too familiar with rebuffs to be

much hurt by receiving them. lie might possibly have

something to gain, but he knew he had nothing to lose.

' I had the pleasure,' he continued, ' to leave all our

friends well, except poor Lady ^Margaret, and she has had
an attack of the asthma

;
yet she would not have a phy-

sician, though Mr. Monckton would fain have persuaded

her : however, I believe the old lady knows better things.'

And he looked archly at Cecilia ; but perceiving that the

Insinuation gave her nothing but disgust, he changed his

tone and added, ' It is amazing how well they live to-

gether ; nobody would imagine the disparity in their years.

Poor old lady ! Mr. Monckton will really have a great

loss of her when she dies.'

' A loss of her !' repeated Mrs. Harrel !
' I am sure she

is an exceeding ill-natured old woman. AVhen I lived at

Bury, Iwasalwaysfrightenedoutofmy wits at the sight

of her.'

' Why, indeed, ma'am,' said Morrice, ' I must own her

appearance is rather against her : I had myself a great

aversion to her at first sight. But the house is cheerful

—

very cheerful ; I like to spend a few days there now and
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then, of all things. Miss Bennet too is agreeable enongh,

and '

' Miss Bennet agreeable !' cried Mrs. Harrel ; ' I tliink

she is the most odions creature I ever knew in my life
;

a nasty, spiteful old maid !'

' Why indeed, ma'am, as you say,' answered Morrice,
' she is not very young ; and as to her temper, I confess

1 know very little about it ; and Mr. Monckton is likely

enough to try it, for he is pretty severe.'

' Mr. Monckton!' cried Cecilia, extremely provoked
at hearing him censured by a man she thought highly
honoured in being permitted to approach him, 'whenever

1 have been his guest, has merited from me nothing but
praise and gratitude.'

' O,' cried Morrice eagerly, ' there is not a more worthy
man in the world ! he has so much wit, so much polite-

ness ! I don't know a more charming man any where than

my friend Mr. Monckton.'

Cecilia now perceiving that the opinions of her new ac-

quaintance were as pliant as his bows, determined to pay
him no further attention, and hoped by sitting silent to

force from him the business of his visit, if any he had,

or if, as she now suspected, he had none, to weary him
into a retreat.

But this plan, though it would have succeeded with

herself, failed with Mr. Morrice, who to a stock of good-

humour that made him always ready to oblige others,

added an equal portion of insensihility, that hardened him
against all indignity. Finding, therefore, that Cecilia, to

whom his visit was intended, seemed already satisfied

with its leogth, he prudently forbore to torment her ; but
perceiving that the lady of the house was more accessible,

he quickly made a transfer of his attention, and addressed

his discoarso to her with as much pleasure as if his only-

view had been to see her, and as much ease as if be had
known her all his life.

With Mrs. Ilarrel this conduct was not injudicious;

she was pleased with his assiduity, amused with his viva-

city,and sufficiently satisfied with his understanding. They
conversed, therefore, upon pretty equal terms, and neither
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of them were yet tired, when they were intcmipted by
Mr. Uarrel, who came iuto the room to ask if they had

seen or heard any thing of Sir Robert I'loyer ?

' No,' answered Jlrs. Ilarrel, ' nothing at all.'

' I wish he was hang'd,' returned ho, 'for he has kept me
waiting this hour. He made me promise not to ride out

till he called, and now he'll stay till the morning is over.'

'Pray where does he live, sirr' cried Worrice, starting

from his seat.

' In Cavendish square, sir,' answered Mr. Ilarrel, look-

ing at him with much surprise.

Not a word more said Morrice, but scampered out of

the room.
' Pray who is this genius ':' cried Mr. Ilarrel, ' and what

has he run away for ?'

' Upon my word 1 know nothing at all of him,* said

Mrs. Ilarrel ;
' he is a visitor of Miss Beverley's.'

' And I too,' said Cecilia, ' might almost equally dis-

claim all knowledge of him; for though I once saw, I

never was introduced to him.'

She then began a relation of her meeting him at Mr.
Monckton's house, and had hardly concluded it, before

again, and quite out of breath, he made his appearance.
' Sir Robert Floyer, sir,' said he to Mr. Ilarrel, ' will

be here in two minutes.'

' I hope sir,' said Mr. Ilarrel, ' you have not given

yourself the trouble of going to him ':'

' No, sir, it has given me nothing but pleasure ; a run
these cold mornings is the thing I like best.'

'Sir, you are extremely good,' said Mr. Ilarrel, 'but
I had not the least intention of your taking such a walk
upon my account.'

He then begged him to be seated, to rest himself, and
to take some refreshment; which civilities he received

without scruple.

' But, Miss Beverley,' said Mr. Ilarrel, turning to C«.

cilia, ' you don't tell luo what you think of my friend ?'

' What friend, sirr'

' Why, Sir Robert Floyer; I observed he never quitted

you a moment while he stayed at Mrs. Mears,'
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' His stay, however, was too short,' said Cecilia, ' to

allow me to form a fair opinion of him.'

' But perhaps,' cried RIorrice, ' it was long enough to

allow you to form a.foul one.'

Cecilia could not forbear laughing to hear the truth

thus accidentally blundered out; but Mr. Ilarrel, looking

very little pleased, said, ' Surely you can find no fault with

him ; he is one of the most fashionable men I know.'
' My finding fault with him, then,' said Cecilia, ' will

only further prove what I believe is already pretty evi-

dent, that I am yet a novice in the art of admiration.'

Mr. Arnott, animated at this speech, glided behind her

chair, and said, ' I knew you could not like him 1 1 knew
it from tie turn of your mind ;—1 knew it even from

your countenance !'

Soon after Sir Robert Floyer arrived.

' You are a pretty fellow, an't you,' cried Mr. Harrel,

' to keep me waiting so long ?'

' 1 could not come a moment sooner ; I hardly ex-

pected to get here at all, for my horse has been so con-

founded resty, I could not tell how to get him along.'

' Do you come on horsebaclc through the streets. Sir

Robert r' asked Rlrs. Harrel.
' Sometimes ; when I am lazy. But what the d 1

is the matter with him I don't know ; he has started at

every thing. I suspect there has been some foul play

with him.'

- ' Is he at the door, sir ;' cried Morrice.
' Yes,' answered Sir Robert.
' Then I'll tell you what's the matter with him in a

minute ;' and away again ran Morrice.
* What time did you get off last night, Ilarrel r' said

Sir Robert.
' Not very early ; but you were too much engaged to

miss me. By the way,' lowering his voice, ' what do you
think I lost ?'

' I can't tell, indeed, but I know what I gained : I have

not had such a run of luck this wiuter.'

They then went up to a window to carry on their in-

quiries more privately.
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At the voTii what do you think I lost, Cecilia, half

starting, cast her eyes uneasily upoti Mrs. llarrel, but

perceived not the least change in her countenance. Itlr.

Amott, however, seemed as little pleased as herself, and
from a similar sensation looked anxiously at his sister.

Morrice now returning, cedled out, ' lie's had a fall, I

assure you !'

' Curse him !' cried Sir Robert, ' what shall I do now ?

He cost me the d -1 and all of money, and I have
not had him a twelve-month. Can you lend me ahorse
for this morning, llarrel ''

' No, I have not one that will do for you. You must
gend to Astley.'

' Who can I send ? John must take care of this.'

' I'll go, sir,* cried Morrice, ' if you'll give me the

commission.'
' By no means, sir,' said Sir Robert, ' I can't think of

yonr having such an of&ce.'

' It is the thing in the world I like best,' answered he

;

' I understand horses, and had rather go to Astley's than

any where.'
' The matter was now settled in a few minutes, and

having received his directions, and an invitation to dinner,

Morrice danced off, with a heart yet lighter than his

heels.

' Why, Bliss Beverley,' said Mr. llarrel, ' this friend of

your's is the most obliging gentleman I ever met with ;

there was no avoiding asking him to dinner.'

' Remember, however,' said Cecilia, who was Involun-

tarily diverted at the successful ofliciousness of her new
acquaintance, ' that if yon receive him henceforth as your
guest, he obtains admission through hts own merits and

not through my interest.'

At dinner, ^lorrice, who failed not to accept the invita-

tion of Mr. Harrel, was the gayest, and indeed the

happiest man in the companj- : the effort he had made
to fasten himself upon Cecilia as an acquaintance, had
not, it is true, from herself met with much encourage-

ment ; but he knew the chances were against him when
he made the trial, and therefore the prospect of gaining

VOL. T
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a<Iiuission into such a liou«e as Mr. llarrel's, was not

only sufficient to make amends for what scarcely amount-

ed to a disappointment, but a subject of eerioas comfort

from the credit of the connexion, and of internal exulta-

tion at his own management and address.

In the evcBing, the ladies, as usaal, went to a private

assembly, and, as usual, were attended to it by Mr. Amott.

The other gentlemen had engagements elsewhere.

CHAP. VII.

A PROJECT.

Several days passed on nearly in the same manner;

the mornings were «11 spent in gossiping, shopping, and

dressing, and the evenings were regtilarly appropriated

to public places, or large parties of company.

Meanwhile Mr. Amott lived ahnost entirely in Port-

man-square ; he slept, indeed, at his own lodgings, but

he boarded wholly with Mr. Ilarrel, whose house he never

for a moment quitted till night, except to attend Cecilia

and his sister in their visitings and rambles.

Mr. Amott was a young man of unexceptionable charac-

ter, and of a disposition mild, serious, and benignant:

his principles and blameless conduct obtained the univer-

sal esteem of the world, but his manners, which were
rather too precise, joined to an uncommon gravity of

countenance and demeanour, made his society rather per-

mitted as a duty, than sought as a pleasure.

The charms of Cecilia, had forcibly, suddenly, and

deeply penetrated his heart ; he only lived* in her pre-

sence, away from her he hardly existed : the emotions

she excited were rather those of adoration than of love,

for ho gazed upon her beauty till he thought her more
than human, and hung upon her accents till all speech

seemed impertinent to him but her own. Yet so small

were his expectations of success, that not even to his

sister did he hint at the situation of his heart: happy in

an easy access to her, lie contented himself with seeing,

hearing, and watching her, beyond which bounds he

formed not any plan, and scarce indulged any hope.
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Sir Robert Floyer, tpo, was a frequent visitor In Port-

raan-gquare, where be dined almost daily. Cecilia was
cba^ined at seeing so much of him, and provoked to

tind herself almost constantly the object of unrestrained

examination ; she was, however, far more seriously con-

cerned for Mrs. Harrel, when she discovered that this

favourite friend of her husband was an unprincipled spend>

thrift, and an extravagant Ramcster : for as he was the

inseparable companion of Mr. Harrel, she dreaded the

consequence both of his influence and his example.

She saw, too, with an amazement that daily increased,

the fatigue, yet fascination, of a life of pleasure: Mr.
Ilarrel seemed to consider his own house merely as an
hotel, where at any hour of the night he might disturb

the family to claim admittance, where letters and messages
might be left for him, where he dined when no other

dinner was offered him, and where, when he made an ap-

pointment, he was to be met with. His lady, too, though
more at home, was not therefore more solitary : her ac-

quaintance were numerous, expensive, and idle, and every

moment not actually spent in company, was scrupulously

devoted to making arrangements for that purpose.

In a short time, Cecilia, who every day had hoped that

the next would afford her gpreater satisfaction, bat who
every day found the present no better than the former,

began to grow weary of eternally running the same round,

and to sicken at the irksome repetition of unremitting yet

uninteresting dissipation. She saw nobody she wished
to see, as she had met with nodody for whom she could

care ; for though sometimes those with whom she mixed
appeared to be amiable, she knew that their manners,
like their persons, were in their best array, and there-

fore she had too much understanding to judge decisively

of their characters. But what chiefly damped her hopes

of forming a friendship with any of the new acquaint-

ance to whom she was introduced, was the observation

she herself made, how ill the coldness of their hearts ac-

corded with the warmth of their professions : upon every

first meeting, the civilities that were shewn her, flattered

her into believing she had excited a partiality that a very
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little time would ripen into affection ; the next meeting
commonly confirmed the expectation; but the third, and
every future one, regularly destroyed it. She found that

time added nothing to their fondness, nor intimacy to

their sincerity ; that the interest in her welfare, which
appeared to be taken at first sight, seldom, with what-

ever reason, increased, and often without any abated
;

that the distinction she at first met with, was no effusion

of kindness, but of curiosity, which is scarcely sooner

gratified than satiated ; and that those, who lived always

the life into which she had only lately been initiated,

were as much harassed with it as herself, though less

spirited to relinquish, and more helpless to better it ; and

that they coveted nothing but what was new, because

they had experienced the insufficiency of whatever wag
fiimillar.

She began now to regret the loss she sustained in quit-

ting the neighbourhood, and being deprived of the con-

versation, of Mr. Slonckton, and yet more earnestly to

miss the affection, and sigh for the society, of Mrs.

Charlton, the lady with whom she had long and happily

resided at Bury ; for she was very soon compelled to give

op all expectation of renewing the felicity of her earlier

years, by being restored to the friendship of Mrs. Harrel,

in whom she had mistaken the kindness of childish inti-

macy for the sincerity of chosen affection ; and though

she saw her credulous error with mortification and dis-

pleasure, she regretted it with tenderness and sorrow.
' What, at last,' cried she, ' is human felicity ; who has

tasted ; and where is it to be found r If I, who, to others,

seem marked out for even a partial possession of it,—dis-

tinguished by fortune, caressed by the world, brought into

the circle of high life, and surrounded with splendour, seek

without finding, yet losing, scarce know how I miss it
!'

Ashamed upon reflection to believe she was considered

as an object of envy by others, while repining and dis-

contented herself, she determined no longer to be the only

one Insensible to the blessings within her reach, but by
projecting and adopting some plan of conduct, better

suited to her taste and foclingf than the frivolous insi-
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pidity of her present life, to make at ouce a more spirited

and more worthy use of the afBuence, freedom, and power
which she possessed.

A scheme of happiness at once rational and refined

soon presented itself to her imagination. She purposed,

for the basis of her plan, to become mistress of her own
time, and with this view, to drop all idle and uninterest-

ing acquaintance, who while they contribute neither to

use nor pleasure, make so large a part of the community,
that they may properly be called the underminers of ex-

istence : she could then shew some taste and discernment

in her choice of friends, and she resolved to select such

only as by their piety could elevate her mind, by their

knowledge improve her understanding, or by their accom-
plishments and manners delight her affections. This re-^

gulation, if strictly adhered to, would soon relieve her
from the fatigue of receiving many visitors, and therefore

she might have all the leisure she could desire for the

pursuit of her favourite studies, music and reading.

Having thus, from her own estimation of human per-

fection, culled whatever was noblest for her society, and
from her own ideas of sedentary enjoyments, arranged the

occupations of her hours of solitude, she felt fully satis-

fied with the portion of happiness which her scheme pro-

mised to herself, and began next to consider what was
due from her to the world.

And not without trembling did she then look forward

to the claims which the splendid income she was soon to

possess would call upon her to discharge. A strong sense

of DUTY, a fervent desire to act right, were the ruling

characteristics of her mind : her affluence she therefore

considered as a debt contracted with the poor ; and her

independence, as a tie upon her liberality to pay it with

interest.

Many and various, then, soothing to her spirit and
grateful to her sensibility, were the scenes which her

fancy delineated : now she supported an orphan, now
softened the sorrows of a widow, now snatched from ini-

quity the feeble trembler at poverty, and now rescued

from shame the proud struggler with disgrace. The
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prospect at once exalted ber bopes, and ecraptttred her

imagination ; ehe regarded herself as an agent of Charity,

and already in idea anticipated the rewards of a good and
faithful delegate : go animating are the designs of disin-

terested benevolence ! so pure is the bliss of intellectual

philanthropy

!

><ot immediately, however, could this plan be pnt in

execution ; the society she meant to form could not be
selected in the house of another, where, though to some
she might shew a preference, there were none she could

reject : nor had she yet the power to indulge, according

to the munificence of her wishes, the extensive generosity

she projected ; these purposes demanded a house of her

own, and the unlimited disposal of ber fortune, neither

of which she could claim till she became of age. That
period, however, was only eight months distant, and she

pleased herself with the intention of meliorating her plan

in the mean time, and preparing to put it in practice.

But though, in common with all the race of still expect-

ing man, she looked for that happiness in the time to

come wliich the present failed to afford, she bad yet the

spirit and good sense to determine upon making every

effort in her power to render her immediate way of life

more useful and contented.

Her first wish, therefore, now was fa quit the house of

Mr. Ilarrel, where she neither met with entertainment nor

instruction, but wag perpetually mortified by seeing the

total indifference of the friend in whose society she had
hoped for nothing but affection.

The will of her uncle, though it obliged her while

under age to live with one of her guardians, left her at

liberty to choose and to change amongst them according

to her wishes or convenience : she determined therefora

to make a visit herself to each of them, to observe their

manners and way of life, and then, to the best of her

judgment, decide with which she could be most contented

:

resolving, however, not to hint at ber intention till it was
ripe for execution, and then honestly to confess the rea-

sons of her retreat.

She had acquainted them both of her journey to town
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the morniDg after her arrivEil. She was almost an entire

stranger to each of them, as she had not seen Mr. Briggg

since she was nine years old, nor Mr. Delvile within the

time she could remember.
The very morning that she had settled her proceedings

for the arrangement of this new plan, she intended to re-

quest the nse of Mrs. Harrel's carriage, and to make, with-

out delay, the visits preparatory to her removal : but when
she entered the parlour upon a summons to breakfast, her

eagerness to quit the house gave way, for the present, to

the pleasure she felt at the sight of Mr. Monckton, who
was just arrived from Suffolk.

She expressed her satisfaction in the most lively terms,

and scrupled not to tell him she had not once been so
much pleased since herjourney to town, except at her first

Bieeting with Mrs. Barrel.

Mr. Monckton, whose delight was infinitely superior to

her own, and whose joy in seeing her was redoubled by
the affectionate frankness of her reception, stifled the emo-
tions to which her sight gave rise, and denj-ing himself
the solace of expressing his feelings, seemed much less

charmed than herself at the meeting, and suffered no word
nor look to escape him beyond what could be authorized

by friendly civility.

He then renewed with Mrs. Harrel an acquaintance

which had been formed before her marriage, but which
he had dropt when her distance from Cecilia, upon whose
account alone he had thought it worth cultivation, made
it no longer of use to him. She afterward introduced

her brother to him; and a conversation very interesting

to both the ladies took place concerning several families

with which they had been formerly connected, as well

as the neighbourhood at large in which they had lately

dwelt.

Very little was the share taken by Mr. Amottin these

accounts and inquiries ; the unaffected joy with which
Cecilia had received Mr. Monckton, had struck him with
a sensation of envy as involuntary as it was painful : he
did not, indeed, suspect that gentleman's secret views ;

%o reason for suspicion was obvious, and bis penetration



66 CECILIA.

•UDk uot deeper than appearances; he knew too, that he

was married, and therefore no jealousy occurred to him;
but still she had smiled upon him .'—and he felt that to

purchase for himself a smile of so much sweetness, be
would have sacrificed almost all else that was yaluable to

him upon earth.

With an attention infinitely more accurate, Mr. Monck-
ton had returned his observations, 'i'he uneasiness ofbin

mind was apparent, and the anxious watchfulness of his

eyes plainly manifested whence it arose. From a situa-

tion, indeed, which permitted an intercourse the most con-

stant and unrestrained with such an object aa Cecilia, no-

thing less could be expected, and therefore he considered

liis admiration as inevitable ; all that remained to be dis-

covered, was the reception it had met with from bis fair

enslaver. Xor was he here long in doubt ; he soon saw
that she was not merely free from all passion herself, but

had so little watched Mr. Aroott, as to be unconscious she

had inspired any.

Yet was bis own serenity, though apparently unmoved,
little less disturbed in secret than that of his rival ; he did

not think him a formidable candidate, but he dreaded the

effect of intimacy , fearing she might first grow accnstomed

to his attentions, and then become pleased with them : he

apprehended, also, the influence of his sister, and of Mr.
Ilarrel,in his favour; and though he had no difficulty to

persuade himself that any offer he might now make would
be rejected without hesitation, he knew too well the insi-

dioTis properties of perseverance, to see bim, without in-

quietude, situated so advantageously.

The morning was far advanced before he took leave,

yet he found no opportunity of discoursing with Cecilia,

though he impatiently desired to examine into the state of

her mind, and ts discover whether her London journey

had added any fresh difficulties to the success of his long-

concerted scheme. But as Mrs, I^Iarrel invited him to

dinner, he hoped the afternoon would be more propitious

to his wishes.

Cecilia, too, was eager to communicate to him her fa-

vourite project, and to receive his advice with respect to«
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its execution. She had long been need to his counsel, and

she was now more than ever solicitous to obtain it, be-

cause she considered him as the only person in London
who was Interested in her welfare.

He saw, however, no promise of better success when
he made his appearance at dinner time, for not only Mr.
Amott was already arrived, but Sir Robert Floyer ; and

he found Cecilia so much the object of their mutual atten-

tion, that he had still less chance than in the morning of

speaking to her unheard.

Yet was he not idle; the sight of Sir Robert gare

abundant employment to his penetration, which was im-

mediately at work, to discover the motive of his visit : but
this, with all his sagacity, was not easily decided ; for

though the constant direction of his eyes towards Cecilia,

proved, at least, that he was not insensible of her beauty,

his carelessness whether or not she was hurt by his exa-

mination, the little pains he took to converse with her, and
the invariable assurance and negligence of his manners,
seemed strongly to demonstrate an indifference to the

sentiments he inspired, totally incompatible with the so-

licitude of affection.

In Cecilia he had nothing to observe but what his know-
ledge of her character prepared him to expect, a shame
no less indignant than modest at the freedom with which
sbe saw herself surveyed.

Very little, therefore, was the satisfaction which this

visit procured him, for soon after dinner the ladies retired

;

and as they had an early engagement for the evening, the

gentlemen received no summons to their tea-table. But
he contrived, before they quitted the room, to make an
appointment for attending them the next morning to a

rehearsal of a new serious Opera.

He stayed not after their departure longer than decency
required ; for too much in earnest was his present pursuit,

to fit him for such conversation as the house in Cecilia's

absence could afford him.
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CHAP. VHI.

AN OPEBA REIIEARSAI,.

The next day, between eleven and twelve o'clock, Mr.
Monckton was again in Portman-sqnare ; he found, as he

expected, both the ladies, and he found, as he feared, Mr.
Amott prepared to be of their party. He had, however,

but little time to repine at this intrusion, before he was
disturbed by another ; for, in a few minutes, they were
joined by Sir Robert Floyer, who also declared his inten-

tion of accompanying them to the llaymaiket.

Mr. Monckton, to disguise his chagrin, pretended he

was in great haste to set off, lest they should be too late

for the overture : they were, therefore, quitting the break-

fast room, when they were stopt by the appearance of

Mr. Morrice.

The surprise which the sight of him gave to Mr.
Monckton was extreme ; he knew that he was unac-

quainted with Mr. Ilarrel, for he remembered they were

strangers to each other when the}' lately met at bis house ;

he concluded, therefore, that Cecilia was the object of his

visit, but be could frame uo conjecture under what pre-

tence.

The easy terms upon which he seemed with all the

family, by no means diminished his amazement ; for when
Mrs. Harrel expressed some concern that she was obliged

to go out, he gaily begged her not to mind him, assuring

her he could not have stayed two minutes, and promising,

unasked, to call again the next day : and when she added,
' We would not hurry away so, only we are going to a

rehearsal of an Opera,' he exclaimed with quickness, ' A
rehearsal!—are you really ? I have a great mind to go

too !'

Then, perceiving Mr. Monckton, he bowed to him with

great respect, and inquired, with no little solemnity, bow
he had left Lady Margaret, hoped she was perfectly reco-

vered from her late indisposition, and asked sundry ques-

tions with regard to her plan for the winter.
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t This disooane was ill constrocted for rendering hie pre-

sence desirable to Mr. Monckton : he answered him very
drily, and again pressed their departure.

' O,' cried Morrice, ' there's no occasion for such haste

;

the rehearsal does not begin tUl one.'

'Yon are mistaken, sirl' said Mr. Monckton, 'it is to

begin at twelve o'clock.'

' O, ay, very true,' returned Morrice ;
' 1 had forgot the

dances, and I suppose they are to be rehearsed first. Pray,

Miss Beverley, did you ever see any dances rehearsed .''

' No, sir.'

' You'll be excessively entertained, then, 1 assure yon.
It's the most comical thing in the world to see those sig-

nores and signoras cutting capers in a morning. And the

figuranti will divert you beyond measure ; yon never saw
such a shabby set in your life : but the most amusing
thing is to look in their faces, for all the time they are

jumping and skipping about the stage as if they could not

stand still for joy, they look as sedate and as dismal as if

they were so many undertaker's men.'
' Not a word against dancing!' cried Sir Robert, ' it's

the only thing carries one to the Opera ; and I am sure

it's the only thing one minds at it.'

The two ladies were then handed to Mrs. Ilarrel's vis-

a-vis ; and the gentlemen joined without farther ceremony
by Mr. Morrice, followed them to the Haymarket.

The rehearsal was not begun, and Mrs. Ilarrel and
Cecilia secured themselves a box upon the stage, from
which the gentlemen of their party took care not to be
very distant.

They were soon perceived by Mr. Gosport, who instantly

entered into conversation with Cecilia. Miss LaroUes, who
with some other ladies came soon after into the next box,

looked out to curtesy and nod, with her usual readiness,

at Mrs. Harrel, but took not any notice of Cecilia, though
she made the first advances.

' What's the matter now V cried Mr. Gosport ; ' have

you affronted your little prattling friend V
' Not with my own knowledge,' answered Cecilia;

• perhaps she does not recollect me.'
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Just then Miss IjiroUei), tapping at the door, came in

from the next box to speak to Mrs. Ilarrel; with whom
she stood chatting and laughing some minutes, without

seeming to perceive that Cecilia was of her pany.
' Why, what have you done to the poor girl .'' whispered

Mr. Gosport, ' did you talk more than herself when you
saw her last :'

' Would that have been possible r' cried Cecilia. ' How-
ever, I still fancy she does not know me.'

She then stood up, which making Miss Larolles invo-

luntarily turn towards her, she again curtsied ; a civility

which that young lady scarce deigned to return, before,

bridling with an air of resentment, she hastily looked

another way, and then, nodding good-humouredly at Mrs.
Harrel, hurried back to her partj*.

Cecilia, mnch amazed, said to Mr. Gosport, ' See now
how great was our presumption in supposing this young
lady's loquacity always at our devotion !'

' Ah, madam !' cried he, laughing, • there is no perma-
nency, no consistency in the world! no, not even in the

tongue of a voluble! and if that fails, apon what may
we depend r'

' But seriously,' said Cecilia, ' I am sorry I have of-

fended her, and the more because 1 so little know how,
that I can offer her no apology.'

' Will you appoint me your envoy ? Shall I demand the

cause of these hostilities ^'

She thanked him, and he followed Miss Larolles ; who
was now addressing herself with great earnestness to Mr.

^Meadows, the gentleman with whom she was conversing

when Cecilia flurst saw her in Portman-square. He stopt

B moment to let her finish her speech, which, with no
little spirit, she did in these words, ' I never knew any
thing like it in my life ; but I shan't put up with such

airs, I assure her !'

Mr. Meadows made not any other return to her ha-

rangne but stretching himself with a languid smile and

yawning : Mr. Gosport, therefore, seizing the moment of

cessation, said, ' Miss Larolles, 1 hear a strange report

about you.'
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' Do you !' returned she, with quickness ; ' pray what
is it ? Eomethiog monstrous impertinent, I dare say ;

—

however, I assure you it i'n't true.'

' Your assurance,' cried he, ' carries conviction indis-

putable, for the report was that you had left oflF talking,'

' O, was that all,' cried she, disappointed ; ' I thought

it had been something about Mr. Sawyer, for I declare I

have been plagued so about him, I am quite sick of his

name.'
' And for my part, I never heard it ! so fear nothing

from me upon his account.*

' Lord, Mr. Gosport, how can you say so! I am sure

j-ou mast know about the Festino that night, for it wag
all over the town in a moment.'

' What Festino ?'

' Well, only conceive how provoking !—Why, I know
nothing else was talked of for a month!'

' You are most formidably stout this morning! It is

not two minutes since 1 saw you fling the gauntlet at

Miss Beverley and yet you are already prepared for an-

other antagonist.'

' O as to Miss Beverley, I must really beg you not to

mention her; she has behaved bo impertinently, that I

don't ever intend to speak to her again.

' Why, what has she done '.'

' O she's been so rude, you've no notion. I'll tell yoa
how it was. Y'ou must know I met her at Mrs. Harrel'g

the day she came to town, and the very next morning I

waited on her myself, for I would not send a ticket, be-

cause I really wished to be civil to her; well, the day
after, she never came near me, though I called upon her

again : however, 1 did not take any notice of that ; but

when the third day came, and I found she had not even

sent me a ticket, I thought it monstrous ill-bred indeed

;

and now there has past more than a week, and yet she has

never called : so I suppose she don't like me ; so I shall

drop her acquaintance.' Mr. Gosport, satisfied now with

the subject of her complaint, returned to Cecilia, and

informed her of the heavy charge which was brought

against her.
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' I am glad, at least, to know my crime,' said she ; for

otherwise I should certainly have sianed on in ignorance,

as I must confess I never thought of returning her visits

:

but even if I had, I should not hare supposed I had yet

lost much time.'

' I beg your pardon there,' said Mrs. Harrel ; ' a first

visit ought to be returned always by the third day.'

' Then have I an unanswerable excuse,' said Cecilia ; 'for

1 remember that ou the third day I saw her at your house.'
' O that's nothing at all to the purpose ; you should

have wailed upon her, or sent her a ticket, just the same
as if you had not seen her.'

The overture was now begun, and Cecilia declined any
further conversation. This was the first Opera she had
ever heard, yet she was not wholly a stranger to Italian

compositions, having assiduously studied music from a

natural love of the art, attended all the best concerts her

neighbourhood aflbrded, and regularly received from Lon-
don the works of the best masters. But the little skill

she had thus gained, served rather to increase than to

lessen the silrprise with which she heard the present per-

formance—a surprise of which the discovery of her own
ignorance made not the least part. Unconscious, from
the little she had acquired, how much was to be learnt,

she was astonished to find the inadequate power of written

music to convey any idea of vocal abilities: with just

knowledge enough, therefore, to understand something of

the difficulties, and feel much of the merit, she gave to

the whole Opera an avidity of attention almost painful

from its own eagerness.

But both the sur]>rise and the pleasure which she re-

ceived from the performance in general, were faint, cold,

and languid, compared to the strength of those emotions

when excited by Signore Pacchie.rotti in particular : and
though not half the excellences of that superior singer

were necessary eitlier to amaze or charm her unaccus-

tomed ears, though the refinement of his taste and mas-

terly originality of his genius, to be praised as they de-

served, called for the judgment and knowledge of profes-

8ors,yet a natural love of muf ic in some measure supplied
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the place of cuItivatioD, and what she could neither ex-

plain nor understand, she could feel and enjoy.

The Opera was Artaserse ; and the pleasure she received

from the music was much augmented by her previous

acquaintance with that interesting drama
; yet, as to all

noTiciates in science, whatever is least complicated is most
ploaaing, she found herselfby nothing so deeply impressed,

as by the plaintive and beautiful simplicity with which
Pacchierotti uttered the affecting repetition of sono inno-

cente I his voice, always either sweet or impassioned,

delivered those words in a tone of softness, pathos, and

sensibility, that struck her with a sensation not more new
than delightful.

But though she was, perhaps, the only person thus asto-

nished, she was by no means the only ons enraptured

;

for notwithstanding she was too earnestly engaged to

remark the company in general, she could not avoid tak-

ing notice of an old gentleman who stood by one of the

side scenes, against which he leant his head in a manner
that concealed his face, with an evident design to be

wholly absorbed in listening : and during the songs of

Pacchierotti he sighed so deeply, that Cecilia, struck by
his uncommon sensibility to the power of music, involun-

tarily watched himwhenever her mind was sufficiently at

liberty to attend to any emotions but its own.
As soon as the rehearsal was over, the gentlemen of

Mr. Ilarrel's party crowded before her box; and Cecilia

thea perceived that the person whose musical enthusiasm

had excited her curiosity, was the same old gentleman

whose extraordinary behaviour had so much surprised her

at the house of Mr. Monckton. Her desire to obtain some
information concerning him, again reviving, she was be-

ginning to make inquiries, when she was interrupted by
the approach of Captain Aresby.

That gentleman, advancing to her with a smile of the

extremest self complacency, after hoping, in a low voice,

he had the honour of seeing her well, exclaimed, ' IIow
wretchedly empty is the town ! petrifying to a degree

!

1 believe you do not find yourself at present ohaedi by
too much company r'
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'At present, I believe the contrary
!

' cried Mr. Gosport-
' Really!' said the Captain, unsuspicions of hie sneer,

' I protest I hare hardly Been a soul. Have you tried the

Pantheon yet, ma'am r'

' No, sir.'

' Nor 1 ; I don't know whether people go there this year.

It is not a favourite spectacle with me ; that sitting to

bear the music is a horrid bore. Have you done the Fes-

tino the honour to look in there yetr'

' No, sir.'

' Permit me, then, to have the honour to beg you will

try it.'

' O, ay, true,' cried Mrs. llarrel ; ' I have really used

you very ill about that ; 1 should have got you in for a

subscriber: but. Lord, I have done nothing for you yet,

and you never put me in mind . There's the ancient music,

and Abel's concert;—as to the Opera, we may have a

box between us ;—but there's the ladies' concert we must
try for; and there's—O Lord, fifty other places we must
think of!'

' Oh times of folly and dissipation !' exclaimed a voice

at some distance ;
' Oh minions of idleness and luxury !

What next will ye invent for the perdition of your time !

How further yet will ye proceed in the annihilation of

virtue !'

Every body stared ; but Mrs. llarrel coolly said, ' Dear,

it's only the man-liater I'

' The man-hater ?' repeated Cecilia, who found that the

speech was made by the object of her former curiosity;

* is that the name by which he is known r*

' He is known by fifty names,' said ;Mr. Monckton ; ' his

friends call him the moralist; the young ladies, tlK crazy-

man; the macaronies, the 6ore / in short, he is called by
any and every name but his own.'

' He is a most petrifying wretch, I assure you,' said the

Captain ; ' I am obsede by \iim partout; if 1 had known
he bad been so near, I should certainly have said nothing.'

' That you have done so well,' cried Mr.Gosport,' that

if you had known it the whole time, you could have done

it no better.'
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The Captain, who had not heard this Bpeeob, which wag
rather made at him than to him, continued his address to

Cecilia : ' Give me leave to have the honour of hoping you
intend to honour our select masquerade at the Pantheon

with your presence. We shall have but 500 tickets, and

the subscription will only be three guineas and a half.'

' Oh objects of penury and want !' again exclaimed the

incognito ; ' Oh vassals of famine and distress ! come and
listen to this wantonness of wealth ! come, naked and bread-

less as ye are, and learn how that money is consumed which
to you might bring raiment and food !'

' That strange wretch,' said the Captain, ' ought really

to be confined ; I have had the honour to be deyouti by
him so often, that I think him quite obnoxious. I make it'

a principle to seal up my lips the moment I perceive him.'
' Where is it then,' said Cecilia, ' that you have so often

met him ?'

' O,' answered the Captain, 'j)ar/OM<; there is no greater

bore about town. But the time I found him most petri-

fying was once when I happened to have the honour of

dancing with a very young lady, who was but just come
from a boarding-school, and whose friends had done me
the honour to fix upon me, upon the principle of first

bringing her out : and while I was doing mon possible for

killing the time, he came up, and, in his particular man-
ner, told her I had no meaning in any thing I said ! I

must own I never felt more tempted to be enrage with a

person in years, in my life,'

Mr. Arnott now brought the ladies word that their

carriage was ready, and they quitted their box : but as

C«cilia had never before seen the interior parts of a theatre,

Mr. Monckton, hoping while they loitered to have an op-
portunity of talking with her, asked Morrice why he did
not shew the lions? Morrice, always happy in being
employed, declared it was jusi the thing he liked best,

and begged permission to do the honours to Mrs. llarrel,

who, ever eager in the search of amusement, willingly

accepted his offer.

I'hey all, therefore, marched upon the stage, their own
part3' now being the only one that remained.
VOL. I. E
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' We sliall make a triumphal entry here,' cried Sir Robert

Floyer ; ' the very tread of the stage half tempts me to

turn actor.'

' You are a rare man,' eaid Mr. Gosport, ' if, at your
time of life, that is a turn not already taken.'

' My time of life !' repeated he ;
' what do you mean

by that 1 do you take me for an old man ;'

' No, air, bat I take you to be past childhood, and
coneequently to have served your apprenticeship to the

actors you have mixed with on the great stage of the

world, and, for some years at least, to hare set up for

yourself.'

' Come,' cried Morrice, ' let's have a little spouting ;

'twill make us warm.'
' Yes,' said Sir Robert, ' if we spout to an animating

object. If Miss Beverley will be Juliet, I am Romeo at

her service.'

At this moment the incognito, quitting the comer in

which he hiid planted himself, came suddenly forward,

and standing before the whole group, cast upon Cecilia a

look of much compassion, and called out, ' Poor simple

victim! hast thou already so many pursuers? yet secst

not that thou art marked for sacrifice ! yet knowest not

that thou art destined for prey !

'

Cecilia, extremely struck by this extraordinary address,

stopt short, and looked much disturbed ; which, when he

perceived, he added, ' Let the danger, not the warning,

affect you ! discard the sycophants that surround you, seuk

the virtuous, relieve the poor, and save yourself from the

impending destruction of unfeeling prosperity !'

Having uttered these words with vehemence and autlio-

rity, he sternly passed them, and disappeared.

Cecilio, too much astonished for speech, stood for some
time immoveable, revolving in her mind various conjec-

tures upon the meaning of an exhortation so strange and

80 urgent.

Nor was the rest of the company much less discomposed

:

Sir Robert, Mr. Monckton, and Mr. Amott, each conscious

uf their own particular plans, were each apprehensive that

the warning pointed at himself : Mr.Cosport was offended
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et being included in the general appellation of sycophants

;

Mrs. Ilairel was provoked at being interrupted in lier

ramble ; and Captain Aresby, sickening at the very sight

of him, retreated the moment he came forth.

' For heaven's sake,' cried Cecilia, when somewhat re-

covered from her consternation, ' who can this be, and
what can he mean P You, Mr. Monckton, must surely know
something of him.'

' Indeed,' answered Mr. Monckton, ' I knew almost

nothing of him then, and I am but little better informed
now. Belfield picked him up somewhere, and desired to

bring him to my liouse ; he called him by the name of

Albany: I found him a most extraordinary character;

and Belfield, who is a worshipper of originality, was very
fond of him.'

' He's a devilish crabbed old fellow,' cried Sir Robert

;

'and if he goes on much longer at this confounded rate,

be stands a very fair chance of getting his ears cropt.'

' He is a man of the most singular conduct I have ever

met with,' said Mr. Gosport ; ' he seems to hold mankind
in abhorrence, yet he is never a moment alone, and at tlm

same time that he intrudes himself into all parties, he as-

sociates with none; he is commonly a stem and silent

observer of all that passes, or when he speaks, it is but to

utter some sentence of rigid morality, or some bitterness

of indignant reproof.'

The carriage was now again announced,and Mr. Monck-
ton taking Cecilia's hand, while Mr. Morrice secured to

himself the honour of Mrs. Harrel's, Sir Robert and Mr.
Gosport made their bows and departed. But thougli they

had now quitted the stage, and arrived at the head of a

small staircase by which they were to descend out of the

tlieatre, Mr. Monckton, finding all his tormentors retired,

except Mr. Arnott, whom he hoped to elude, could not

resist making one more attempt for a few moments' con-

versation with Cecilia; and therefore, again applying to

Morrice, he called out, ' I don't think you have shewn the

ladies any of the contrivances behind the scenes ?'

'True,' cried Morrice, 'no more I have; suppose we
go back }'



1S6 CECILIA.

' I shall like it yasUy,' said Mrs. Harrel ; and back they

returned.

Mr. Monckton now soon found an opportunity to say

to Cecilia, ' Miss Bererley, what 1 foresaw has exactly

come to pass ; you are surrounded by selfish designers,

by interested, double-miuded people, who have nothing

at heart but your fortune, and whose mercenary views, if

you are not guarded against them—

'

Here a loud scream from Mrs. Harrel interrupted his

speech; Cecilia,much alarmed, turned from him to inquire

the cause, and Mr. Monckton was obliged to follow her

example ; but his mortification was almost intolerable

when he saw that lady in a violent fit of laughter, and
found her scream was only occasioned by seeing Mr.
Morrice, in his diligence to do the honours, pull upon his

own head one of the side scenes

!

There was now no possibility of proposing any farther

delay; but Mr. Monckton, in attending the ladies to their

carriage, was obliged to have recourse to his utmost dis-

cretion and forbearance, iz order to check his desire of

reprimanding Morrice for his blundering oiHciousnesg.

Dressing, dining with company at home, and then going

out with company abroad, filled up, as usual, the rest of

the day.

CHAP. IX.

A SUPPLICATION.

Thb next morning, Cecilia, at the repeated remon-
strances of Mrs. Harrel, consented to call upon Miss La.

roUes. She felt the impracticability of beginning at pre-

sent the alteration in the way of life she had projected, emd
therefore thought it most expedient to assume no singu-

larity, till her independency should enable her to support

it with consistency ; yet greater than ever was her internal

eagerness to better satisfy her inclination and her con-

science in the disposition of her time, and the distribution

of her wealth, since she had heard the emphatic charge of

her unknown Mentor.

Mn. Harrel declined accompanying her in this visit,
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becEtuse she had appointed a surveyor to bring a plan for

the inspection of Air. Ilarrel and herself, of a small tem-

porary building, to be erected at Violet-Bank, for the pur-

pose of performing plays in private the ensuing Easter.

When the street door was opened for her to get into

the carriage, she was struck with the appearance of an

elderly woman, who was standing at some distance, and
seemed shivering with cold, and who, as she descended

the steps, joined her hands in an act of supplication, and
advanced nearer to the carriage.

Cecilia stopt to look at her : her dress, though parsi-

monious, was too neat for a beggar ; and she considered

a moment what she could offer her. The poor woman
continued to move forward, but with a slowness of pace

that indicated extreme weakness ; and, as she approached

and raised her head, she exhibited a countenance so

wretched, and a complexion so sickly, that Cecilia was
impressed with horror at the sight.

With her hands still joined, and a voice that seemed
fearful of its own sound, ' Oh, madam,' she cried, ' that

yon would but hear me !'

' Hear you I' repeated Cecilia, hastily feeling for her

purse, ' most certainly ; and tell me how I shall assistyou V
' Heaven bless you for speaking so kindly, madam !'

cried the woman with a voice more assured ;
' I was

sadly afraid you would be angry, but I saw the carriage

at the door, and I thought I would try ; for I could be no
worse ; and distress, madam, makes very bold.'

' Angry ?' said Cecilia, taking a crown from her purse ;

* no, indeed !—who could see such wretchedness, and feci

any thing but pity '.'

' Oh, madam,* returned the poor woman, ' I could al-

most cry to hear you talk so, though I never thought to

cry again, since I left it off for my poor Billy!'

' Have you, then, lost a son r'

' Yes, madam ; but he was a great deal too good to live,

fCf I have quite left off grieving for him now.'
' Come in, good woman,' said Cecilia ; ' it is too cold to

•land here, and you seem half starved already : come in,

and let me have some talk with yon.'
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She then gave orders that the carriage ghonld be driven

round the square till she was ready, and making the wo-

man follow her into a parlour, desired to know whatsho

should do for her : changing, while she spoke, from a

movement of increasing compassion, the crown which she

held in her hand for double that sum.
' You can do every thing, madam,' she answered, 'if

you will but plead for us to his honour : he little thinks of

our distress, because he has been aiflicted with none him-

self ; and I would not be so troublesome to him, but in-

deed, indeed, madam, we are quite pinched for want !'

Cecilia, struck with the words he little thinks of our
distress, because he has been cffflicteii with none him-

self, felt again ashamed of the smallness of her intended

donation, and taking from her purse another half-guinea,

said, ' Will this assist you ? AVill a guinea be sufficient

for the present J*

' I humbly thank you, madam,' said the woman, cnrtsey-

fng low ; ' shall I give yon a receipt V
' A receipt !' cried Cecilia, with emotion, 'for what ?

Alas, our accounts are by no meaos balanced ! but I shall

do more for yon, if I find you as deserving an object as

you seem to be.'

' You are very good, madam ; but I only meant a re-

ceipt in part of payment.'

'Payment for what? I don't understand you.'
' Did his honour never tell you, madam, of our account f'

' What account ':'

' Oar bill, madam, for work done to the new temple at

Violet-Bank : it was the last great workmy poor husband
was able to do, for it was there be met with bis mis-

fortune.'

' What bill ? What misfortune ?' cried Cecilia ; ' What
hod your husband to do at Violet Bank •'

' He was the carpenter, madam. I thought yon might
have seen poor Hill the carpenter there.'

' No, I never was there myself. Perhaps yon mistake

me for Mrs. Ilarrel.'

' Why sure, madam, a'n't you his hononr's lady T
' No. But tell me what is this bill

*'
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• 'Tis a bill, madam, for very hard work, for work, ma-
dam, which I amsure will cost my husband his lifu ; and
though 1 have been after his honour night and day to get

it, and sent him letters and petitions with an account of

our misfortunes, I have never received so much as a shil-

ling ! and now the servants won't even let me wait in

the hall to speak to him. Oh, madam ! you who seem so

good, plead to his honour in our behalf! tell him my poor
husband cannot live! tell him my children are starving I

and tell him my poor Billy, that used to help to keep us,

is dead, and that all the work I can do by myself is not

enough to maintain us !'

' Good heaven I' cried Cecilia, extremely moved, ' is

it then your own money for which yoa sue thus hum-
bly ?•

' Yes, madam, for my own just and honest money, as

his honour knows, and will tellyou himself.'

' Impossible !* cried Cecilia, ' he cannot know it ; but I

will take care he shall soon be informed of it. How much
is the bill ':'

' Two and-twenty pounds, madam.'
' What, no more ?'

' Ah, madam, you gentlefolks little think how much
that is to poor people ! A hard working family, like mine,

madam, with the help of 20^ will go on for a long while

quite in paradise.'

' Poor worthy woman !' cried Cecilia, whose eyes were

filled with tears of compassion, ' if 20^ will place you in

paradise, and that IQl. only your just right, it is hard, in-

deed, that you should be kept without it ; especially when
your debtors are too affluent to miss it. Stay here a few

moments, and I will bring you the money immediately.'

Away she flew, and returned to the breakfast room, but

found there only Mr. Arnott,who told her that Mr. Ilar-

rel was in the library, with his sister and some gentlemen.

Cecilia briefly related her business, and begged he would
inform Mr. Harrel she wished to speak to him directly.

Mr. Arnott shook his head, but obeyed.

They returned together, and immediately, ' Miss Bever-

ley,' cried Mr. Harrel, gaily, • I am glad you are not gone,
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for we want much to consult with yoa. Will you come np
stairs t'

' Presently,' answered she ;
' but first I must speak to

you about a poor woman with whom 1 hare accidentally

been talking, who has begged me to intercede with yoa
to pay a little debt that she thinks you have forgotten, but
that probably you have never heard mentioned.'

' A debt !' cried he, with an immediate change of coun-

tenance, ' to whom V
' Her name, I think, is Hill ; she is wife to the carpen-

ter you employed about a new temple at Violet-Bank.'
' O what—what that woman ?—Well, well, I'll see she

shall be paid. Come, let us go to the library.'

'What, with my commi«6ion so ill executed? I pro-

mised to petition for her to have the money directly.'

' Pho, pho, there's no such hurry ; 1 don't know what
I have done with her bUl.'

' I'll run and get another.'

' O upon no account ! She may send another in two
or three days. She deserves to wait a twelvemonth, for

her impertinence in troubling you at all about it.'

' That was entirely accidental : but indeed you must
give me leave to perform my promise and plead for her.

It must be almost the same to you whether you pay such
a trifle as ZOl. now, or a month hence ; and to this poor
woman, the difference seems little short of life or death

;

for she tells me her husband is dying, and her children

halffamished ; and though she looks an object of the cruel-

lest want and distress herself, she appears to be their only

support.'

' O,' cried Mr. Ilarrel, laughing, ' what a dismal tale

has she been telling you ! no doubt she saw you were
fresh from the country! But if you give credit to all the

farragos of these trumpery impostors, you will never have
• moment to yourself, nor a guinea in your purse.'

' This woman,' answered Cecilia, ' cannot be an impos-

tor, she carries marks but too evident and too dreadful in

her countenance of the sufferings which she relates.'

' O,' returned he, ' when you know the town better, you
will soon see through tricks of this sort : a sick husband
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and fire small children are complaints so stale now, that

they serve no other purpose iu the world hut to malie a

joke.'

' Those, however, who can laagh at them, must have
notions of merriment very different to mine. And this

poor woman, whose cause I have ventured to undertake,

had she no family at all, must still and indisputably be

an object of pity herself, for she is so weak she can hardly

crawl, and so pallid, that she seems already half dead.'
' All imposition, depend upon it ! The moment she is

out of your sight, her complaints will vanish.'

' Nay, sir,' cried Cecilia, a little impatiently, ' there

is no reason to suspect such deceit, since she does not

come hither as a beggar, however well the state of beg-

gary may accord with her poverty : she only solicits the

payment of a bill ; and if in that there is any fraud, no>

thing can be so easy as detection.'

Air. Ilarrel bit his lips at this speech, and for some
instants looked much disturbed ; but soon recovering him-
self, he negligently said, ' Pray how did she get at you .''

' 1 met her at the street door. But tell me, is not her

bill a just one t'

' I cannot say ; I have never had time to look at it.'

' But you know who the womam is, and that her husr

band worked for you, and therefore that in all probability

it is right,—do you not r'

' Yes, yes, I know who the woman is well enough ;

she has taken care of that, for she has pestered me every

day these nine months.'

Cecilia was struck dumb by this speech : hitherto she

had supposed that the dissipation of his life kept him ig-

norant of his own injustice ; but when she found he was
BO well informed of it, yet, with such total indifference,

could suffer a poor woman to claim a just debt every day

for nine months together, she was shocked and astonished

beyond measure. They were both some time silent, and

then Jlr. Ilarrel, yawning and stretching out his arms,

indolently asked, ' Pray why does not the man come him-

self;'

' Did I not tell you,' answered Cecilia, staring at so
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absent a question, ' that he was very ill, and unable even

to work •'

' Well, when be Is better,' answered he, moving towards

the door, ' he may call, and I will talk to him.'

Cecilia, all amaEemcnt at this unfeeling beliaviour,

tamed involuntarily to Mr. Arnott, with a countenance

that appealed for his assistance ; but Mr. Arnott hung
his head, ashamed to meet her eyes, and abruptly left tlie

room.

Mean-time, Mr. Ilarrel, half turning back, though

without looking Cecilia in the face, carelessly said, ' Well,

won't you come ?'

' fJo, sir,' answered she coldly.

lie then returned to the library, leaving her equally

displeased, surprised, and disconcerted, at the conversa-

tion which had just passed between them. ' Good heaven,'

cried she to herself, ' what strange, what cruel insensi-

bility ! to suffer a wretched family to starve, from an

obstinate determination to assert that they can live ! to

distress the poor, by retaining the recompense for which

lone they labour, and which at last they must have,

merely from indolence, forgetfulness, or insolence ! O,

how little did my uncle know, how little did I imagine,

to what a guardian I was intrusted !' She nowfelt ashamed

even to return to the poor woman, though she resolved

to do all in her power to soften her disappointment, and

relieve her distress. But before she had quitted the room,

one of the servants came to tell her that his master begged

the honour of her company up stairs,

'Perhaps he relents!' thought she ; and, pleased with

the hope, readily obeyed the summons.
Sho found him, his lady, Sir Robert Floyer, and two

other gentlemen^ all earnestly engaged in an argument

over a large table, which was covered with plans and ele-

Tations of small buildings.

Mr. Ilarrel immediately addressed her with an air of

vivacity, and said, ' You are very good for coming ; we
can BetUe nothing without your advice ; pray look at these

different piano for our theatre, and tell us which is the

best.'
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Cecilia adrantied not a step : tlie sight-of plans for new
edifices, when the worlcmen were yet unpaid for old ones

;

the cruel wantonness of raising fresh fabrics of expensive

luxury, while those so lately built, had brought their

neglected labourers to ruin, excited an indignation she

scarce thought right to repress; while the easy spright-

liness of the director of these revels, to whom but the

moment before she had represented the oppression of

which they made him guilty, filled her with aversion and

disgust : and, recollecting the charge given her by the

stranger at the Opera rehearsal, she resolved to speed her

departure to another house, internally repeating, ' Yes, I

tvUl save myself from t/ie impending destruction of
unfeeling prosperity !'

Mrs. llarrel, surprised at her silence and extreme gra>-

vity, inquired if she was not well, and why she had put

off her visit to Miss Larolles ? And Sir Robert Floyer,

turning suddenly to look at her, said, ' Do you begin to

feel the London air already ?'

Cecilia endeavoured to recover her serenity, and answei

these questions in her usual manner ; but she persisted in

declining to give any opinion at all about the plans, and,

after slightly looking at them, left the room.

Mr. Harrel, who knew better how to account for her

behaviour than he thought proper to declare, saw with

concern that she was more seriously displeased, than he

had believed an occurrence, which he had regarded as

wholly unimportant, could have made her : and therefore,

desirous that she should be appeased, he followed her

out of the library, and said, ' Miss Beverley, will to-mor-

row be soon enough for your protegee ?'

'O yes, no doubt!' answered she, most agreeably sur-

prised by the question,
' Well, then, will you take the trouble to bid her come

to me in the morning ?'

Delighted at this unexpected commission, she thanked

him with smiles for the office ; and, as she hastened down
stairs to cheer the poor expectant with the welcome intel-

ligence, she framed a thousand excuses for the part he

had hitherto acted, and, without any difficulty, persuaded
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herself he began to see the faults of his conduct, and to

meditate a reformation.

She was received by the poor creature she so warmly
wished to ser\-e with a countenance already so much en-

livened, that she fancied Mr. Ilarrel had himself antici-

pated her intAded information : this, however, she found

was not the case, for, as soon as she heard his message,

she shook her head, and said, 'Ah, madam, his honour

always saj-s tomorrow ! but I can better bear to be dis-

appointed now, so I'll grumble no more; for indeed,

madam, I have been blest enough to-day to comfort me
for every thing in the world, if I could but keep from

thinking of poor Billy ! I could bear all the rest, madam;
but whenever my other troubles go off, that comes back

to me so much the harder!'

' There, indeed, I can afford you no relief,' said Cecilia;

' but you must try to think less of him, and more of your

husband and children who are now alive. To-morrow

you will receive your money, and that, 1 hope, will raise

your spirits. And pray let your husband have a physi-

cian, to tell you how to nurse and manage him; I will

give you one fee for him now, and if he should want fur-

ther advice, don't fesr to let me know.'

Cecilia had again taken out her purse ; but Mrs. Hill,

clasping her hands, called out, ' Oh, madam, no ! I don't

come here to fleece such goodness ! but blessed be the

hour that brought me here to-day, and if my poor Billy

was alive, he should help me to thank you I'

She then told her, that she was now quite rich, for

while she was gone, a gentleman had come into the room,

who had given her five guineas.

Cecilia, by her description, soon found this gentleman

was Mr. Amott, and a charity so sympathetic with her

own, failed not to raise him greatly in her favour. But,

as her benevolence was a stranger to that parade which

is only liberal from emulation, when she found more

money not immediately wanted, she put up her purse,

and charging Mrs. Hill to inquire for her the next morning

when she came to be paid, bid her hasten back to her sick

husband.
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And then, again ordering the carriage to the door, she

set oflF upon her visit to Miss Ijarolle8,with a heart happy
in the good already done, and happier still in the bop«
of doing more.

Miss Larolles was out, and she retamed home ; for she

was too sanguine in her expectations from Mr. Ilarrel, to

have any desire of seeking her other guardians. The rest

of the day she was more than usually civil to him, with
a view to mark her approbation of his good intentions

;

whUe Mr. Arnott, gratified by meeting the smiles he so
much valued, thought his five guineas amply repaid, in-

dependently of the real pleasure which he took in doing

good.

CHAP. X.

A PROVOCATION.

Tb b next morning, when breakfast was over, Cecilia

waited with much impatience to hear some tidings of the

poor carpenter's wife ; but though Mr. Ilarrel, who had
always that meal in his own room, came into his lady's

at the usual hour, to see what was going forward, he did

not mention her name. She therefore went into the hall

herself, to inquire among the servants if Mrs. Hill was
yet come ?

Yes, they answered, and had seen their master, and was
gone.

She then returned to the breakfast room, where her

eagerness to procure some information detained her,

though the entrance of Sir Robert Hoyer made her wish to'

retire. But she was wholly at a loss whether to impute

to general forgetfulness, or to the failure of performing his

promise, the silence of Mr. Harrel upon the subject of her

petition.

In a few minutes they were visited by Mr. Morrice,

who said he called to acquaint the ladies, that the next

morning there was to be a rehearsal of a very grand new
dance at the Opera-house, where, though admission was
difficult, if it was agreeable to them to go, he would uu-

dertake to introduce them.
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Mrs. Ilarrel happened to be engaged, and therefore

declined the offer. lie then turned to Cecilia, and said,

' Well, ma'am, when did you see our friend Monckton V
' Not since the rehearsal, sir.'

' lie is a mighty' agreeable fellow,' he continued, 'and
bis house in the country is charming. One is as easy as

if it was at home. Were you ever there. Sir Robert i'

' Not I, truly,' replied Sir Kobert, ' what should I go
for ?—to see an old woman with never a tooth in her

bead sitting at the top of the table ! Faith I'd go a hun-

dred miles a day for a month, never to see such a sight

again.'
' O but you don't know how well she does the honours,'

said Morrice ; ' and for my part, exceptjust at meal times,

1 always contrive to keep out of her way.'
' I wonder when she intends to die,' said Mr. Ilarrel.

' She's been a long time about it,' cried Sir Kobert

;

' but those tough old cats last for ever. We all thought

she was going when Monckton married her ; however,

if he had not managed like a driveller, he might have
broke her heart nine years ago.'

' I am sure I wish he had,' cried Mrs. Barrel, ' for she's

«n odious creature, and used always to make me afraid

of her.'

' But an old woman,' answered Sir Robert, ' is a person

who has no sense of decency ; if once she takes to living,

the devil himself can't get rid of her.'

' I dare say,' cried Morrice, ' she'll pop off before long

^n one of those fits of the asthma. I assure you some-
times you may hear her wheeze a mile off.'

' She'll go never the sooner for that,' said Sir Robert,
' for I have got an old aunt of my own, who has been

puiBng and blowing as if she was at her last gasp ever

since I can remember ; and for all that, only yesterday,

when I asked her doctor when she'd give up the ghost,

be told mo she might live these dozen years.'

Cecilia was by no means sorry to have this brutal con-

versation interrupted by the entrance of a servant with a

letter for her. She was immediately retiring to read it

;

but, upon the petition of Mr, Monckton, who jtut thsn



CECILIA. W
came into the room, she only went to a window. The
letter was as follows

:

To Miss, at his Honour Squire Harrel's, rpi

Honoured Madam,
This with my humble duty. His Honour has given

me nothing. But I would not be troublesome, having

wherewithal to wait, so conclude.

Honoured Madam,
Your dutiful servant to cosamand, till death,

M. Hill,

The vexation with which Cecilia read this letter was
visible to the whole company ; and while Mr. Amott
looked at her with a wish of inquiry he did not dare to

express, and Mr. Monckton, under an appearance of in-

attention, concealed the most anxious curiosity ; Mr.
Morrice alone had courage to interrogate her, and, pertly

advancing, said, ' He is a happy man who writ that letter,

ma'am, for 1 am sure you have not read it with indiffer-

ence.'

' Were I the writer,' said Mr, Amott, tenderly, ' I am
sure I should reckon myself far otherwise, for Miss Be-

verley seems to have read it with uneasiness.'

' However I have read it,' answered she, ' I assure you
it is not from any man.'

' O pray, Miss Beverley,' cried Sir Robert, coming for-

ward, 'are you any better to-day ?'

' No, sir, for I have not been ill.'

' A little vapoured, I thought, yesterday ; perhaps you
want exercise.'

' I wish the ladies would put themselves under my care,'

cried Morrice, ' and take a turn round the park.'

' I don't doubt you, sir,' said Mr. Monckton, contemptu-

ously, ' and, but for the check of modesty, probably there

not a man here who would not wish the same.'
' I could propose a much better scheme than that,' said

Sir Robert; 'what if you all walk to Harley-street, and

give me your notions of a hou^ I am abottt there i what

say you, Mrs. Harrell'
' O, 1 should like it vastly.'



fiO CECILIA.

' Done,' cried Mr. Ilarrel ; ' 'tis an excellent motion.'

' Come tlien,' said .Sir Robert, ' let's be off. Misg Be-

verley, I hope you have a good warm cloak .''

' I must beg you to excuse my attending you, sir.'

Mr. Monckton, who had heard this proposal with the

utmost dread of its success, reviTed at the calm steadiness

with which it was declined. Mr. and Mrs. Ilarrel both

teased Cecilia to consent ; but the haughty Baronet, evi-

dently more offended than hurt by her refusal, pressed

the matter no further, either with her or the rest of the

party, and the scheme was dropt entirely.

Mr. Monckton failed not to remark this circumstance,

which confirmed his suspicions, that though the proposal

seemed made by chance, his design was nothing else than

to obtain Cecilia's opinion concerning his house. But while

this somewhat alarmed him, the unabated insolence of his

carriage, and the confident defiance of his pride, still more
surprised him; and notwithstanding all he observed of

Cecilia, seemed to promise nothing but dislike, he could

draw no other inference from his behaviour, than that if

he admired, he also concluded himself sure of her.

This was not a pleasant conjecture, however little wei ght

he allowed to it ; and he resolved, by outstaying all the

company, to have a few minutes' private discourse with

her upon the subject.

In about half an hour. Sir Robert and Mr. Ilarrel went
out together : Mr. Monckton still persevered in keeping

his ground, and tried, though already weary, to keep up a

general conversation; but what moved at once his wonder
and his indignatioo,wasthe assurance ofMorrice,who seem-

ed not only bent upon staying as long as himself, but deter-

mined, by rattling away, to make his own entertainment.

At length a servant came in to tell Mrs. Ilarrel, that a

stranger, who was waiting in the housekeeper's room,

begged to speak with her upon very particular business.

' O, I know,' cried she, ' 'tis that odious John Groot

:

do pray, brother, try to get rid of him for me, for he

comes to tease me about his bill, and X never know what

to say to him.'

Mr. Aruott went immediately, and Mr. Monckton could
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scarce refrain from going too, that he might entreat John
Groot, by no means to be satisfied without seeing Mrs.

Harrel herself: John Groot, however, wanted not his en-

treaties, as the servant soon returned to summon his lady

to the conference.

But though Mr. Monckton now seemed near the com-
pletion of his purpose, Morrice still remained ; his vexa-

tion at this circumstance soon grew intolerable ; to see

himself upon the point of receiving the recompense of

his perseverance, by the fortunate removal of all the ob-

stacles in its way, and then to have it held from him by
a young fellow he so much despised, and who had no en-

trance into the house but through his own boldness, and
no inducement to stay in it but from his own impertinence,

mortified him so insufferably, that it was with difficulty

he even forbore affronting him. Nor would he have

scrupled a moment desiring him to leave the room, had he

not prudently determined to guard with the utmost sedu-

lity agaiust raising any suspicion of his passion for Cecilia.

He arose, however, and was moving towards her, with

intention to occupy a part of a sofa on which she was
seated, when Morrice, who was standing at the back of

it, with a sudden spring, which made the whole room
shake, jumpt over, and sunk plump into the vacant place

himself, calling out at the same time, ' Come, come, what

have you married men to do with young ladies ? I shall

seize this post for myself.'

The rage of Mr. Monckton at this feat, and still more
at the words married men, almost exceeded endurance ;

he stopt short, and- looking at him with a fierceness that

overpowered his discretion, was bursting out with, 'Sir,

you are an impudentfellow ;' but checking himself

when he got half way, concluded with, ' a very facetious

gentleman !'

• Morrice, who wished nothing so little as disobliging

Mr. Monckton, and whose behaviour was merely the result

of levity, and a want of early education, no sooner per-

ceived his displeasure, than, rising with yet more agility

than he had seated himself, he resumed the obsequious-

ness of which an uncommon flow of spirits had robbed

VOL. 1. F
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him, and guessing no other subject for his anger than the

disturbance he had made, he bowed almost to the ground,

first to him, and afterward to Cecilia, most respectfully

begging pardon of them both for his frolic, and protesting

he had no notion he should have made such a noise

!

Mrs. Hanel and Mr. Arnott now hastening back, in-

quired what had been the matter? Morrice, ashamed of

his exploit, and frightened by the looks of Mr. MoncklOD,

made an apology with the utmost humilitj', and hurried

away : and Mr. Monckton, hopeless of any better fortune,

soon did the same, gnawn with a cruel discontent which

he did not dare avow, and longing to revenge himself upon

Morrice, even by personal chastisement.

CHAP. XI.

A NAURATION.

Th e moment Cecilia was at liberty, she sent her own
servant to examine into the reiki situation of the carpenter

and his family, and to desire his wife would call upon
her as soon as she was at leisure. The account which
he brought back increased her concern for the injuries of

these poor people, and determined her not to rest satisfied

till slie saw them redressed. He informed her that they

lived in a small lodging up two pair of stairs ; tliat there

were five children, all girls, the three eldest ofwhom were

hard at work with their mother in matting chair-bottoms,

and the fourth, though a mere child, was nursing the

youngest; while the poor carpenter himself was confined

to his bed, in consequence of a fall from a ladder while

working at \'iolet-Bauk, by which he was covered with

wounds and contusions, and an object of misery and pain.

As soon as Mrs. Ilill came, Cecilia cent for her into

her own room, where she received her with the most
compassionate tenderness, and desired to know when Mr.

Barrel talked of paying her ?

' To-morrow, madam,' she answered, shaking her head,

'that is always his honour's speech; but I shall bear it

while lean. However, though 1 dare not tell his honour,

something bad will come of it. If I am not paid soon.'
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* Do you mean, then, to apply to the law r'

' I must not tell you, madam ; but to be sure we have

thought of it many a sad time and often; but still, while

we could rub on, we thought it best not to make enemies

:

but indeed, madam, his honour was so hard-hearted this

morning, that if I was not afraid you would be angry, I

could not tell how to bear it ; for when I told him I had

no help now, for I had lost my Billy, he had the heart to

say. So much the better, there's one the less of you.'
* But what,' cried Cecilia, extremely shocked by this

unfeeling speech, ' is the reason he gives for disappointing

you 80 often V

' He says, madam, that none of the other workmen are

paid yet ; and that, to be sure, is very true ; but then tliey

can all better afford to wait than we can, for we were the

poorest of all, madam, and have been misfortunate from

the beginning : and his honour would never have em-
ployed us, only he had run upsuchabill with Mr.Wright,

that he would not undertake any thing more till he was
paid. We were told from the first we should not get our

money ; but we were willing to hope for the best, for we
had nothing to do, and were hard run, and had never had
the offer of so good a job before ; and we had a great

family to keep, and many losses, and so much illness

!

Oh, madam ! if you did but know what the poor go
through!'

This speech opened to Cecilia a new view of life; that

a young man could appear so gay and happy, yet be guilty

of such injustice and inhumanity; that he could take

pride in works which not even momey had made his own,

and live with undiminished splendour, when his credit

itself began to fail, seemed to her incongruities so irra-

tional, that hitherto she had supposed them impossible.

She then inquired if her husband had yet had any phy-

sician ?

' Yes, madam, I humbly thank your goodness,' she an-

swered ;
' but I am not the poorer for that, for the gentle-

man was so kind he would take nothing.'

' And does he give you anj' hopes ? what does he say r'

'He says he mast die, madam ! but 1 knew that before.'
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' Poor woman ! and what will yon do then f
' 'I1ie same, madam, as I did when I lost my Billy

;

work on the liarder!'

•Good heaven, how geTere a lot! bnt tell me, why is

it yon seem to lore yonr Billy so mnch better than the

rest of your children r'

' Because, madam, he was the only boy that ever I

had ; he was seTenteen years old, madam, and as tall and
as pretty a lad ! and so good, that he never cost me a
wet eye till I lost him. lie worked with his fatlicr, and
all the folks used to say he was the better workman of

the two.'

' And what wag the occasion of his death r'

'A consumption, madam, that wasted him quite to no-

thing : and he was ill a long time, and cost us a deal of

money, for we spared neither for wine nor any thing, that

we thought would but comfort him ; and wo loved him,
80 we never grudged it. But he died, madam ! and if it

had not been for very hard work, the loss of him would
quite have broke my heart.'

' Trj', however, to think less of him,' said Cecilia
;

' and

depend upon my speaking again for you to Mr. Ilarrel.

You shall certainly have your money ; take care, there-

fore, of your own health, and go home and give comfort

to your sick husband.'
' Oh, madam,' cried the poor woman, tears streaming

down her cheeks, ' you don't know how touching it is to

hear gentlefolks talk so kindly ! And I have been used

to nothing but roughness from his honour ! But what I

most fear, madam, is, that when my husband is gone, he
will be harder to deal with than ever; for a widow,
madam, is always hard to be righted ; and I don't expect

to hold out long myself, for sickness and sorrow wear fast:

and then, when we are both gone,who is to help our poor

children r'

' /will!' cried tho generous Cecilia; 'I aim able, and

I am willing ; you shall not find all the rich hard-hearted,

and 1 will try to make you some amends for the unkind-

neas yon have suffered.'

The poor woman, overcome bj* a promise so unex-
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pected, burst Into a paasionate fit of tears, and sobbed out

lier thanks with a violence of emotion tliat frightened

Cecilia almost as much as it melted her. She endea-

voured, by reiterated assurances of assistance, to appease

her, and solemnly pledged her own honour that she should

certainly be paid the following Saturday, which was only

three days distant.

Mrs. IliU, when a little calmer, dried her eyes, and
humbly begging her to forgive a transport, which she

could not restrain, most gratefully thanked her for the

engagement into which she had entered, protesting that

she would not be troublesome to her goodness as long

as she could help it: 'And I believe,' she continued, 'that

if his honour will but pay me time eoongh for the burial,

I can make shift with what I have till then. But when
my poor Billy died, we were sadly off indeed, for we could

not bear but bury him prettily, because it was the last we
could do for him : but we could hardly scrape up enough
for it, and yet we all went without our dinners to help

forward, except the little one of all. But that did not

much matter, for we had no great heart for eating.'

' I cannot bear this !' cried Cecilia :
' you must tell me

no more of your Billy; but go home and cheer your
spirits, and do every thing in your power to save your
husband.'

' I will, madam,' answered the woman,' and his dying

prayers shall bless you, and all my children shall bless

you, and every night tbey shall pray for you. And oh

that Billy was but alive to pray for you too !'

Cecilia kindly endeavoured to soothe her, but the poor

creature, no longer able to suppress the violence of her

awakened sorrows, cried out, ' I must go, madam, and pray

for you at borne, for now I have once begun crying again,

I don't know how to have done!' and hurried away.

Cecilia determined to make once more an effort with

Mr. Harrel for the payment of the bill, and if that, in two
days, did not succeed, to take up money for the discharge

of it herself, and rest all her security for reimbursement

upon the shame with which such a proceeding must over-

whelm him. Offended, however, by the repulse she had
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already received from him, and disgnsted by all slie liad

heard of bis unfeeling negligence, slie Icnew not how to

address him, and resolved upon applying again to Mr.

Amott, who was already acquainted with the affair, for

advice and assistance.

Mr. Amott, though extremely gratified that she con-

sulted him, betrayed by his looks an hopelessness of suc-

cess that damped all her expectations. He promised,

however, to spealc to Mr. Ilarrel upon tlie subject, but the

promise was evidently given to oblige the fair mediatrix,

without any hope of advantage to the cause.

The next morning Mrs. Hill again came, and again

without payment was dismissed.

Mr. Amott then, at the request of Cecilia, followed

Mr. Harrel into his room, to inquire into the reason of

this breach of promise ; they continued some time together,

and when he returned to Cecilia, he told her, that his bro-

.ther had assured him he would give orders to Davison,

his gentleman, to let her have the money the next day.

The pleasure with which she would have heard this

intelligence was much checked by the grave and cold

manner in which it was communicated : she waited, there-

fore, with more impatience and confidence for the result

of this fresh assurance.

The next morning, however, was the same as the last;

Mrs. Hill came, saw Davison, and was sent away.

Cecilia, to whom she related her grievances, then flew

to Mr. Amott, and entreated him to inquire at least of

Davison why the woman had again been disappointed.

Mr. Amott obeyed her, and brought for answer that

Davison had received no orders from his master.

' I entreat you then,' cried she, with mingled eager-

ness and vexation, ' to go, for the last time, to Mr. Harrel.

I am sorry to impose upon you an office so disagreeable,

but I am sure you compassionate these poor people, and

will serve them now with your interest, as you have al-

ready done with your purse. I only wish to know if

there has been any mistake, or if these delays are merely

to sicken me of petitioning.'

Mr. Amott, with a repugnance to the request which he
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could as m conceal, as his admiration of the zealoas re-

questor, again forced himself to follow Mr. Harrel. Hijg

stay was not long, and Cecilia at his return perceived

that he was hurt and disconcerted. As soon as they

were alone together, she begged to know what had passed ?

' Nothing,' answered he, ' that will give you any pleasure.

When I entreated my brother to come to the point, he

said it was his intention to pay all his workmen together,

for that if he paid any one singly, all the rest would be

dissatisfied.'

' And why,' said Cecilia, ' should he not pay them at

once ? There can be no more comparison in the value of

the money to him and to them, than to speak with tmth,
there is in his and in their right to it.'

' But, madam, the bills for the new house itself are none
of them settled, and be says that the moment he is known
to discharge an account for the temple, he shall not have
any rest for the clamours it will raise among the work-
men who were emploj'ed aboat the house.'

'How infinitely strange!' exclaimed Cecilia ; ' will he

not, then, pay any body ."'

' Next quarter, he says, he shall pay them all; but at

present, he has a particular call for his money.'

Cecilia would not trust herself to make any comments
upon such an avowal, but, thanking Mr. Arnott for the

trouble which he had taken, she determined, without any
further application, to desire Mr. Harrel to advance her

ml. the next morning, and satisfy the carpenter herself,

be the risk what it might.

The following day, therefore, which was the Saturday

Hrhen payment was promised, she begged an audience of

Mr. Harrel, which he immediately granted : but, before

she could make her demand, he said to her with an air of

the utmost gaiety and good-humour, ' Well, Miss Bever-

ley, how fares it with your protegee ? I hope at length,

she is contented. But I must beg you would charge her

to keep her own counsel, as otherwise she will draw mo
into a scrape I shall not thank her for.'

' Have you then paid her?' cried Cecilia, with much
amazement.
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' Yes; I promised you I would, you kuow.'
This intelligence equally delighted and astonished her

:

she repeatedly thanked him for his attention to her peti-

tion, and, eager to communicate her success to Mr. Ar-
no^t, she hastened to find him. ' Now,' cried she, ' I

shall torment you no more with painful commissions ; the

Hills, at last, are paid !'

' From you, madam,' answered he gravely, ' no commis-
sions could be painful,'

' Well but,' said Cecilia, somewhat disappointed, ' you
don't seem glad of this}'

' Yes,' answered he, with a forced smile, ' I am very

glad to see you so.'

' But how was it brought about ? did Mr. Ilarrel relent ?

or did you attack him again ?'

The hesitation of his answer convinced her there was
some mystery in the transaction ; she began to apprehend

she had been deceived, and hastily quitting the room, sent

for Mrs. Hill : but the moment the poor woman appeared,

she was satisfied of the contrary, for, almost frantic with

joy and gratitude, she immediately flung herself upon her

knees, to thank her benefactress for having seen her
righted.

Cecilia then gave her some general advice, promised to

continue her friei^d, and offered her assistance in getting

her husband into an hospital : but she told her he had al-

ready been in one many months, where he was pronounced
incurable, and was therefore desirous to spend his days last

in his own lodgings.
' Well,' said Cecilia,' make them as easy to him as yon

can, and come to me next week, and I will try to put you
in a better way of living.'

She then, still greatlyperplexed about Mr.Amott, sought
him again, and, after various questions and conjectures,

at length brought him to confess he had himself lent his

brother the sum with which the Hills had been paid.

Struck with his generosity, she poured forth thanks

and praises so grateful to his ears, that she soon gave him
a recompense which he would have thought cheaply pur-

chased by half his fortune.
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BOOK II.—CHAP. I.

A MAN OF -WEALTH.

The meanness with which Mr. Ilarrel had assumed the

credit, as well as accepted the assistance, of Mr. Amott,
increased the disgust he had already excited in Cecilia, and

hastened her resolution of quitting his house ; and there-

fore, without waiting any longer for the advice of Mr.
Monckton, she resolved to go instantly to her other guar-

dians, and see what better prospects their habitations

might offer.

For this purpose, she borrowed one of the carriages,

and gave orders to be driven into the city, to the house

ofMr. Briggs.

She told her name, and was shewn by a little shabby

foot-boy, into a parlour.

Here she waited, with tolerable patience, for half an

hour, but then, imagining the boy had forgotten to tell

his master she was in the house, she thought it expedient

to make some inquiry.

Ko bell, however, could she find, and therefore she went

into the passage in search of the foot boy ; but as she was
proceeding to the head of the kitchen stairs, she was star-

tled by hearing a man's voice from the upper part of the

house, exclaiming, in a furious passion, ' Dare say you
have filched it for a dish-clout !'

She called out, however, ' Are any of Mr. Briggs'a

servants below ?'

'Anan!' answered the boy, who came to the foot of

the stairs with a knife in one hand, and an old shoe,

upon the sole of which he was sUarpening it, in the other,

' Does any one call r'

' Ves,' said Cecilia, ' I do; for I could not find the

bell.'

' O, we have no bell in the parlour,' returned the boy,

'master always knocks with his stick.'

' I am afraid 5Ir. Briggs is too busy to see mc, and if

80, I will come another time.'
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' No ma'am,' said the boy, ' master's only looliiig over

bis things from the wash.'
' Will you tell him, then, that I am waiting?'
' I has ma'am ; but master misses bis shaving-rap;,

and he says he won't come to the Mogul till he's found

it.' And then be went on with sharpening his knife.

This little circumstance was at least sufficient to satisfy

Cecilia that if she fixed her abode with Mr. Briggs, she

should not have much uneasiness to fear from the sight

of extravagance and profusion.

She returned to the parlour, and after waiting another

half hour, Mr. Briggs made his appearance.

Mr. Briggs was a short, thick, sturdy man, with very

small keen black eyes, a square face, a dark complexion,

and a snub nose. His constant dress, both in winter and

summer, was a snuflf-coloured suit of clothes, blue and

white speckled worsted stockings, a plain shirt, and a bob

wig. He was seldom without a stick in his hand, which

he usually held to his forehead when not speaking.

This bob wig, however, to the no small amazement of

Cecilia, he now brought into the room upon the fore finger

of his left hand, while, with his right, he was smoothing

the curls; and his head, in defiance of the coldness of

the weather, was bald and uncovered.
' Well,' cried he, as he entered, ' did you think should

not come ?'

' I was very willing, sir, to wait your leisure.'

' Ay, ay, knew you had not much to do. Been looking

for my shaving-rag. Going out of town ; never use such

a thing at home, paper does as well. Warrant master

Marrel never heard of such a thing ; ever see him comb
bis own wig ? Warrant he don't know how ! never trust

mine out of my hands, the boy would tear off half the

hair ? all one to master Harrel, I suppose. Well, which

is the warmer man, that's all^ Will he cast an account

with me r'

Cecilia, at a loss what to say to this singular exordium,

began an apology for not waiting upon him sooner.

* Ay, ay,' cried he, • always gadding, no getting sight

of yoa. I.ive a fine life! A pretty guardian master
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Harrel! and where'* t'other? where's old Don Puff-

about .''

' If you mean Mr. Delvile, sir, I Lave not yet Been

him.'

' Thought 80. No matter : as well not. Only tell

you he's a German Dute, or a Spanish Don Ferdinand.

Well you've me ! poorly off else. A conple of ignora-

muses ! don't know when to buy, nor when to sell. Ko
doing business with either of them. We met once or twice

;

all to no purpose ; only heard Don Vampus count his

old Grandees ; how will that get interest for money ?

Then comes master Ilarrel, twenty bows to a word,

—looks at a watch,—about as big as a sixpence,—poor

raw ninny !—a couple of rare guardians ! Well you've

me, I say ; mind that ."

Cecilia was wholly unable to devise any answer to

these effusions of contempt and anger; and therefore his

harangue lasted without interruption, till he had exhausted

all his subjects of complaint, and emptied his mind of

ill-will ; and then settling his wig, he drew a chair near

her, and twinkling his little black eyes in her face, his

rage subsided into the most perfect good-humour; and

after peering at her some time with a look of much appro-

bation, he said, with an arch nod, ' Well, my duck, got

ever a sweetheart yet r'

Cecilia laughed, and said, ' Xo.'
' Ah, little rogue, don't believe you ! all a fib ! better

speak out: come, fit I should know; a'n't you my own
ward .' to be sure almost of age, but not quite, so what's

that to me ?'

She then, more seriously, assured him she had no

intelligence of that sort to communicate.
' Well, when you have, tell, that's all. Warrant sparks

enough hankering. I'll give you some advice. Take
care of sharpers ; don't trust shoe-buckles, nothing but

Bristol stones! tricks in all things. A fine gentleman

sharp as another man. Never give your heart to a gold-

topped cane, nothing but brass gilt ovtr. Cheats every

where : fleece you in a year ; won't leave you a groat.

But one way to be safe,—^brin^ 'em all to me.'
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Cecilia lliauked him for liis cautiou, and promiac'l uot

to forget bis advice.

' Xliat's tlie way,' he continued, ' briog 'em to mc.
Won't be bamboozled. Know their tricks. Shew 'em

the odds ou't. Ask for the rent-roll.—See how they'll

look I Btare like stuck pigs ! got no such thing.'

' Certainly, sir, that will be an excellent method of

trial.'

' Ay, ay, know the way ! soon find if they are above

par. Be sure don't mind gold waistcoats : nothing but

tinsel, all show and no substance ; better leave the mat-

ter to me; take care of you myself; know where to find

one will do.'

She again thanked him; and, beingfully satisfied with

this specimen of his conversation, and unambitious of any
further counsel from him, she arose to depart.

' Well,' repeated he, nodding at her with a look of

much kindness, 'leave it to me, I say; I'll get you a

careful hnsband, so take no thought about the matter.'

Cecilia, half laughing, begged he would not give him-
self much trouble, and assured him she was not in any
haste.

' All the better,* said he, ' good girl ; no fear for you :

look out myself; warrant I'll find one. Not very easy,

neither ; hard times ! men scarce ! wars and tumults I

stocks low! women chargeable! but don't fear; do
our best : get you off soon.'

She then returned to her carriage; full of reflection

upon the scene in which she had just been engaged, and
on the strangeness of hastening from one house to avoid

a vice the very want of which seemed to render another

insupportable! but she now found that though luxury
was more baneful in its consequences, it was less dis-

gustful in its progress than avarice ; yet, insuperably

averse to both, and almost equally desirous to fly from
the unjust extravagance of Mr. Ilarrel, as from the com-
fortless and unnecessary parsimony of Mr. Briggs, she

proceeded instantly to St. James's-Square, convinced that

her third guardian, unless exactly resembling one of the

others, must iaevitably be preferable to both.
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CHAP. II.

A MAN OF FAMILY.

The hoase of Mr. Delvilo was grand and spacious;

fitted tip not with modern taste, but with the magnifi-

cence of former times ; the servants were all veterans,

gorgeous in their liveries, and profoundly respectful in

their manners ; every thing had an air of state, but of a

state so gloomy, that while it inspired awe, it repressed

pleasure.

Cecilia sent in her name, and was admitted without

difficulty, and was then ushered with great pomp through

•ondry apartments, and rows of servants, before she came
into the presence of Mr. Delvile.

He received her with an air of haughty affability,

which to a spirit open and liberal as that of Cecilia,could

not fail being extremely offensive; but too much occu-

pied with the care of his own importance to penetrate

into the feelings of another, he attributed the uneasiness

which his reception occasioned, to the over-awing predo-

minance of superior rank and consequence.

He ordered a servant to bring her a chair, while he

only half rose from his own upon her entering into the

room; then, waving his hand, and bowing, with amotion

that desired her to be seated, he said, ' I am very happy.

Miss Beverley, that you have found me alone ; you would
rarely have had the same good fortune. At this time of

day I am generally in a crowd. People of large connex-

ions have not much leisure in London, especially if they

gee a little after their own affairs, and if their estates,

like mine, are dispersed in various parts of the kingdom.

However, I am glad it happened so. And I am glad,

too, that you have done me the favour of calling without

waiting till I sent, which I really would have done as

soon as I heard of your arrival, but that the multiplicity

of my engagements allowed me no respite.'

A display of importance so ostentatious, made Cecilia

already half repent her visit, satisfied that the hope, in

which she had planned it, would be fruitless.
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Mr. Delvile, still imputing to embarrassment, an in-

quietude of countenance that proceeded merely from dis-

appointment, imagined her veneration was every moment
increasing : and therefore, pitying a timidity which both

gratified and softened blm, and equally pleased with him-

self for inspirfng, and with her for feeling it, he abated

more and more of his greatness, till he became, at length,

so infinitely condescending, with intention to give her

courage, that he totally depressed her with mortification

and chagrin.

After some general inquiries concerning her way of

life, he told her that he hoped she was contented with her

situation at the Ilarrels, adding, ' If you have any thing

to complain of, remember to whom you may appeal.' He
then asked if she had seen Mr. Briggs ?

' Yes, sir, I am this moment come from his house.'

' 1 am sorry for it ; his house cannot be a proper one

for the reception of a young lady. When the Dean made
application that I would be one of your guardians, I in-

stantly sent him a refusal, as is my custom upon all such

occasions, which indeed occur to me with a frequency

extremely importunate : but the Dean was a man for whom
1 had really a regard, and therefore, when I found my
refusal had affected him, I suffered myself to be prevailed

upon to indulge him, contrary not only to my general rule,

but to my inclination.'

Here he stopt, as if to receive some compliment ; but

Cecilia, very little disposed to pay him any, went no far-

ther than an inclination of the head.
' I knew not, however,' he continued, ' at the time I

was induced to give my consent, with whom I was to bo

associated ; nor could I have imagined the Dean so little

conversant with the distinctions of the world, as to dis-

grace me with inferior coadjutors : but the moment I

learnt the state of the affair, I insisted upon withdrawing

both my name and countenance.'

Here again he paused ; not in expectation of an answer

from Cecilia, but merely to give her time to marvel in

what manner he had at last been melted.
' The Dean,' he resumed, ' was then very ill; my dis-
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pleasure, I believe hurt him. I was sorry for it ; he was
B worthy man, and had not meant to offend me; in the

end, 1 accepted his apology, and was even persuaded tO-_

accept the oifice. You have a right, therefore, to consider,

yourself as personally my ward : and though I do not

think proper to mix with your other guardians, 1 shall

always be ready to serve and advise you, and much
pleased to see you.'

' You do me honour, sir ;' said Cecilia, extremely wea-

ried of such graciousness, and rising to be gone.
' Pray sit still,' said he with a smile ;

' I have not many,

engagements for this morning. You must give me some
account how you pass your time. Are you much out ?,

The Ilarrela, I am told, live at a great expense. What
is their establishment ."

' I don't exactly know, sir.'

' I'hey are decent eort of people, I believe ; are they

not r'

' I liope so, sir.'

'And they have a tolerable acquaintance, I believe j I

am told so ; for 1 know nothing of them.'
' They have at least a very numerous one, sir.'

' Well my dear,' said he, taking her hand, ' now you
have once ventured to come, don't be apprehensive of

repeating your visits : I must introduce you to Mrs. Del-

vile ; I am sure she will be happy to shew you any kind-

ness. Come, therefore, when you please, and without

scruple. I would call upon you myself, but am fearful

of being embarrassed by the people with whom you live.'

lie ttien rang his bell, and with the same ceremonies,

which had attended her admittance, she was conducted

back to her carriage.

And here died away all hope of putting into execution,

during her minority, the plan of which the formation had

given her so much pleasure. She found that her present

situation, however wide of her wishes, was by no means
the most disagreeable in which she could be placed ; she

was tired, indeed , ofdissipation, and shocked at the sight of

nnfeeliug extravagance ; but notwithstanding the houses of

each of her other guardians were exempt from these parti-
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cular vices, she saw not any prospect of happiness with

either of them ; vulgarity seemed leagued with avarice

to drive her from the mansion of Mr. Briggs, and haugh-

tiness with ostentation to exclude her from that of Mr,

Delvile.

She came baclc, therefore, to Portman-square, disap-

pointed in her hopes, and sick both of those whom she

qaitted, and of those to whom she was returning ; bnt in

Koing to her own apartment, Mrs. Harrel, eagerly stop-

ping her, begged she would come into the drawing-room,

where she promised her a most agreeable surprise.

Cecilia, for an instant, imagined that some old ac-

quaintance was just arrived out of the country ; but, upon

her entrance, she saw only Mr. Harrel and some work-

men, and found that the agreeable surprise was to proceed

from the sight of an elegant Awning, prepared for one of

the inner apartments, to be fixed over a long dessert table,

which was to be ornamented with various devices of cut

glass.

' Did you ever see any thing so beautiful in your life r*

cried Mrs. Harrel ; ' and when the table is covered with

the coloured ices, and those sorts of things, it will be as

beautiful again. We shall have it ready for Tuesday
se'nnight.'

' I understood you were engaged to go to the Masque-

rade."
' So we shall ; only we intend to see masks at home

first.'

' I have some thoughts,' said Mr, Harrel, leading the

way to another small room, * of running up a flight of

steps, and a little light gallery here, and so making a

little Orchestra. What would such a thing come to, Air.

Tomkins i'

' O, a trifle, sir,' answered Mr. Tomkins, ' a mere no-

thing.'

'Well, then, give orders for it, and let it be done
directly. I don't care how slight it is, but pray let it be

Tery elegant. Won't it be a great addition. Miss Beverley ?*

' Indeed, sir, 1 don't think it seems to be very neces-

8at7,* said Cecilia ; who wished much to take that moment
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for reminding him of the debt he had contracted with Mr.
Arnott.

' Lord, Miss Beverley is 8o grave'!' cried Mrs. Ilarrel,

' nothing of this sort gives her any pleasure.'

' She has, indeed,' answered Cecilia, trj-ing to smile,
' not much taste for the pleasure of being always sur-

rounded by workmen.'

And, as soon as she was able, she retired to her room,
feeling, both on the part of Mr. Arnott and the Hills, a
resentment at the injustice of Mr. Harrel, which fixed her
in the resolution of breaking through that facility of com-
pliance, which had hitherto confined her disapprobation to

her own breast, and venturing, henceforward, to mark the

opinion she entertained of his conduct, by consulting no-
thing but reason and principle in her own.

Her first effort towards this change was made imme-
diately, in begging to be excused from accompanying
Mrs. Ilarrel to a large card assembly that evening.

Mrs. Ilarrel, extremely surprised, asked a thousand
times the reason of her refusal, imagining it to proceed
from some very extraordinary cause ; nor was she, without

the utmost difficulty, persuaded at last that she merely
meant to pass one evening by herself.

But the next day, when the refusal was repeated, she

was still more incredulous ; it seemed to her impossible

that any one who had the power to be encircled with com-
pany, could by choice spend a second afternoon alone

;

and she was so urgent in her request to be intrusted with

the secret, that Cecilia found no way left to appease lier,

but by frankly confessing she was weary of eternal visit-

ing, and sick of living always in a crowd.
' Suppose, then,' cried she, ' 1 send for Miss Larolles

to come and sit with you r'

Cecilia, not without laughing, declined this proposal,

assuring tier that no such assistant was necessary for her

entertainment : yet it was not till after a long contention

that she was able to convince her there would be no cru-

elty in leaving her by herself.

The following day, however, her trouble diminished ;

for Mrs. Ilarrel ceasing to be surprised, thought little

VOL. T. Tr
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more of the matter, and forbore any earnestness of solici-

tation ; and from that time, she suffered her to follow her

own humour with very little opposition. Cecilia was

much concerned to find her so unmoved ; and not lees

disappointed at the indifference of Mr. Ilarrel, who.being

seldom of the same parties with his lady, and seeing her

too rarely either to communicate or hear any domestic

occurrences, far from being struck, as she had hoped, with

the new way in which she passed her time, was scarce

sensible of the change, and interfered not upon the subject.

Sir Robert Floyer, who continued to see her when he

dined in Portman-Sqnare, often inquired what she did with

herself in an evening ; but never obtaining any satisfactory

answer, he concluded her engagements were with people

to whom he was a stranger.

Poor Mr. Amoit felt the cruellest disappointment in

being deprived of the happiness of attending her in her

evenings' expeditions, when, whether he conversed with

her or not, he was sure of the indulgence of seeing and

hearing her.

But the greatest sufferer from this new regulation was
Mr. Monckton, who, unable any longer to endure the morti-

fications ofwhich his morning visits to Portraan-sqnare had

been productive, determined not to trust his temper wilh

such provocations in future, but rather to take his chance

of meeting with her elsewhere ; for which purpose, he

assiduously frequented all public places, and sought ac-

quaintance with every family and every person he believed

to be known to the Ilarrels : but his patience was unre-

warded, and his diligence unsuccessful; he met wilh her

no where, and, while he continued his search, fancied every

evil power was at work to lead him whither he was sure

never to find her.

Meanwhile Cecilia passed her time greatly to her own
•atisfaction. Her first care was to assist and comfort the

Hills. She went herself to their lodgings, ordered and

paid for whatever the physician prescribed to the sick man,

gave clothes to the children, and money and various ne-

cessaries to the wife. She found that the poor carpenter

was not likely to languish much longer, and therefore, for
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the present, only thought of alleviating hifl safferingg, by-

procuring him Buch indulgences as were authorized by his

physician, and enabling his family to abate so much of

their labour as was requisite for obtaining time to nurse

and attend him : but she meant, as soon as the last duties

should be paid him, to assist his survivors in attempting

to follow some better and more profitable business.

Her next solicitude was to furnish herself with a well

chosen collection of books ; and this employment, which
to a lover of literature, young and ardent in its pursuit, is

perhaps the mind's first luxury, proved a source of enter-

tainment so fertile and delightful, that it left her nothing

to wish.

She confined not her acquisitions to the limits of her
present power, but, as she was laying in a stock for future

as well as immediate advantage, she was restrained by no
expense from gratifying her taste and her inclination. She
had now entered the last year of her minority, and there-

fore had not any doubt that her guardians would permit

her to take up whatever sum she should require for such

a purpose.

And thus, in the exercise of charity, the search of know-
ledge, and the enjoyment of quiet, serenely in innocent

philosophy passed the hours of Cecilia.

CHAP. III.

A MASQUERADE.

The first check this tranquillity received was upon the

day of the masquerade, the preparations for which have

been already mentioned. The whole house was then in

commotion, from various arrangements and improvements
which were planned for almost every apartment that was
to be opened for the reception of masks. Cecilia herself,

however little pleased with the attendant circumstances

of wantonly accumulating unnecessary debts, was not the

least animated of the party ; she was a stranger to every

diversion of this sort, and from the novelty of the scene,

hoped for ancommon satisfaction.
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At Doon Mrs. llarrel Bent for her to Consult npon a

new scheme which occurred to Mr. Harrel, of fixing in

fantastic forms some coloured lamps in the drawing-room.

While the}' were all discoursing this matter over, one

of the servants, who had two or three times whispered

some message to Mr. Harrel, and then retired, said, in a

voice not too low to be heard by Cecilia, ' Indeed, sir, I

can't get him away.'
' He's an insolent scoundrel,' answered Mr. Harrel

;

' however, if I must {^pea]c to him, I must ;' and went out

of the room.

Mrs. llarrel still continued to exercise her fancy upon
this new project, calling both upon Mr. Amott and Cecilia

to admire her taste and contrivance; till they were all

interrupted by the loudness of a voice below stairs, which
frequently repeated, 'Sir, I can wait no longer! I have

been put off till 1 can be put off no more !'

Startled by this, Mrs. Harrel ceased her employment,
and they all stood still and silent. They then heard Mr.
Harrel with much softness answer, ' Good Mr. Rawlings,

have a little patience; 1 shall receive alarp^esumofmoney
to-morrow, or next day, and you may then depend upon
being paid.'

' Sir,' cried the man, ' you have so often told me the

same, that it goes just for nothing : I have had a right to

it a long time, and I have a bill to make up that can't be

waited for any longer.'

' Certainly, l\Ir. Rawlings,' replied Mr. Harrel. with

still increasing gentleness, ' and certainly you shall have

it : nobody means to dispute your right ; I only beg you
to wait a day, or two days at farthest, and you may then

depend upon being paid . And you shall not be the worse
for obliging me ; I will never employ any body else, and

I shall have occasion for you very soon, as I intend to

make some alterations at Violet-Bank that will be very

considerable.'

'Sir,' said the man, still louder, 'it is of no use your
employing me, if 1 can never get my money : all my work-

men must be paid, whether I am or no ; and so, if I must

needs speak to a lawyer, why there's no help for it.'
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'Did you ever hear any thing so Impertinent?' ex-

claimed Mrs. Barrel ;
' I am sure Mr. Ilarrel will be

yery much to blame, if ever he lets that man do any
thing more for him.'

Just then Sir. Ilarrel appeared, and, with an air of af-

fected unconcern, said, ' Here's the most insolent rascal of

a mason below stairs I ever met with ia my life; he has

come upon me, quite unexpectedly, with a bill of 400/.

and won't leave the house without the money. Brotlier

Amott, 1 wish you would do me the favour to speak to the

fellow, for 1 could not bear to stay with him any longer.'

* Do you wish me to give you a draught for the money
upon my own banker.''

' That would be vastly obliging,' answered Mr. Harrel,
' and I will give you my note for it directly. And so

we shall get rid of this fellow at once : and he shall do
nothing more for me as long as he lives. I will run up
a new building at Violet-Bank next summer, if only to

shew him what a job he hast lost.'

• Pay the man at once, there's a good brother,' cried

Jlrs. Ilarrel, ' and let's hear no more of him.'

The two gentlemen then retired to another room, and
Mrs. Ilarrel, after praising the extreme good-nature of her

brother, of whom she was very fond, and declaring that

the mason's impertinence had quite frightened her, again

returned to her plau of new decorations.

Cecilia, amazed at this indifference to the state of her

husband's affairs, began to think it was her own duty to

talk with her upon the subject : and therefore, after a

silence so marked that Mrs. Ilarrel inquired into its rea-

son, she said, ' WiU you pardon me, my dear friend, if I

owu I am rather surprised to see you continue these pre-

parations .''

' Lord, why ;'

' Because any fresh unnecessary expenses just now,

till Mr. Harrel actually receives the money he talks of—

'

' Why, my dear, the expense of such a thing as this is

nothing ; in Mr. llarrel's affairs I assure you it will not

be at all felt. Besides, he expects money so soon, that it

is just the same as if he had it already,'
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Cecilia, unwilling to be too officious, began then to ex-

press her admiration of the goodness and generosity of

Mr. Amott ; taking freqnent occasion, in the coarse of her

praise, to insinuate that those only can be properly liberal,

who are just and economical.

She had prepared no masquerade habit for this evening,

as Mrs. Harrel, by whose direction she was guided, in-

formed her it was not necessary for ladies to be masked
at home, and said she should receive her company herself

in a dresswhich she might wear upon any other occasion.

Mr. Harrel, also, and Mr. Amott, made not any alteration

in their appearance.

At about eight o'clock the business of the evening be-

gan ; and before nine, there were so many masks that

Cecilia wished she had herself made one of the number,
as she was far more conspicuous in being almost the only

female in a common dress, than any masquerade habit

could have made her. The novelty of the scene, however,
joined to the general air of gaiety diffused throughont the

company, shortly lessened her embarrassment ; and after

being somewhat familiarized to the abruptness with which
the masks approached her, and the freedom with which
they looked at or addressed her, the first confusion of her

situation subsided, and in her curiosity to watch others,

she ceased to observe how much she was watched herself.

Her expectations of entertainment were not only ful-

filled, but surpassed ; the variety of dresses, the medley
of characters, the quick succession of figures, and the ludi-

crous mixture of groups, kept her attention unwearied :

while tlie conceited efforts at wit, the total thoughtlessness

of consistency, aud the ridiculous incongruity of the lan-

guage with the appearance, were incitements to surprise

and diversion without end. Even the local cant of. Do
you know me f Who are you ? and / knotc you ; with
the dy pointing of the finger, the arch nod of the head,

and the pert squeak of the voice, though wearisome to

those who frequent such assemblies, were, to her unhack-

neyed observation, additional subjects of amusement.
Soon after nine o'clock, every room was occupied, and

the common crowd of tegular masqueraders were dispersed
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through the vaiioas apartments. Dominoes of no cha-

racter, and fancy dresses of no meaning, made, as is usual

at such meetings, the general herd of the company : for

the rest, the men were Spaniards, chimney-sweepers,

Turks, watchmen, conjurers, and old women; and the

ladies, shepherdesses, orange girls, Circassians, gipsies,

haymakers, and sultanas.

Cecilia had, as yet, escaped any address beyond the

customary inquiry of Do you know me ? and a few pass-

ing compliments; but when the rooms filled, and the

general crowd gave general courage, she was attacked ia

a manner more pointed and singular.

The very lirst mask who approached her, seemed to

have nothing less in view than preventing the approach
of every other: yet had he little reason to hope favour

for himself, as the person he represented, of all others

least alluring to the view, was the devil ! he was black

from head to foot, save that two red horns seemed to issue

from his forehead ; his face was so completely covered , that

the sight only of his eyes was visible, his feet were cloven,

and in his right hand he held a wand, the colour of fife.

Waving this wand as he advanced towards Cecilia, he
cleared a semicircular space between her chair, thrice with

the most profound reverence bowed to her, thrice turned

himself around with sundry grimaces, and then fiercely

planted himself at her side.

Cecilia was amused by his mummery, but felt no great

delight iu his guardianship, and after a short time, arose,

with intention to walk to another place ; but the black

gentleman, adroitly moving round her, held out his hand

to obstruct her passage ; and therefore, preferring captivity

to resistance, she was again obliged to seat herself.

An Hotspur, who just then made his appearance, wag
now strutting boldly towards her ; but the devil, rushing

furiously forwards, placed himself immediately between

them. Hotspur, patting his arms a-kimbo with an air of

defiance, gave a loud stamp with his right foot, and then

marched into another room!
The victorious devil ostentatiously waved his wand,

and returned to his station.
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Mr. Aroott, who had never moved two yards from

Cecilia, knowing her too well to sappose she received

any pleasure from being thus distinguished, modestly ad-

vanced to offer his assistance in releasing her from con.

finement; but the devil, again describing a circle with

his wand, gave him three such smart raps on the head,

that his hair was disordered, and his face covered with

powder. A general laugh succeeded ; and Mr. Amott,
too diffident to brave raillery, or withstand shame, retired

in confusion.

The black gentleman seemed now to have all authority

in his own hands, and his wand was brandished with more
ferocity than ever, no one again venturing to invade the

domain he thought fit to appropriate for his own.
At length, however, a Don Quixote appeared, and every

mask in the room was eager to point out to him the im-

prisonment of Cecilia.

This Don Quixote was accoutred with tolerable exact-

ness, according to the description of the admirable Cer-

vantes ; his armour was rusty, his helmet was a barber's

basin, his shield a pewter dish, and his lance an old sword
fastened to a slim cane. His figure, tall and thin, was
well adapted to the character he represented ; and his

mask, which depictured a lean and haggard face, worn
with care, yet fiery wkh crazy passions, exhibited, with

propriety the moft striking, the knight of the doleful

countenance.

The complaints against the devil, with which imme-
diately and from all quarters he was assailed, he heard

with the most solemn taciturnity : after which, making a

motion for general silence, he stalked majestically towards

Cecilia, but stopping short of the limits prescribed by
her guard, be kissed his spear in token of allegiance,

and then, slowly dropping upon one knee, began the fol-

lowing address:

' Most incomparable Princess I

Thus humbly prostrate at the feet of your divine and
ineffable beauty, graciously permit the most pitiful of

your servitors, Don Quixote de la Mancha, from your
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high and tender grace, to salute the fair boards, which
sustain your corporeal machine.'

Then, bending down his head, he kissed the floor ;

after which, raising himself upon his feet, he proceeded

in his speech

:

' Report, O most fair and unmatchable virgin ! daringly

affirmeth, that a certain discourteous person, who calleth

himself the devil, even now, and in thwart of your fair

inclinations, keepeth and detaineth your irradiant frame

in hostile thraldom. Suffer then, magnanimous and nn-

describable lady ! that I, the most groveling of your un-

worthy vassals, do sift the fair truth out of this foul sieve,

and conjure your highness veritably to inform me, if that

honourable chair, which happily supports your terrestrial

perfections, containeth the inimitable burden with the

free and legal consent of your celestial spirit '.'

Here he ceased ; and Cecilia, who laughed at this cha-

racteristic address, though she had not courage to answer
it, again made an effort to quit her place, but again by
the wand of her black persecutor was prevented.

This little incident was answer sufficient for the valo-

rous knight, who indignantly exclaimed,

' Soblime Lady

!

I beseech but of your exquisite mercy to refrain mouI<
dering the clay composition of my unworthy body to im--

palpable dust, by the refulgence of those bright stars vul-

garly called eyes, till I have lawfully wreaked my ven-

geance upon this unobliging caitiff, for his most disloyal

obstruction of your highness's adorable pleasure.'

Then, bowing low, he turned from her, and thus ad-

dressed his intended antagonist

:

' Uncourtly Miscreant,

The black garment which envelopeth thy most unplea-

ant person, seemeth even of the most ravishing whiteness,

in compare of the black bile which fioateth within thy

sable exterior. Behold, then, my gauntlet ! y^et ere I

deign to be the instrument of thy extirpation, O thou most
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mean and Ignoble enemy ! that the honour of Don Qnixote

de la Mancha may not be sullied by thy extinction, I do
here confer upon thee the honour of knighthood, dubbing

thee, by my own sword, Don Deyil, knight of the horrible

physiognomy.'

He then attempted to strike his shoulder with his spear,

bat the black gentleman, adroitly eluding the blow, de-

fended himself with his wand : a mock fight ensued, con-

ducted on both Sides with admirable dexterity^ but Cecilia,

less eager to view it than to become again a free agent,

made her escape into another apartment ; while the rest

of the ladies, though they almost all screamed, jumped
upon chairs and sofas to peep at the combat.

In conclusion, the wand of the knight of the horrible

physiognomy, was broken against the shield of the knight

of the doleful countenance ; upon which Don Quixote

called oat, Victoria ! The whole room echoed the sound

;

the unfortunate new knight retired abruptly into another

apartment ; and the conquering Don, seizing the frag-

ments of the weapon of his vanquished enemy, went out

in search of the lady for whose releasement he had fought

:

and the moment he found her, prostrating both himself

and the trophies at her feet, he again pressed the floor

with his lips ; and then slowly arising, repealed his reve-

rences with added formality, and, without waiting her ac-

knowledgments, gravely retired.

The moment he departed, a Minerva, not stately nor aos-

tere, not marching in a warlike majesty, but gay and airy,

' Tripping OD light fantastic toe,'

ran up to Cecilia, and squeaked out, ' Do you know me ?*

'Not,' answered she, instantly recollecting Miss Larolles,

' by your appearance, I own ; but by your voice, I

think I can guess you.'
' I was monstrous sorry,' returned the goddess, without

understanding this distinction, ' that I was not at home
when you called upon me. Pray how do you like my
dress ? I assure you I think it's the prettiest here. But

do you know there's the most shocking thing in the world

happened lA the next room ? 1 really believe there's a
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common chimney-sweeper got in! 1 assure you It's enough

to frighten one to death, for every time he moves, the soot

smells so, you can't think ; quite real soot, I assure you

!

only conceive how nasty ! I declare 1 wish with all my
heart it would suffocate him !'

Here she was interrupted by the re-appearance of Don
Devil; who, looking around him, and perceiving that

his antagonist was gone, again advanced to Cecilia : not,

however, with the authority of his first approach, for with

his wand he had lost much of his power ; but to recom-

pense himself for this disgrace, he had recourse to another

method equally effectual for keeping his prey to himself,

for he began a growling, so dismal and disagreeable, that

while many of the ladies, and among the first, the God-
dess of Wisdom and Courage, ran away to avoid him,

the men all stood aloof, to watch what was next to follow.

Ceciliabow became seriously uneasy ; for she was made
an object of general attention, yet could neither speak nor

be spoken to. She could suggest no motive for behaviour

so whimsical, though she imagined the only person who
could have the assurance to practise it was Sir Robert

Floyer.

After some time spent thus disagreeably, a white do-

mino.who for a few minutes had been a very attentive spec-

tator, suddenly came forward, and exclaiming, ' I'll cross

him, though he blast me /' rushed upon the fiend, and

grasping one of his horns, called out to a Harlequin who
stoodnearhim, 'Harlequin! do you fear to fight the devil r'

' Not I, truly,' answered Harlequin, whose voice im-

mediately betrayed young Morrice, and who, issuing from

the crowd, whirled himself round before the black gen-

tleman with yet more agility than he had himself done

before Cecilia, giving him from time to time, many smart

blows on his shoulders, head, and back, with his wooden

sword.

The rage of Don Devil at this attack seemed somewhat

beyond what a masquerade character rendered necessary

;

he foamed at the month with resentment, and defended

himself with so much vehamence, that he soon drove

poor lUrlequia into another room : but when he would
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have returned to hit prey, the genius of pantomime, eorbeU,

but not subdued, at the instigation of the white domino,

returned to the charge, and by a perpetual rotation of at-

tack and retreat, kept him in constant employment, pur-

suing him from room to room, and teasing him without

cessation or mercy.

Meantime Cecilia, delighted at being released, hurried

into a corner, where she hoped to breathe, and look on in

quiet; and the white domino, having exhorted Harlequin

to torment the tormentor, and keep him at bay, followed

her with congratulations upon her recoyered freedom

.

' It is you,' answered she, ' I ought to thank for it,

which indeed I do most heartily. 1 was so tired of coU'.

finement, that my mind seemed almost as little at liberty

as my person.'

' Your persecutor, I presume,' said the domino, ' is

known to you.'

' I hope 80,' answered she, ' because there is one mas
I suspect, and I should be sorry to find there was another

equally disagreeable.'

' O, depend opon it,' cried he, ' there are many who
would be happy to confine you in the same manner ; nei-

ther have you much cause for complaint ; you have, doubt-

less, been the aggressor, and played this game yourself

without mercy, for 1 read in your face the captivity of

thousands : have you, then, any right to be ofiended at

the spirit of retaliation which one, out of such numbers,
has courage to exert in return ?'

' I protest,' cried Cecilia, ' 1 took you for my defender!

whence is it you are become my accuser ';'

' I'rom seeing the danger to which my incautious knight-

errantry has exposed me: I begin, indeed, to take you for

• very mischievous sort of person: and' I fear the poor

devil from whom I rescued you, will be amply revenged

for his disgrace, by finding that the first use you make
of your freedom, is to doom your deliverer to bondage.'

Here they were disturbed by the extreme loquacity of

two opposite parties ; and listening attentively, they heard

from one side, ' My angel! fairest of creatures ! goddess
of my heart I' uttered in accents of rapture; while from
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the other, the vociferation was so violent, they could dig-

tinctly hear nothing. The white domino satisfied his

curiosity by going to both parties ; and then, returning to

Cecilia, said ' Can yon conjecture who was making those

soft speeches ? a Shylock ! his knife all the time in his

hand, and his design, doubtless, to cut as near the

heart as possible! while the loud cackling from the other

side, is owing to the riotous merriment of a noisy I^Ien-

tor ! When next I hear a disturbance, 1 shall expect to

see some simpering Pythagoras stunned by his talkative

disciples.'

' To own the truth,' said Cecilia, ' the almost universal

neglect of the characters assumed by these masquers, has

been the chief source of my entertainment this evening:

for at a place of this sort, the next best thing to a cha-

racter well supported, is a character ridiculously burles-

qued.'

'You cannot, then, have wanted amusement,' returned

the domino ; ' for among all the persons assembled in

these apartments, I have seen only three who have seemed
conscious that any change bnt that ofdress wag necessary

to disguise them.'
' And pray who are those r'

' A Don Quixote, a schoolmaster, and your friend the

devil.'

' O call him not my friend !' exclaimed Cecilia ; ' for

Indeed, in or out of that garb he is particularly my aver-

sion.'

' My friend, then, I will call him,' said the domino

;

'for so, were he ten devils, I must think him, since I owe
to him the honour of conversing with you. And, after

'Oil, to give him his due, to which, you know, he is

even proverbially entitled, he has shewn such abilities in

the performance of his part, so much skill in the display

of malice, and so much perseverance in the art of tor-

menting, that I cannot but respect his ingenuity and ca-

pacity. And, indeed, if instead of an evil genius, he

had represented a guardian angel, he could not have shewn
a more refined taste in bis choice of an object to hover

about.'
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Jnst then they were approached by a yoong hay-maJcer,

to whom the white domino called out, ' Vou look as gay
and as briek as if fresh from the bay-field after only half

a day's work. Pray bow is it you pretty lasses find em-

ployment for the winter ':'

' How ?' cried she, pertly ; ' why the same as for the

summer !' And pleased with her own readiness at repar-

tee, without feeling the ignorance it betrayed, she tript

lightly on.

Immediately after, the schoolmaster, mentioned by the

white domino, advanced to Cecilia. His dress was merely

a long wrapping gown of green stuff, a pair of red slip-

pers, and a woollen night-cap of the same colour; while,

as the symbol of his profession, he held a rod in his hand.
' Ah, fair lady,' he cried, ' how soothing were it to

the austerity of my life, how softening to the rigidity of

my manners, might I

—

vithouttibreakiitg out ofbounds,
which I ought to be the first to discourage, and a "con-

fusion to all order," for which the schoolboy should him-

self chastise his master, be permitted to cast at your feet

this emblem of m^; authority ! and to forget, in the soft-

ness of your conversation, all the roughness of discipline!'

' No, no,' cried Cecilia, ' I will not be answerable for

such corruption of taste
!'

' This repulse,' answered he, ' is just what I feared

;

for alas! under what pretence could a poor miserable

pedagogue presume to approach you ? Should I examine
you in the dead languages, would not your living accents

charm from me all power of reproof? Could I look at

you, and hear a false concord ? Should I doom you to

water-gruel as a dunce, would not my subsequent remorse

make me want it myself as a madman 1 Were your fair

hand spread out to me for correction, should I help ap-

plying my lips to it, instead of my rattan ? If I ordered

you to be called up, should I ever remember to have

you sent back ? And if I commanded you to stand in a

corner, how should I forbear following you thither

myself?'

Cecilia, who had no difficulty in knowing this pre-

tended schoolmaster for Mr. Gosporti was readily begin-
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sing to propose conditions, for according him herfbrour,

wtien their ears were assailed by a forced phthisical cough,

which they found proceeded from an apparent old woman,
who was a young man in disguise, and whose hobbling

gait, grunting voice, and most grievous asthmatic com-
plaints, seemed greatly enjoyed and applauded by the

company.
' How true is it, yet how inconsistent,' cried the white

domino, ' that while we all desire to live long, we have
all an horror of being old ! The figure now passing is not

meant to ridicule any particular person, nor to stigmatize

any particular absurdity : its sole view is to expose to

contempt and derision the general and natural infirmities

of age ! And the design is not more disgusting than impo-
litic; for why, while so carefully we guard from all

approaches of death, should we close the only avenues to

happiness in long life, respect and tenderness.'

Cecilia, delighted both by the understanding and huma-
nity of her newacquaintance, and pleased at being joined

by Mr. Gosport, was beginning to be perfectly satisfied

with her situation, when, creeping softly towards her, she
again perceived the black gentleman.

' Ah !' cried she, with some vexation, ' here comes my
old tormentor ! Screea me from him if possible, or he will

again make me his prisoner.'

' Fear not,' cried the white domino ;' he is an evil

spirit, and we will surely lay him. If one spell fails,

we must try another.'

Cecilia then perceiving jSIr. Amott, begged he would
also assist in barricading her from the fiend who so ob-

etinately pursued her.

Mr. Amott most gratefully acceded to the proposal

;

and the white domino, who acted as commanding officer,

assigned to each his station : he desired Cecilia would keep
quietly to her seat, appointed the schoolmaster to be her

guard on the left, took possession himself of the opposite

post, and ordered Jlr. Amott to stand centinel in front.

This arrangement being settled, the guards of the right

and left wings instantly secured their places; but while

Hr. Araott was considering whether it were better to
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face the besieged, or the enemy, the arch-foe rushed

suddenly before him, and laid himself dovm at the feet

of Cecilia.

Mr. Amott, extremely disconcerted, began a serious

expostulation upon the ill-breeding of this bebaTioar:

but the devil, resting all excuse upon supporting his cha-

racter, only answered by growling.

The white domino seemed to hesitate for a moment in

what manner to conduct himself, and with a quickness

that marked his chagrin, said to Cecilia, ' You told me
you knew him—has he any right to follow you V

' If he thinks he has,' answered she, a little alarmed

by his question, ' this is no time to dispute it.'

And then, to avoid any hazard of altercation, she dis-

creetly forbore making further complaints, preferring any

persecution to seriously remonstrating with a man of so

much insolence as the Baronet.

The schoolmaster, laughing at the whole transaction,

only said, ' And pray, madam, after playing the devil

with all mankind, what right have you to complain that

one man plays the devil with you .''

'We shall, at least, fortify you,' said the white domino,
' from any other assailant : no three-headed Cerberus

could protect yon more effectually : but you will not,

therefore, fancy yourself in the lower regions ; for, if I

mistake not, the torment of three guardiam is nothing

new to you.'
' And how,' said Cecilia, surprised, ' should you know

of my three guardians ; I hope I am not quite encom-

passed with evil spirits
!'

* No,' answered he :
' you will find me as inoffensive

as the hue of the domino I wear ; and would I could

add as insensible !'

' This black gentleman,' said the schoolmaster, ' who,
- and very innocently, I was going to call your block

guard, has as noble and liendlike a disposition as I

remember to have seen ; for without even attempting to

take any diversion himself, he seems gratified to bis heart's

content, in excluding from it the lady he serves.'

' He does me an honour I could well dispense with,'
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said Cecilia ;
' bnt I hope he has some secret gatts^tion

in big situation, which pays him for its apparent incon-

venience.'

Here the black gentleman half raised himself, and
attempted to take her hand ; she started, and with much
displeasure drew it back: he then growled, and again

sunk prostrate.

' This is a fiend,' said the schoolmaster, ' who to him-
self sayeth Budge not! let his conscience never so often

say Budge! Weil, fair lady, your fortifications, however,

may now be deemed impregnable, since I, with a flon-

rish of my rod, can keep off the young by recollection

of the past, and since the fiend, with a jut of his foot,

may keep ofi' the old from dread of the future ."

Here a Turk, richly habited and resplendent with

jewels, stalked towards Cecilia, and, having regarded her

some time, called out, ' I have been looking hard about

me the whole evening, and, faith, I have seen nothing

handsome before!'

The moment he opened bis mouth, his voice, to her

utter astonishment, betrayed Sir Robert Floyer !
' Mercy

on me,' cried she aloud, and pointing to the fiend,

' who, then, can this possibly be V
' Do you not know ':' cried the white domino.
' I thought 1 bad known with certainty,' answered

she ;
' but I now find I wjis mistaken.'

' He is a happy man,' said the schoolmaster, sarcasti-

cally looking at the Turk, ' who has removed your sus-

picions only by appearing in another character !'

• Wliy what the deuce, then,' exclaimed the Turk, ' have

you taken that black dog there for mef
Before this question could be answered, an offensive

smell of soot making every body look around the room,

the chimney-sweeper already mentioned by Miss Larolles

was perceived to enter it. Every waj' he moved, a pas-

sage was cleared for him, as the company, with general

disgust, retreated wherever he advanced. He was short,

and seemed somewhat incommoded by his dress ; he held

his soot-bag over one arm, and his shovel under the other.

As soon as he espied Cecilia, whose sitaation was such

VOL. 1. H
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as to prevent her eluding him, he hooted alond, and
came stumping up to her. ' Ah, ha,' he cried, ' found

at last;' then throwing down his shovel, he opened the

mouth of his bag, and pointing waggishly to her head,

said, ' Come, shall I pop you !—A good place for naughty

girls; in I say, poke in! cram you up the chimney.'

And then he put forth his sooty hands to reach her cap.

Cecilid, though she instantly knew the dialect of her

guardian Mr. Briggs, was not therefore the more willing

to he so handled, and started back to save herself from

his touch ; the white domino also came forward, and

spread out his arms as a defence to her, while the devil,

who was still before her, again began to growl.

'Ah, ha!' cried the chimney-sweeper, laughing, 'so

did not know me ! Poor duck ! won't hart you ; don't be

frightened ; nothing but old guardian ; all a joke !' And
then, patting her cheek with his dirty hand, and nodding

at her with much kindness, ' Pretty dove,' he added, 'be

of good heart ! shan't be meddled with : come to see after

you. Heard of your tricks; thought I'd catch you!

—

come o'purpose.—Poor duck! did not know me! ha!

ha !—good joke enough !'

' What do you mean, you dirty dog,' cried the Turk,
' by touching that lady .-'

' Won't tell!' answered he ; ' not your business. Got
& good right. Who cares for pearls ? Nothing but French

beads ;' pointing with a sneer to his turban. Then, again

addressing Cecilia ; • fine doings !' he continued. ' Here's

a place ! never saw the like before ! turn a man's noddle !

—All goings out ; no comings in ; wax candles in every

room ; servants thick as mushrooms ! And where's the

cash ? Who's to pay the piper ? Come to more than a

guinea; warrant master Ilarrel thinks that nothing!'
'A guinea !' contemptuously repeated the Turk ; ' and
hat do you suppose a guinea will do :'

' What ? Why keep a whole family handsome a week

;

—never spend so much myself; no, nor half neither.'

' Why then how the devil do you live .' Do you beg r'

'Beg! Wlio should beg of? You?—Got any thing

to give? Are warm?'
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' Take the trouble to gp«ak more respectfully, sir
!'

said the Turk, haughtily ; ' 1 see you are some low fellow,

and I shall not put up with your impudence.'
' Shall, shall! I say!' answered the chimney-sweeper

sturdily. ' Hark'ee, my duck,' chucking Cecilia under

the chin ; ' don't be cajoled, nick that spark ! Never
mind gold trappings ; none of his own ; all a take-in

;

hired for eighteen-pence : not worth a groat. Never set

your heart on a fine outside, nothing within. Bristol

stones won't buy stock: only wants to chouse you.'
' What do you mean by that, yoa little old scrub ?'

cried the imperious Turk ; • would you provoke me to

soil my fingers by pulling that beastly snub nose ';' For
Mr. Uriggs had saved himself any actual mask, by merely
blacking his face with soot.

' Beastly snub nose !' sputtered out the chimney-sweep
er, in much wrath ;

' good nose enough ; don't want a
better; good as another man's. Where's the harm on't.'*

' How could the blackguard get in ';' cried the Turk

;

' 1 believe he's a mere common chimney-sweeper out of

the streets, for he's all over dirt and filth. I never saw
such a dress at a masquerade before in my life.'

• All the better,' returned the other ; ' would not

change. What do think it cost ?'

' Cost .' Why, not a crown.'
' A crown ? Ha! ha!—a pot o' beer! little Tom bor-

rowed it ; had it of our own sweep ; said 'twas for him-
self. I bid him a pint ; rascal would not take less.'

' Did your late uncle,' said the white domino, in a low
voice to Cecilia, ' choose for two of your guardians Mr.
Harrel and Mr. Briggs, to give you an early lesson upon
the opposite errors of profusion and meanness .''

'My uncle!' cried Cecilia, starting; 'were you ac-

quainted with my uncle ':'

' No,' said he, ' for my happiness I knew him not.'

' You would have owed no loss of happiness to an ac-

quaintance with him,' said Cecilia, very seriously ; ' for

he was one who dispensed to hia friends nothing but
good.;

' Perhaps so/ said tlie domino ; ' but 1 fear I should
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have foond the good he dispensed through his niece not

quite unmixed with evil
!'

' What's here ?' cried the chimney-sweeper, stumbling

over the fiend ;
' what's this black thing ? Don't like it

;

looks like the devil. You sha'n't stay with it ; carry you
away ; take care of you myself.'

He then offered Cecilia his hand ; but the black gen-

tleman, raising himself upon his knees before her, paid

her in dumb show, the humblest devoirs, yet prevented

her from removing.
' Ha ! ha !' cried the chimney-sweeper, significantly

nodding his head ; ' smell a rat ! a sweetheart in disguise,

Ko bamboozling ! it won't do ; a'n't so soon put upon.

If you've got any thing to say, tell me, that's the way.
Where's the cash? Got ever a rental.' Are warm?
That's the point. Are warm ?'

The fiend, without returning any answer, continued

his homage to Cecilia, at which the enraged chimney-

sweeper exclaimed, ' Come, come with me ! won't be im-

posed upon; an old fox,—understand trap!'

He then again held out his hand, but Cecilia, pointing

to the fiend, answered, ' IIow can 1 come, sirr'

' Shew you the way,' cried he ; ' shovel him off.' And
taking his shovel, he very roughly set abont removing

him.
The fiend then began a yell so horrible, that it dis-

turbed the whole company ; but the chimney-sweeper,

only saying, ' Ay, ay, blacky, growl away, blacky—makes

no odds—' sturdily continued his work ; and, as the fiend

had no chance of resisting so coarse an antagonist with-

out a serious struggle, he was presently compelled to

change his ground.
• Warm work!' cried the victorious chimney-sweeper,

taking off his wig, and wiping his head with the sleeves

of his dress ; ' pure warm work this !

'

Cecilia, once again freed from her persecutor, instantly

quitted her place, almost equally desirous to escape the

baughty Turk, who was peculiarly her aversion, and the

facetious chimney-sweeper, whose vicinity, either on ac-

count of his dress or his conversation, was \>y no means
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desirable. She fras not, however, displeased that the

white domino and the schoolmaster still continued to

attend her.

' Pray look,' said the white domino, as they entered

another apartment, ' at that figure of Hope ; is there any
in the room half so expressive of despondency ':'

' The reason, however,' answered the schoolmaster,
' is obvious ; that light and beautiful silver anchor upon
which she reclines, presents an occasion irresistible for

an attitude of elegant dejection : and the assumed cha-

racter is always given up, where an opportunity offers

to display any beauty, or manifest any perfection in the

dear proper person !'

' But whj',' said Cecilia, ' should she assume the cha-

racter of Hope? Could she not have been equally de-

jected, and equally elegant, as Niobe, or some tragedy

queen i'

' But she does not assume the character,' answered the

schoolmaster ; ' she does not even think of it : the dress

is her object, and that alone fills up all her ideas. In-

quire of almost any body in the room concerning the

persons they seem to represent, and you will find their

ignorance more gross than you can imagine ; they have

not once thought upon the subject ; accident, conveni-

ence, or caprice, has alone directed therr choice.'

A tall and elegant youth now approached them, whose
laurels and harp announced Apollo. The white domino
immediately inquired of him if the noise and turbulence of

the company had any chance of being stilled into silence

and rapture, by the divine music of the inspired god ?

' No,' answered he, pointing to the room in which was
erected the new gallery, and whence, as he spoke, issued

the sound of an hautboy; ' there is a flute playing there

already.'

' O for a Midas,' cried the white domino, ' to return to

this leather-eared god the disgrace he received from him !'

They now proceeded to the apartment which had been

lately fitted up for refreshments, and which was so full

of company, that they entered it with difficulty. And
here they were again joined by Minevra, who, taking Ce^



118 CECILIA.

cUia'B band, said, ' Lord, how glad I am you've got away
from that frightful black mask I I can't conceive who he

is ; nobody can find out : it's monstrous odd, but he has

not spoke a word all night, and he makes such a shock-

ing noise when people touch him, that I assure you it's

enough to put one in a fright.'

' And pray,' cried the schoolmaster, disguising bis

voice, ' how earnest thou to take the helmet of Minerva
for a fool's cap V

' Lord, I have not,' cried she innocently ; ' why the

whole dress is Minerva's ; don't you see ?'

' My dear child,' answered he, ' thou couldst as well

with that little figure pass for a Goliath, as with that little

wit for a Pallas.'

Their attention was now drawn from the goddess of

wisdom to a mad Edgar, who so vehemently ran about

the room calling out ' Poor Tom's a cold !' that, in a short

time, he was obliged to take oflF his mask, from an effect,

not very delicate, of the heat

!

Soon after, a gentleman desiring some lemonade, whose
toga spoke the consular dignity, though bis broken Eng-
lish betrayed a native of France, the schoolmaster follow-

ed him, and with reverence the most profound, began to

address him in Latin ; but, turning quick towards him,
he gaily said, ' Monsieur, j'ai I'honneur de representer

Ciceron, le grand Ciceron, pere de sa patrie! mats
quoiquej'ai cct honneur ld,je ne suispas pedant

!

mon Dieu, Monsieur, je neparle que le Francoitdana
la bonne compagnie !' And, politely bowing, he went on.

Just then, Cecilia, while looking about the room for Mrs.
Ilarrel, felt herself suddenly pinched by the cheek, and
hastily taminground, perceived again her friend the chim-

ney-sweeper, who, laughing, cried, ' Only me ! don't b«
frightened. Have something to tell you ;—had no luck

!

—got never a husband yet ! can't find one ; looked all

over, too ; sharp as a needle. Not one to be had ! all

catched up !•

' 1 am glad to hear it, sir,' said Cecilia, somewhat vexed
by observing the white domino attentively listening,' and

1 hope, therefore, you will give yourself no further trouble.'
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' Pretty dnckt' cried he, chucking her under the chin;
' never mind, don't be castdoivn ; get one at last. Learo
it to me. ^Nothing under a plum ; vron't take up 'with

less. Good by, ducky, good by ! must go home now,—
begin to be nodding.'

And then, repeating his kind caresses, he walked away.
' Do you think, then,' said the white domino, ' more

highly of Mr. Briggs for discernment and taste than of

any body ?
' I hope not !' answered she, ' for low indeed should I

then think of the rest of the world !'

'The commission with which he is charged,' returned

the domino, ' has then misled me ; I imagined discern-

ment and taste might be necessary ingredients for making
8uch a choice as your approbation would sanctity ; bat
perhaps his skill in guarding against any fraud or deduc-

tion in the stipulation he mentioned, may be all that is re-

quisite for the execution of his trust.'

' I understand very well,' said Cecilia, a little hurt, ' the

severity of your meaning ; and if air. Briggs had any
commission but of his own suggestion, it would fill mo
with shame and confusion ; but as that is not the case,

those, at least, are sensations which it cannot give me.*
' My meaning,' cried the domino, wiUi some earnest-

ness, ' should I express it seriously, would but prove to

you the respect and admiration with which you have in-

spired me ; and if indeed, as Mr. Briggs hinted, such a

prize is to be purchased by riches, I know not, from what
I b ave seen of its merit, any sum I should think adequate

to its value.'

' You are determined, I sec,' said Cecilia, smiling,' to

make most liberal amends for your asperity.*

A loud clack of tongues now interrupted their discourse

;

and the domino, at the desire of Cecilia, for whom he had
procured a seat, went forward to inquire what was the mat-

ter. But scarce had he given up bis place a moment, before,

to her great mortification, it was occupied by the fiend.

Again, but with the same determined silence he had

hitherto preserved, he made signs of obedience and ho-

mage, and her perplexity to conjecUue who he could be.
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or what -were his motives for this persecution, becftme the

more urgent as they seemed the less likely to be satisfied.

But the fiend, who was no other than Mr. Monckton, had

every instant less encouragement to make himself known :

his plan had in nothing succeeded, and hisproTOcation at

its failure had caused him the bitterest disappointment

;

he had intended, in the character of a tormentor, not only

to pursue and hover around her himself, but he had also

hoped, in the same character, to have kept at a distance

all other admirers : but the violence with which he had
over-acted his part, by raising her disgust and the indigna-

tion of the company, rendered hi* views wholly abortive :

while the consciousness of an extravagance for which, if

discovered, he could assign no reason not liable to excite

suspicions of bis secret motives, reduced him to guarding

a painful and most irksome silence the whole evening.

And Cecilia, to whose unsuspicious mind the idea of

Mr. Monckton had never occurred, added continually to

the cruelty of his situation, by an undisguised aversion to

his assiduity, as well as by a manifest preference to the

attendance of the white domino. All, therefore, that his

disappointed scheme now left in his power, was to watch
her motions, listen to her discourse, and inflict occasion-

ally on others some part of the chagrin with which he
was tormented himself.

While they were in this situation. Harlequin, in con-

sequence of being ridiculed by the Turk for want of agi-

lity, offered to jump over the new dessert table, and de-

Sired to have a little space cleared to give room for his

motions. It was in vain the people who distributed the

refreshments, and who were placed at the other side of

the table, expostulated upon the danger of the experiment

;

Morrice had a rage of enterprise untameable, and there-

fore, first taking a run, he attempted the leap.

The consequence was such as might naturally be ex-

pected ; he could not accomplish his purpose, but, finding

himself falling, imprudently caught hold of the lately-

erected awning,and pulled it entirelynpon his own bead,

and with it the new contrived lights,which in various forms

were fixed to it, and which all came dowo together.
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The miBchief and confosiou occasioned by thte exploit

were very alanning, and almost dangerous; those who
were near the table suffered most by the cnish,but splin-

ters of the glass flew yet further ; and as the room, which

was small, had been only lighted up by lamps hanging

from the awning, it was now in total darkness, except

close to the door, which was still illuminated from the

adjoining apartments. '

The clamourof Harlequin,who was covered with glass,

papier machee, lamps, and oil, the screams of the ladies,

the universal buzz of tongues, and the struggle between

the frighted crowd which was enclosed to get out, and the

curious crowd from the other apartments to get in, occa-

sioned a disturbance and tumult equally noisy and con-

fused. But the most serious sufferer was the unfortunate

fiend, who being nearer the table than Cecilia, was so

pressed upon by thenumbers which poured from it, that he

found a separation unavoidable, and was unable, from the

darkness and the throng, to discover whether she was still

in the same place, or had made her escape into another.

She had, however, encountered the white domino, and

under his protection, was safely conveyed to a further

part of the room. Her intention and desire were to quit

it immediately, but at the remonstranceof her conductor,

she consented to remain some time longer. ' The con-

flict at the door,' said he, ' will quite overpower you.

Stay here but a few minutes, and both parties will have

struggled themselves tired, and you may then go with-

out difficulty. Meantime, can you not, by this faint light,

suppose me one of your guardians, Mr. Briggs, for exam-
ple, or, if he is too old for me, Mr. Ilarrel, and intrust

yourself to my care r'

' You seem wonderfully well acquainted with my guar-

dians,' said Cecilia ; ' I cannot imagine how you have had

your intelligence.'

' Nor can I,' answered the domino, ' imagine how Mr.
Briggs became so particularly your favourite as to be in-

trusted with powers to dispose of you.'
' You are mistaken, indeed ; he is intrusted with no

powers but such as his own fancy has suggested.'
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' Bat how has Mr. Delvile offended you, that with him
only you seem to have no commerce or communication ?

' Mr. Delvile!' repeated Cecilia, still more surprised,

' are you also acquainted with Jlr. Delvile r'

' He is certainly a man of fashion,' continued the do-

mino, ' and he is also a man of honour ; surely, then, he

would be more pleasant for confidence and consnltation,

than one whose only notion of happiness is money, whose

only idea of excellence is avarice, and whose only con-

ception of sense is distrust!'

Here a violent outcry again interrupted their conversa-

tion ; but not till Cecilia had satisfied her doubts con-

cerning the white domino, by conjecturing he was Mr.

Belfield, who might easily at the house of Mr. Monckton
have gathered the little circumstances of her situation to

which he alluded, and whose size and figure exactly re-

sembled those of her new acquaintance.

The author of the former disturbance was now the oc-

casion of the present : the fiend, having vainly traversed

the room in search of Cecilia, stumbled accidentally upon

Harlequin, before he was freed from the relics of his own
mischief; and unable to resist the temptation of oppor-

tunity, and tlie impulse of revenge, he gave vent to the

wrath so often excited by the blunders, forwardness, and

tricVs of Morrice, and inflicted npon him, with his own
wooden sword, which he seized for that purpose, a chas-

tisement the most serious and severe.

Poor Harlequin, unable to imagine any reason for this

violent attack, and already cut with the glass and bruised

with the fall, spared not his lungs in making known his

disapprobation! of such treatment: but the fiend, regard-

less either of his complaints or bis resistance, forbore not

to belabour him, till compelled by the entrance of people

with lights. And then, after artfully playing sundry

antics under pretence of still supporting his character,

with a motion too sudden for prevention, and too rapid

for pursuit, he escaped out of the room, and hurrying

down stairs, threw himself into an hackney-chair, which

conveyed him to a place where he privately changed his

dress before be leturued home : l)iuerly repenting the ex-
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periment Le bad made, and conscions too late that had
he appeared in a character he might have avowed, he
could, without impropriety, have attended Cecilia the

whole evening. But such is deservedly><he frequent fate

of cunning, which, while it plots surprise and detection

of others, commonly overshoots its mark, and ends in its

own disgrace.

The introduction of the lights now making manifest

the confusion which the frolic of Harlequin had occa-

sioned, he was seized with such a dread of the resentment

of Mr. llarrel, that, forgetting blows, hruises, and wounds,

not one of which were so frightful to him as reproof, he

made the last exhibition of bis agility by an abrupt and
hasty retreat.

lie had, however, no reason for apprehension, since in

every thing that regarded expense, Mr. llarrel had no
feeling, and his lady had no thought.

The rooms now began to empty very fast ; but among
the few masks yet remaining, Cecilia again perceived

Don Quixote ; and while, in conjunction with the white

domino, she was allowing him the praise of having sup-

ported his character with more uniform propriety than any

other person in (he assembly, she observed him taking off

his mask for the convenience of drinking some lemonade,

and, looking in his face, found he was no other than Mr.
Belfield ! Much astonished, and more than ever perplexed,

she again tamed to the white domino, who seeing in her

countenance a surprise of which he knew not the reason,

said, half laughing, ' You think, perhaps, I shall never be

gone ? And indeed 1 am almost of the same opinion : but

what can I do ? Instead of growing weary by the length

of my stay, my reluctance to shorten it increases with its

duration ; and all the methods 1 take, whether by speak-

ing to you, or looking at you, with a view to be satisfied,

only double my eagerness for looking and listening again !

—I must go, however ; and if 1 am happy, I may per-

haps meet with you again, though, if I am wise, I

shall never seek you more!'

And then, with the last stragglers that reluctantly de-

parted, he made his exit ; leaving Cecilia greatly pleased
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with his oonreMation and bis manners, but extremely

perplexed to account for bis knowledge of her affairs and

eituation.

The schoolmaster had already been gone some time.

She was now earnestly pressed by the Ilarrels and Sir

Kobert, who still remained, to send to a warehouse for a

diess, and accompany them to the Pantheon; bnt though
she was not without some inclination to comply, in the

hope of farther prolonging the entertainment of an even-

ing from which she .had receired much pleasure, she dis-

lilicd the attendance of the Baronet, and felt averse to

giant any request that he could maVe, and therefore she

begged they wonld excuse her ; and having waited to see

their dresses, which were very superb, she retired to her

own apartment.

A great variety of conjecture upon all (hat had passed

now, and till the moment that she sunk to rest, occupied

her mind ; the extraordinary persecution of the fiend ex-

cited at once her curiosity and amazement, while the

knowledge of her affairs shewn by the white domino, sur-

prised her not less, and interested her more.

CHAP. IV.

AN AFFRAY.

The next morning, during breakfast, Cecilia wag in-

formed that a gentleman desired to speak with her. She

begged permission of Mrs. tiarrel to have him asked up
stairs, and was not a little surprised when he proved to

be the same old gentleman whose singular exclamations

had so much struck her at Mr. Monckton'g, and at the re-

hearsal of Artaserse.

Abruptly, and with a stem aspect, advancing to her,

' Yon are rich,' he cried ;
' are you therefore worthless f'

' I hope not!' answered she in some consternation;

while Mis. Harrel, believing his intention was to rob them,
ran precipitately to the bell, which she rang without ceas-

ing, till two or three servants hastened into the room : by
which time, being legs alarmed, she only made signs to
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them to stay, and stood quietly herself to wait what would

follow.

The old man, without attending to her, continued his

dialogue with Cecilia.

' Know j-ou then,' he said, ' a blameless use of riches ?

such a use as not only in the broad glare of day shall

shine resplendent, but in the darkness of midnight, and

stillness of repose, shall give you reflections unimbittered,

and slumbers unbroken ? Tell me, know you this use ?'

' Not so well, perhaps,' answered she, ' as I ought ; but

I am very willing to learn better.'

' Begin, then, while yet youth and inexperience, new
to the callousness of power and affluence, leave something

good to work upon ;
yesterday you saw the extravagance

of luxury and folly ; to-day look deeper, and see and learn

to pity the misery of disease and penury.'

lie then put into her hand a paper, which contained a

most affecting account of the misery to which a poor and

wretched family had been reduced, by sickness, and vari-

ous other misfortunes.

Cecilia, ' open as day to melting charity,' having

hastily perused it, took out her purse, and, offering to him

three guineas, said, ' You must direct me, sir, what to

give, if this is insufficient.'

' llast thou so much heart ?' cried he with emotion,
' and has fortune, though it has cursed thee with the

temptation of prosperity, not yet rooted from thy mind

its native benevolence ? I return in part thy liberal con-

tribution ; this,' taking one guinea, ' doubles my expecta-

tions ; I will not, hy making thy charity distress thee, ac-

celerate the fatal hour of hardness and degeneracy.'

He was then going; but Cecilia, following him, said,

' No, take it all ! Who should assist the poor, if I will

notj Rich, without connexions ; powerful, without wants

;

upon whom have they any claim, if not upon me ?*

' True,' cried he, receiving the rest, ' and wise as true.

Give, therefore, whilst yet thou hast the heart to give,

and make, in thy days of innocence and kindness, Bome
interest with Heaven and the poor !'

And then lie disappeared.
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' Why, my dear,' cried Mrs. ITarrel, ' what could In-

duce you to give the man so much money ? Don't you
8ee he is crazy ? I dare say he would have been just a«

well contented with sixpence.'

' 1 know not what he is,' said Cecilia, ' but if his man-
ners are not more singular than bis sentiments arc affect-

ing ; and if he is actuated by charity to raise subscriptions

for the indigent, be can surely apply to no one who ought

so readily to contribute as myself.'

Mr. Harrel then came in, and his lady most eagerly

told him the transaction.

'Scandalous!' he exclaimed; 'why this is no better

than being a house-breaker! Pray give orders never to

admit him again. Three guineas ! I never beard so im-

pudent a thing in my life! Indeed, Miss Beverley, you
mnst be more discreet in future, you will else be ruined be-

fore you know where you are.'

' Thus it is,' said Cecilia, half smiling, ' that we can

all lecture one another ! to-day, you recommend economy
to me ! yesterday, I with difficulty forbore recommending
it to you.'

' Nay,' answered he, 'that was quite another matter;

expense incurred in the common way of a man's living is

quite another thing to an extortion of this sort.'

* It is another thing, indeed,' said she, 'but 1 know
not that it is therefore a better.'

Mr. llarrel made no answer: and Cecilia, privately

moralizing upon the different estimates of expense and

economy made by the dissipated and the charitable, soon

retired to her own apartment, determined firmly to adhere

to her lately adopted plan, and hoping, by the assistance

of her new and very singular monitor, to extend her

practice of doing good, by enlarging her knowledge of

distress.

Objects are, howerer, nerer wanting for the exercise of

benevolence ; report soon published her liberality, and

those who wished to believe it, failed not to inquire into

its truth. She was soon at the head of a little band of

pensioners, and, never satisfied with the generosity of

her donations^ found in a very short time, that the com'-



CECILIA. 1»
mon allowanoe of Ler guardians was scarce adequate to

tlie calls of her munificence

.

And thus, in acts of goodness and charity, passed un-

disturbed another week of the life of Cecilia : but when
the fervour of self approbation lost its noyelty, the plea-

sure with which her new plan was begun first subsided

into tranquillity, and then sunk into languor. To a heart

formed for friendship and affection, the charms of solitude

are very short-lived ; and though she had sickened of the

turbulence of perpetual company, she now wearied of pass-

ing all her time by herself, and sighed for the comfort of

society, and the relief of communication. But she saw
with astonishment the difficulty with which this was to be

obtained : the endless succession of diversions, the con-

tinual rotation of assemblies, the numerousness of splendid

engagements,ofwhich, while every one complained, every

one was proud to boast, so effectually impeded private

meetings and friendly intercourse, that, whichever way
she turned herself, all commerce seemed impracticable,

but such as either led to dissipation, or accidentally flowed

from it.

Yet finding the error into which her ardour of reforma-

tion had hurried her, and that a rigid seclusion from com-

pany was productive of a lassitude as little favourable to

active virtue as dissipation itself, she resolved to soften

her plan, and by mingling amusement with benevolence,

to try, at least, to approach that golden mean, which, like

the philosopher's stone, always eludes our grasp, yet

always invites our wishes.

For this purpose, she desired to attend Mrs. Harrel to

the next Opera that should be represented.

The following Saturday, therefore, she accompanied

that lady and Mrs. Mears to the Ilaymarket, escorted by

Mr. Amott.
They were very late ; the Opera was begun, and even

in the lobby the crowd was so great that their passage was
obstructed. Here they were presently accosted by Miss

LaroUes, who, running up to Cecilia and taking her hand,

said, ' Lord, you can't conceive how glad I am to see you

!

why, my dear creature, where have you hid yourself thes*
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twenty ages ? You are quite In luck In coming to-night,

I assure you ; it's the best Opera we have bad this season :

there's such a monstrous crowd, there's no stirring. We
shan't get in this half hour. The coffee-room is quite full

;

only come and see ; is it not delightful .-'

This intimation was sufficient for Mrs. Harrel, whose
love of the Opera was merely a love of company, fashion,

and show ; and therefore to the coffee-room she readily led

the way.
And here Cecilia found rather the appearance of a bril-

liant assembly of ladies and gentlemen, collected merely

to see and to entertain one another, than of distinct and
casual parties, mixing solely from necessity, and waiting

only for room to enter a theatre.

The first person that addressed them was Captain

Aresby, who, with his usual delicate languishment, smiled

upon Cecilia, and sofdy whispering, ' How divinely you
look to-night!' proceeded to pay his compliments to some
other ladies.

' Do, pray now,' cried Miss LaroUes, ' observe Mr.
Meadows! only just see where he has fixed himself! in

the very best place iu the room, and keeping the fire from
every body I I do assure you that's always his way, and
it's monstrous provoking, for if cne's ever so cold, be

lollops £0, that one's quite starved. But you must know
there's another tiling he does that is quite as bad, fur if

he gets a seat he never offers to move, if he sees one sink

ing with fatigue. And besides, if one is waiting for one's

carriage two hours together, he makes it a rule never to

stir a step to see for it. Only think how monstrous!'
' These are heavy complaints, indeed,' said Cecilia,

looking at him attentively ; ' I should have expected from
his appearance a very different account of his gallantry,

for he seems dressed with more studied elegance than any
body here.'

' O yes,' cried Itliss Larolles, ' he is the sweetest dresser

in the world : he has the most delightful taste you can

conceive, nobody has half so good a fancy. I assure yoa
it's a great thing to be spoke to by him : we are all of as

quite angry when he won't take any notice of us,'
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' Is your anger,' said Cecilia, laughing, ' in hononr of

liisQself or of big coat!"

' Wliy, lord, don't 70a know all this time that he is an

ennuyeJ'
' I know, at least,' answered Cecilia, ' that he wonltf

8«on make one of me.'
' O, but one is never affronted with an ennuyi, if he

is ever so provoking, because one always knows what it

' 1b he agreeable ?'

' Why, to tell yon the truth,—^but pray now don't

nention it,—I think him most excessive disagreeable f

He yawns in one's face every time one looks at him. F

assure you, sometimes I erpect to see him fall fast asleep

while I am talking to him, for he is so immensely absent

be don't hear one half that one says ; only conceive how
horrid !'

' Bnt why, then, do you encourage him? why do yon
take any notice of him V

'O, every body does, I assure you, else I weuM not for

the world ; but he is so courted, you have no idea. How-
ever, of all things let me advise you never to dance with

him ; I did once myself, and I declare I was quite dis-

tressed to death the whole time, for he was taken with such

a fit of absence he knew nothing he was about, sometimes
skipping and jumping with all the violence in the world,

j«st as if he only danced for exercise, and sometimes stand-

ing quite still, or lolling against the wainscot and gaping,"

and taking no more notice of me than if he bad never sees

me in his life I'

The Captain now, again advancing to Cecilia, said, 'Sa
you Would net do us the honour to try the Masquerade
at the Pantheon '. however, I hear you had a very brilliant

spectacle at Mr. Harrel's. I was quite o« tiesespoir that

I could not have the honour of sliding in; I did mon
possible, but it was quite beyond me.'

Cecilia now, growing very impatient to hear the Opera

,

begged to know if they might not make a trial to get iuto

the pitT
' I fear,' said the Captain, smiling as they passed him,

VOL. I. t '
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without offering any aeaistancc, ' yon will find U extreme

petrifying; for my part, I confesB I am not upon the

principle of crowding.'

The ladies however, accompanied by Mr. Amott, made
the attempt, and 80on found, according to the custom of

report, that the difficulty, for the pleasure of talking of it,

had been considerably exaggerated. They were separated

indeed, but their accommodation wag tolerably good.

Cecilia was mucli vexed to find the first act of the Operti

almost over; but she was soon still more dissatisfied when
she discovered that she had no chance of hearing the little

which remained : the place she had happened to find vacant

was next to a party of young ladies, who were so eamestlj*

engaged in their own discourse, that they listened not to

a note of the Opera, and so infinitely diverted with their

own witticisms, that their tittering and loquacity allowed

no one in their vicinity to hear better than themselves.

Cecilia tried in yain to confine her attention to the singers,

she was distant from the stage, and to them she was near,

and her fruitless attempts all ended in chagrin and im-

patience.

At length she resolved to make an effort for entertain-

ment in another way, and since the expectations which

brought her to the Opera were destroyed, to try, by list-

ening to her fair neighbours, whether those who occasioned

her disappointment, could make her any amends.

For this purpose she turned to them wholly ; j'et was
at first in no little perplexity to understand what was going
forward, since so universal was the eagerness for talking,

and so unsurmountable the antipathy to listening, that

everj' one seemed to have her wishes bounded by a con-

tinual utterance of words, without waiting for any answer,

or scarce even desiring to be heard.

But when, somewhat more used to their dialect and

manner, she began better to comprehend their discourse,

wretchedly indeed did it supply to her the loss of the

Opera. She heard nothing but descriptions of trimmings,

and complaints of hairdressers, hints of conquest that

teemed with vanity, nnd histories of engagements which

wer$ infialed with exultation.
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' At the end of the act, by the crowding forward of the

gentlemen to see the dance, Mrs. Ilarrel had an oppor.

tunity of making room for her by herself, and she had

then some reason to erpect hearing the rest of the Opera

in peace, for the company before her, consisting entirely

of young men, seemed, even during the dance, fearful of

speaking, lest their attention should be drawn for a mo-
ment from the stage.

But to her infinite surprise, no sooner was the second

act begun, than their attention ended ! they turned from
the performers to each other, and entered into a whisper-

ing, but gay conversation, which, though not loud enough
to disturb (he audience in general, kept, in the ears of

their neighbours, a buzzing which interrupted all plea-

sure from the representation. Of this effect of their gaiety

it seemed uncertain whether they were conscious, but very

evident that they were careless.

The desperate resource which she had tried during the

first act, of seeking entertainment from the very conver-

sation which prevented her enjoying it, was not now even

in her power: for these gentlemen, though as negligent

as the young ladies had been whom they disturbed, were

much more cautious whom they instructed : their lan-

guage was ambiguous, and their terms, to Cecilia, were

unintelligible : their subjects, indeed, required some dis-

cretion, being nothing less than a ludicrous calculation of

the age and duration of jointured widows, and of the

chances and expectations of unmarried young ladies. '

But what more even than their talking provoked her,

was finding that the moment the act was over, when she

cared not if their vociferation had been incessant, one of

them called out, ' Come, be quiet, the dance is begun ;*

and then they were again all silent attention !

In the third act, however, she was more fortunate ; the

gentlemen again changed their places, and they were suc-

ceeded by others who came to the Opera, not to hear them-

selves but the performers : and as soon as she was per-

mitted to listen, the voice of Pacchierotti look from her

all desire to hear any thing but itself.

During the last dance, she was discovered by Sir Ro-
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bert Floyer, who, saunteriog down fop's alley, suiioned

himself by her side, and whenever the ^j§;»<rflnte relieved

the principal dancers, turned bis eyes from the stage to

her face, as better worth his notice, and equally destined

for his amusement.

. Mr. Monckton too, who for some time had seen and

watched her,now approached ; he had observed with much
satisfaction that her whole mind had been intent upon the

performance, yet still the familiarity of Sir Kobert Ho-
yer's admiration disturbed and perplexed him ; he deter*

mined, therefore, to make an effort to satisfy his doubts,

by examining into his intentions ; and, taking him apart,

before the dance was quite over, ' Well,' he said, ' who is

so handsome here as Marrel's ward f'

' Yes,' answered he, calmly; 'she is handsome, but I

don't like her expression.'

' No ? why, what is the fault of it f'

' Proud, cursed proud. It is not the sort of woman I

like. Ifone says a civil thing to her, she only wishes on*

at the devil for one's pains.'

' O, you have tried her, then, have you ? why yon ar«

cot, in general, much given to say -civil things.'

' Yes, you know I said something of that sort to her

once about Juliet, at the rehearsal. Were not you byt?-

' What, then, was that all ? and did you imagine one

compliment would do your business with her r*

' O, hang it, whoever dreams of complimenting the

women now .' that's all at end.'

.
' You won't find she thinks so, though ; for, as you well

say, her pride is insufferable ; and I, who have long known
her, can assure you it does not diminish upon intimacy.'

'Perhaps not—buciliere's very pretty picking in 3000^.

per annum ! one would not think much of a little incum.

brance upon such an estate.'

' Are yoo quite sura the estate is ao considerable ? Rcr
port is mightily given to magnify.'

' O, 1 Intve pretty good intelligence : though, after all,

I don't know but I may be off; she'U take a confounded

deal of time and trouble.'

. MoDcktoD, too much a man of interest and of the world
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to cherish that delicacy which covets nniTersal admiration

for the object of its fondness, then artfally enlarged upon
the obstacles he already apprehended, and insinuated such

others aa he believed would be most likely to intimidate

him. But his subtlety was lost upon the impenetrable

Baronet, who possessed that hard insensibility which
obstinately pursues its own course, deaf to what is said,

and indifferent to what is thought.

Meanwhile the ladies were now making way to the cof-

fee-room, though very slowly, on account of the crowd

;

and just aa they got near the lobby, Cecilia perceived

Mr. Belfield, who, immediately making himself known
to her, was offering his service to hand her out of the pit,

when Sir Robert Floyer, not seeing or not heeding him,
pressed forward, and said, ' Will you let me have the

honour, Miss Beverley, of taking care of you .''

Cecilia, to whom he grew daily more disagreeable,

coldly declined his assistance, while she readily accepted

that which had first been offered her by Mr. Belfield.

The haughty Baronet, extremely nettled, forced his

way on, and rudely stalking up to Mr. Belfield, motioned
with his hand£ar room to pass him, and said, ' Make way,
sir!'

- ' Make way for me, sir !' cried Belfield, opposing him
with one band, while with the other he held Cecilia.

' ' You, sir^ and who are you, sir?' demanded the Baronet,

disdaiufully.

' Of that, sir, I will give yon an account whenever you
please,' answered Belfield, with equal scorn.

'What the devil do you mean, sir?'

' Nothing very difficult to be understood,' replied Bel-

^eld, and attempted to draw«n Cecilia, who, much alarm-

ed, was shrinking back.

Sir Robert then , swelling with rage, reproachfully turtied

to her, and said, 'Will you suffer such an impertinent fel-

low as that. Miss Beverley, to have the honour of taking

your hand ;'

Belfield, with great indignation, demanded what he

meant by the term impertinent fellow ; and Sir Robert,

yet more insolently repeated it: Cecilia, extremely shocked-.
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earnestly besought them both to be quiet; but Delfleld,

at the repetition of this insult, hastily let go her hand and
put his own upon his sword, while Sir liobert, taking ad-

vantage of his situation in being a step higher than his

antagonist, fiercely pushed him back, and descended into

the lobby.

,
Belfield, enraged beyond endurance, instantly drew his

sword, and Sir Robert was preparing to follow his exsm-
ple, when Cecilia, in an agony of fright, called out, ' Good
fleaven ! will nobody interfere ?' And then a j'oung man,
forcing his way through the crowd, exclaimed, 'Forshame,
for shame, gentlemen, is this a place for such violence?'

Belfield, endeavouring to recover himself, put up his

sword, and though in a voice half choaked with passion,

feaid, ' I thank you, sir ! I was offmy guard. I beg par-

don of the whole company.'
Then, walking up to Sir Robert, he put into his hand

a card with his name and direction, saying, ' With you,
sir, I shall be happy to settle what apologies are necos*

sary, at your first leisure ;' and hurried away.
Sir Robert, exclaiming aloud that he should soon teach

him to whom he had been so impertinent, was immediately
going to follow him, when the affrighted Cecilia again

called out aloud, ' Oh stop him !—good God I will nobody
stop, him !'

,• The rapidity with which this angry scene had passed

had filled her with amazement, and the evident resent-

ment of the Baronet upon her refusing his assistance, gave
her an immediate consciousness that she was herself the

real cause of the quarrel ; while the manner in which he
was preparing to follow Mr. lielfield, convinced her of

the desperate scene which was likely to succeed ; fear,

therefore, overcoming every other feeling, forced from her
this exclamation, before she knew what she said.

The moment she had spoken, the young man who had
already interposed, again rushed forward, and seizing Sir

Robert by the arm, warmly remonstrated against the vio-

lence of bis proceedings, and being presently seconded
by other gentlemen, almost compelled him to give up his

design.
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' Then, hastening to Cecilia, * Be not alarmed, madam,'
he cried, ' all i» over, and every body is safe.'

Cecilia, finding herself thus addressed by a gentleman

she had never before seen, felt extremely ashamed of

having rendered her interest in the debate so apparetit

;

she curtsied to him in gome confusion, and taking hold

of Mrs. Ilarrel's arm, hurried her back into the pit, in

order to quit a crowd, of which she now found herself

the principal object.

Curiosity, however, was universally excited, and her

retreat served but to inflame it: some of the ladies, and
most of the gentlemen, upon various pretences, returned

into the pit merely to look at her, and in a few minutes

the report was current that the young lady who had been
the occasion of the quarrel, was dying with love for Sir

•Robert Floyer.

Mr. Monckton, who had kept by her side during tha

whole affair, felt thunder-struck by the emotion she had
shewn ; Mr. Amott too, who had never quitted her,

wished himself exposed to the same danger as Sir Robert,

so that he might be honoured with the same concern :

but they were both too much the dupes of their own
apprehensions and jealousy, to perceive that what they

instantly imputed to fondness, proceeded simply from
general humanity, accidentally united with the conscious-

ness of being accessary to the quarrel.

' The young stranger who had officiated as mediator

between the disputants, in a few moments followed her

with a glass of water, which he had brought from the

coffee-room, begging her to drink it and compose herr

self.

Cecilia, though she declined his civility with more
vexation than gratitude, perceived, as she raised her eyes

to thank him, that her new friend was a young man very

strikingly elegant in his address and appearance.

Miss Larolles next, who, with her party, came back

into the pit, ran up to Cecilia, crying,' O my dear crea-

ture, what a monstrous shocking thing ! You've no idea

how I am frightened ; do you know 1 happened to bo

qaitfl at the further, end of the coffee-room when itbe^a,
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'«ail I ooold not get oat to see what was the matter for

ten ages ; ouly conceive what a situation
!'

' Would your fright, then, have been less,' said Cecilia,

" had you been nearer the danger ^

'Olord, no, for when I came within sight I was fifty

times worse ! I gave such a moQStrous scream, that it

quite made Mr. Meadows start. I dare say he'll tell me
of it these hundred years : but really when 1 saw them
draw their swords, I thought I should have died ; I was
o amazingly surprised, you've no notion.'

Here she was interrupted by the re-appearance of the

active stranger,who again advancing to Cecilia, said, * I am
in doubt whether the efforts I make to revive will please

or irritate you, but though you rejected the last cordial i

ventured to present yon, perhaps you will look with a

more favourable eye towards that of which I am now the

herald.'

Cecilia then, casting her eyes around, saw that he was
followed by Sir Robert Hoyer. Full of displeasure both

at this introduction and his presence, she turned hastily

to Mr. Amott, and entreated him to inquire if the car-

riage was not ready.

Sir Robert, looking at. her with all the exultation of

now-raised vanity, said, with more softness than he had

•vei before addressed her, ' Have you been frightened t'

' Every body, I believe, was frightened,' answered

Cecilia, witli an air of dignity intended to check his

rising expectations..

' There was no sort of cause,' answered he :
' the fellow

did not know whom he spoke to, that was all.'

' Lord, Sir Robert,' cried Miss LaroUes, ' how could

you be so shocking as to draw your sword .' you can't

conceive how horrid it looked.'

' Why, I did not draw my sword,' cried he, ' I only

had toy hand on the hilt.*

' Lord, did not you, indeed I well, every body said

you did, and I'm sure I thought 1 saw five-and-twenty

swords all at once. I thought one of you would be killed

every moment. It was horrid disagreeable, I assure you.'

, Sir Robert was now called away by some gentlemen;
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and Mr. Monckton, earnest to be better informed of Ce-
cilia's real sentiments, said, with affected concern, ' At
present this matter is merely ridiculous ; I am sorry to

think in how short a time it may become more important.'

' Surely,' cried Cecilia with quickness, 'some of their

friends will interfere ! surely upon so trifling a subject

they will not be so mad, so inexcusable, as to proceed to

more serious resentment!'
' Whichever of them,' said the stranger, ' is most ho-

noured by this anxiety, will be mad indeed to risk a life

so valued !'

' Cannot you, Jlr. Monckton,' continued Cecilia, too

much alarmed to regard this insinuation, ' speak with

Mr. Bellield ? You are acquainted with him, 1 know : is

it impossible you can follow him ?'

.
< I will with pleasure do whatever you wish ; but still

if Sir Kobert '

' O, as to Sir Robert, Mr. Ilarrel, I am very sure, will

undertake him ; I will try to see him to-night myself,

and entreat him to exert aU his influence.'

'Ah, madam,' cried the stranger, archly, and lowering

his voice, ' those I'reiich beads and Bristol stones have
not, I And, shone in vain !'

At these words Cecilia recognized her white domino
acquaintance at the masquerade ; she had before recol-

lected his voice, but was too much perturbed to consider

where or when she had heard it.

' If Mr. Briggs,' continued he, ' does not speedily

come forth with his plum friend, before the glittering of

swords and spears is joined to that of jewels, the glare

will be so resplendent, that he will fear to come within

the influence of its rays. Though, perhaps, he may only

^hink the stronger the light, the better he shall see to

count his guineas : for as i

to ten thousand poonds
Ten tiiousaud cbarms are centred,

in a hundred Ibousaad, the charms may have such magic

power, that he may defy the united efforts of tinsel and

knight-errantry to deliver you from the golden spell.'

Here the Captain, advanciDg to Cecilia, said, ' i baT*
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bedn looking for you In vain partout, but the crowd bas

been go accablant I was almost reduced to despair.

Give me leave to hope you are now recovered from the

horreur of this little/racas?'

• Wr. Arnott then brought intelligence that the carriage

was ready. Cecilia, glad to be gone, instantly hastened

to it ; and, as she was conducted by Mr. MoncKton, most
earnestly entreated him to take an active part, in endea-

vouring to prevent the fatal consequences with which the

quarrel seemed likely to terminate.

CHAP. V.

A FASHIONABLE FRIEND.

As goon as they returned home, Cecilia begged Jlrs.

Uarrelnot to lose a moment before she tried to acquaint

Mr. Ilarrel with the state of the affair. But that ladj'

was too hMplegs to know in what manner to set about it;

she could not tell where he was; she could not conjec-

ture where he might be.

Cecilia then rang for his own man, and upon inquiry,

heard that he wag in all probability, at Brookes's, in St.

James's-street.

She then begged Mrs. Ilarrel would write to him.

Mrs. Ilarrel knew not what to say.

Cecilia, therefore, equallj' quick in forming and execut-

ing her designs, wrote to him herself, and entreated, that

without losing an instant he would find out his friend Sir

Robert Floyer, and endeavour to effect an accommodation

between him and Mr. Belfield, with whom be had had a

quarrel at the Opera-Jiouse.

> The man goon returned with an answer, that Mr. Ilarrel

would not fail to obey her commends.
She determined to sit up till be came home, in order to

learn the event of the negotiation. She considered her-

self as the efficient cause of the quarrel, yet scarce knew
how or in what to blame herself: the behaviour of Sir

Robert bad always been offensive to her ; she disliked his

manneni, and detested his boldness ; and she bad already
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shewn her intention to accept the assistance of 3Ir. Bel-

field before be had followed her with an offer of his own.
She was uncertain, indeed, whether he had remarked what
had passed ; bat she had reason to think that, so circum-

stanced, to hare changed her purpose, would hare been

construed into an encouragement that might have autho-

rized his future presumption of her favour. All she could

find to regret, with regard to herself, was wanting the pre-

sence of mind to have refused the civilities of both.

Mrs. Ilarrel, though really sorry at the state of the

affair, regarded herself as so entirely unconcerned in it,

that, easily wearied when out of company, she soon grew
sleepy, and retired to her own room.

The anxious Cecilia, hoping every instant the return of

Mr. Harrel, sat up by herself: but it was not till near

four o'clock in the morning that he made his appearance.
' Well, sir,' cried she, the moment she saw him, ' I fear

by j'our coming home so late you have had much trouble,

but I hope it has been successful ?'

Great, however, was her mortification, when he an-

swered that he had not even seen the Baronet, having been

engaged himself in so particular a manner, that he could

not possibly break from his party till past three o'clock,

at which time he drove to the house of Sir llobert, but

heard that he was not yet come home.
Cecilia, though much disgusted by such a specimen of

insensibility towards a man whom he pretended to call hi8

friend, would not leave him till he had promised to arise

as soon as it was light, and make an effort to recover the

time lost.

She was now no longer surprised either at the debts of

Mr. Harrel, or at his particular occasions for money.

She was convinced he spent half the night in gaming, and

the consequences, however dreadful, were but natural.

That Sir Robert Floyer also did the same was a matter

of much less importance to her, but that the life of any

man should through her means be endangered, disturbed

her inexpressibly.

Sheweut, however, to bed, but arose again at six o'clock,

»nd dressed herself by candle light. In an hour's tim»
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she sent to inquire if Mr. Ilarrel was stirring, and hearing

lie was asleep, gave orders to Iiave him called. Yet be

did not rise till eight o'clock, nor could all her messages

or expostulations drive him out of the house till nine.

lie was scarcely gone before Mr. Monckton arrived,

who now for the first time had the satisfaction of finding

her alone,

' You are very good for coming so early,' cried she

:

' have you seen Mr. Belfleld ? Have you had any conver-

sation with him ?'

Alarmed at her eagerness, and still more at seeing by
her looks the sleepless night she had passed, be made at

first no reply ; and when, with increasing impatience, she

repeated her question, he only said, ' Has Belfield ever

visited you siace he had the honour of meeting you at

>ny house ';'
i

' No, never.'

,
' Have you seen him often in public 7
' No, I have never seen him at all but the evening Mrs.

HaiTel received masks, and last night at the Opera.'

' Is it then for the safety of Sir Hubert you are so ex-

tremely anxious f'

.
' It is for the safety of both : the cause of their quarrel

was so trifling, that 1 cannot bear to think its consequence

should be serious.'

' But do you not wish better to one of them than to the

other?'

' As a matter of justice I do, but not from any par-

tiality : Sir Robert was undoubtedly the aggressor, and

Mr. Beliield, though at first too fiery, was certainly ill

used.'

The candour of this speech recovered Mr. Monckton
from his apprehensions ; and carefully observing her looks

while he spoke; he gave her the following account.

That he had hastened to Belfleld's lodgings the moment
he had left the Opera-house, and, after repeated denials,

absolutelyforced himself into his room, where he was quite

alone, and in much agitation : he conversed witli him for

more than an hour upon the subject of the quarrel, but

i«>und he so warmly resented the peraonal insult givenhim
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by Sir Rob«H,tlikt no remohgtrance had any effect in mak-
tog him alter his resolution of demanding satisfaction.

• And coald you bring him to consent to no compromise
before yon left him ':' cried Cecilia.

' No; for before I got to him—the challeoge had been

sent.'
-

' The challenge ! good heaven !—and do you know the

event ?'

' I called again this morning at his lodgings, but he was
not returned home.'

' And was it impossible to follow him ? Were there no
means to discover whither he was gone?'

' None ; to elude all pursuit, he went out before any
body in the house was stirring, and took his servant Willi

him.'
' Have you then been to Sir Robert.-'

' I have been to Cavendish square, but there, it seems,

he has not appeared all night; 1 traced him, throtigh hie

servants, from the Opera to a gaminghouse, where 1 found

be had amused liimself till tliis morning.'

The nneasinessof Cecilia now increased every moment;
and Mr. Monckton, seeing he had no other chance of satis^

fying her, offered his service to go again in search of botli

the gentlemen, and endeavour to bring her better informa-

tion. She accepted the proposal with gratitude, and he

departed.

Soon after, she was joined by Mr. Amott, who, though

seized with all the horrors of jealousy at sight of her ap-

prehensions, was so desirous to relieve them, that without

even making any meritof obliging her, he almost instantly

«et out upon the same errand that employed Mr. Monck-

ton, and determined not to mention his design till he found

whether it would enable him to bring her good tidings.

He was scarce gone wlien she was told that Mr. Del-

vile begged to have the honour of speaking to her. Sur-

prised at this condescension, she desired he might immedir

ately be admitted ; but much was her surprise augmented ^

when, instead of seeing her ostentatious guardian, she

Again beheld her masquerade friend, the white domino.

He entreated her pardon for an intrusion neither author
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rized by acquaintance nor by business, though tomewhat,

he hoped, palliated by bis near connexion with one who
wag privileged to take an interest in her affairs : and then,

hastening to the motives which had occasioned his visit,

^AVhen I had the honour,' he said, ' of seeing yon last

night at the Opera-house, the dispute which had just hap-

pened between two gentlemen, seemed to give you an un-

easiness which could not but be painful to all who eb-

ferved it, and as among that number I was not the least

moved, you will forgive, I hope, my eagerness to be tlie

first to bring you intelligence that nothing fatal has hap-

pened, or is likely to happen.'
' You do me, sir,' said Cecilia, ' much honour ; and in-

ideed you relieve me from a suspense extremely disagree-

able. The accommodation, I suppose, was brought about

this morning .-'

,
' I find,' answered he, smiling, ' you now expect too

much; but hope is never so elastic as when it springs

from the ruins of terror.'

' What then is the matter? Are they, at last, not safe ."

' Yes, perfectly safe ; but I cannot tell you they have

never been in danger.'

' Well, if it is now over, I am contented : but you will

very much oblige me, sir, if you will inform me what has

passed.'

' You oblige mo, madam, by the honour of your com-

mands. J saw but too much reason to apprehend that

measures the most violent would follow the affray of last

night ; yet as I found that the quarrel had been accidental,

and the offence unpremeditated, I thought it not absolutely

impossible that an expeditious mediation might effect a

(Compromise : at least it was worth trying ; for though

wrath slowly kindled or long nourished is sullen and un-

tractable, the sudden anger that has not had time to im-

press the mind with a deep sense of injury, will, when
gently managed, be sometimes appeased with the same
quickness it is excited: I hoped, therefore, that some
trifling concession from Sir Ilobert, as the aggressor—

*

' Ah, sir '.' cried Cecilia, ' that 1 fear was not to be

obtained !'
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' Not by me, 1 must own,' he answered ; ' but I was not

willing to tliink of the difScalty, and therefore ventured

to make the proposal: nor did I leave the Opera-house

till I had used every possible argument to persuade Sir

Jlobert an apology would neither staiu his courage nor his

reputation. But his spirit brooked not the humiliation.'

' Spirit !' cried Cecilia, ' how mild a word I What, then,

could poor Mr. Belfield resolve upon ';'

' That, I believe, took him very little time to decide.

I discovered by means of a gentleman at the Opera, who
was acquainted with him, where he lived, and I waited

upon him with an intention to offer my services, towards

settling the afifair by arbitration : for since you call him
poor Mr. Belfield, I think you will permit me, without

offence to his antagonist, to own that his gallantry-, though

too impetuous for commendation, engaged me in bis in-

terest.'

' I hope you don't think,' cried Cecilia, ' that an of-

fence to his antagonist must necessarily be an offence to

mer'
' Whatever 1 may have thought,' answered he, looking

at her with evident surprise, ' I certainly did not wish

that a sympathy offensive and defensive had been con-

cluded between you. I could not, ho'n'ever, gain access to

>Ir. Belfield last night, but the affair dwelt upon my
joind, and this morning I called at bis lodgings as soon

as it was light.'

' How good you have been !' cried Cecilia,' yotirkind

«ffices have not, I hope, all proved ineffectual!'

' So valorous a Don Quixote,' returned he, laughing,

' certainly merited a faithful esquire ! he was, however,

gone out, and nobody knew whither. About half an hour

ago I called upon him again; he was then just returned

home.'
' Well, sir ?'

' I saw him ; the affair was over, and in a short time

he will be able, if you will allow him so much honour,

to "thank you for these inquiries.'

' He is then wounded f'

' He is a little biut, but Sir Robert is perfectly safe.
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Belfield fired first, and misssd ; the Baronet was uot so

Bucceselessi'

' I am grieved to hear it, indeed ! and where is the

wound r'

' The ball entered his right side, and the moment he

felt it, he tired his second pistol in the air. Jliis I heard

from his servant. He was brought home carefully and

slowly ; no surgeon had been npon the spot, but ond wa«
called to him immediately. I stayed to inquire his opi-

nion after the wound had been dressed ; he told mehe bad

extracted tlie ball, and assured me Mr. Belfield was not

in any danger. Your alarm, madam, last night, which
kad always been present to me, then enconraged me to

take the liberty of waiting upon you ; for I concluded you
could yet have had no certain intelligence, and thought

it best to let the plain and simple fact outrun the proba-

ble exaggeration of rumour.'

Cecilia thanked him for his attention ; and Mrs. TIarrel

then making her appearance, he arose and said, ' Had my
father known the honour I have had this morning of wait-

ing npon Miss Beverley, I am sure I should have been

eharged with his compliments, and such a commission

would somewhat have lessened the presumption of this

visit ; but I feared lest while 1 should be making inte-i

rest for my credentials the pretence of my embassy might
be lost, and other couriers, less scrupulous, might obtain

previous audiences, and anticipate my despatches.'

• He then took his leave.

' This white domino, at last, then,' said Cecilia, ' istht

son of Mr. Delvile ! and thence the knowledge of my situ-

ation which gave me so much surprise :—a son how in-

finitely unlike his father!'

' Yes,' said Mrs. Harrel, ' and as vDliVe his mothertoO)

for 1 assure you, she is more proud and liaughty even

than the old gentleman. I hate the very sight of her,

for she keeps every body in such awe that there's nothing

{>nt restraint in her presence. But the son is a very pretty

young man, and much admired ; though I have only seen

him in public, for none of the family visit here.'

Mr. Monckton, who now soon returned, wa« not a little
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surprised to find that all the intelligence he meant to

communicate was already known : and not the more
pleased to hear that the white domino, to whom hefove ho
owed no good- will, had thus officiously preceded him.

Mr. Arnott,who also came just after him, had been so

little satisfied with the result of his inquiries, that from

the fear of increasing the uneasiness of Cecilia, he deter-'

mined not to make known whither he had been ; but ho
soon found his forbearance was of no avail, as she was
already acquainted with the dud, and its consequences.

Yet his unremitting desire to oblige her urged him twice

in the course of the same day to again call at Mr. Bel-

field's lodgings, in order to bring her thence fresh and

unsolicited intelligence. -

Before breakfast was quite over. Miss Larolles, out of

breath with eagerness, came to tell the news of the duel,

in her way to church, as it was Sunday morning ! and

soon after Mrs. Mears, who also was followed by other

ladies, brought the same account, which by nil was ad-

dressed to Cecilia, with expressions of concern that con-

vinced her, to her infinite vexation, she was generally

regarded as the person chiefly interested in the accident.

Mr. Ilarrel did not return till late, but then seemed in

very high spirits : ' Miss Beverley,' he cried, ' I bring you
news that will repay all your fright ; Sir Robert is not

oaly safe, but is come ofif conqueror.' •

' I am very sorry, sir,' answered Cecilia, extremely

provoked to be thus congratulated, ' that any body con-

quered, or any body was vanquished.'

' There is no need for sorrow,' cried Mr. Ilarrel, ' or

for any thing but joy, for he has not killed his man ; the

victory, therefore, will neither cost him a flight nor a triaK

To-day he means to wait upon you, and lay his laurels

at your feet.'

' lie means, then, to take very fruitless trouble,' said

Cecilia, ' for 1 have not any ambition to be so honoured.'

* Ah, Miss Beverley,' returned he,laughing,' this won't

do DOW ! it might have passed a little while ago, but it

won't do now, I promise you !

'

Cecilia, though much displeased by this accusatioD.

VOL. T. K
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found that disclaiming it only excited farther raillery, and

therefore prevailed upon herself to give bim « quiet bear-

ing, and scarce any reply.

At dinner, when Sir Jlobert arrived, the dislike ahc bad

originally taicen to bim, increased already into disgust by

bis behaviour the preceding evening, was now fixed into

the strongest aversion by the horror she conceived of his

fterceness, and the indignation she felt excited by bis

arrogance. lie seemed, fronube success of this duel, to

think himself raised to the highest pinnacle of human
glory; triumph sal exulting on his brow ; heloolceddown

on whoever bo deigned to look at all,andsbewed that lie

thought his notice an honour, however imperious the man-
ner in wliicb it was accorded.

Upon Cecilia, however, ha cast an eye of more compla-

cency ; he now believed her subdued, and his vanity re-

velled in the belief: her anxiety had so thoroughly satis-

fied him of her love, that she had hardly the power left to

undeceive him ; her silence be only attributed to admira-

tion, her coldness to fear, and her reserve to shame.

Sickened by insolence so undisguised and unauthorized,

and incensed at the triumph of bis successful brutality,

Cecilia with pain kept her seat, and with vexation reflect-

ed upon the necessity she was under of passing so large

11 portion of her time in company to which she was so

extremely averse.

After dinner, when Mr*. Ilarrel was talking of her

party for the evening, of which Cecilia declined making
one, Sir Robert, with a sort of proud humility, that half

feared rejection, and half proclaimed an indifference to

meeting it, said,'! don't much care for going further my«
self, if Miss Beverley will give me the honour of taking

my tea with her.'

Cecilia, regarding him with much surprise, answered,

that she had letters to write into the cpuntrj', which would

confine her to her own room for the rest of the evening.

The Baronet, looking at his watch, instantly cried, ' Faith,

that is verj' fortunate, for I have just recollected an en-

gagement at the other end of the town which had slipt

m.v memory,'.,. . , i -i . - ,
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Soon after they were all gone, Cecilia received a note

irom Mrs. Delvile, begging the favour of her company the

next morning to breakfast. She readily accepted the in-

vitation, though she was bj' no means prepared, by th«

character she had heard of her, to expect much pleasure

from an acquaintance with that lady.

. .Ui.-L

CHAP. VI.

A FAMILY PARTY.

Cecilia the next morning, between nine and ten

o'clock, went to St. James's-square ; she found nobody im-
mediately ready to receive her, but in a short time was
waited upon by Mr. Delvile.

After the usual salutations, ' Miss Beverley,' said he,
' I have given express orders to my people, that 1 may
not be interrupted while 1 have the pleasure of passing

some minutes in conversation with you, before you aro

presented to Mrs. Delvile.'

And then, with an air of solemnUy , he led her to a seat

;

and having himself taken possession of another, continued

his speech.

' 1 have received information, from authority which I

cannot doubt, that the indiscretion of certain of your ad-

mirers last Saturday at the Opera-house, occasioned a dis-

turbance, which to a young woman of delicacy I should

imagine must be very alarming : now as I consider my-
self concerned in your fame and welfare, from regarding

you as my ward, I think it is incumbent upon me to make
inquiries into such of your affairs as become public ; for

I should feel, in some measure, disgraced myself, should

it appear to the world, while yon are under my guardian-

ship, that there was any want of propriety in the direc-

tion of your conduct.'

Cecilia, not much flattered by this address, gravely an-

swered, that she fimcied the affair had been misrepresented

to him.
'•. < I am not much addicted,' he replied, ' to give ear to

any thing lightly ; yon must therefore permk ta» to io^
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quire into the merits of the case, and then to dranr my own
inferences. And let me, at the same time, assure you,

there is no other young lady who has any right to expect

•nch an attention from me. 1 must begin by begging

grou to inform me, upon what grounds the two gentlemen

in question, for such by courtesy, I presume they are

called, thought themselves entitled publicly to dispute

your favour .-'

' My favour, sir!' cried Cecilia, much amazed.
' My dear,' said he, with a complacency meant to give

her courage, ' I know the question is difficult for a young
lady to answer ; but be not abashed, I should be sorry to

distress you, and mean to the utmost of my power to save

your blushes. Do not, therefore, fear me ; consider me
as your guardian, and assure yourself I am perfectly well

disposed to consider you as my ward. Acquaint me, then,

freely, what are the pretensions of these gentlemen ;'

' To me, sir, they have, I believe, no pretensions at all.'

,
' I see you are shy,' returned he, with increasing gen-

tleness ;
' I see you cannot be easy with me : and when

I consider how little you are accustomed to me, I do not

wonder. But pray, take courage ; I think it necessary

to inform myself of your affairs, and therefore I beg yoH
will speak to me with freedom.'

Cecilia, more and more mortified by this humiliatin,

condescension, again assured him he had been misin

formed; and was again, though discredited, praised fo

her modesty ; when, to her great relief, they were inter

Tupted by the entrance of her friend the white domino.
' Mortimer,' said Mr. Delvile, ' I understand you havt

already had the pleasure of seeing this young lady r'

* Yes, sir,' he answered ;
' I have more than once hai

that happiness, but I have never had the honour of beiD(

introduced to her.'

' Miss Beverley, then,' said the father, ' I must presen-

toyoo, Mr. Mortimer Delvile, my son ; and Mortimer, i>.

Miss Beverley I desire yon will remember that you re

Spect a ward of your father's.'

' I will not, sir,' answered he, ' forget an injunction my
own incUo^tionai had already outrun.'
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Mortimer Belvile was tall and finely formed ; his fev
tures, though not handsome, were fuU of expression ; and
a noble openness of manners and address spoke the ele-

gance of his education, and the liberality of his mind.
"When this introdnction was over, a more general con-

versation took place, till Mr. Delvile, suddenly rising, said

to Cecilia, ' You will pardon me, Miss Beverley, if I leave

you for a few minutes ; one of my tenants sets out to-

morrow morning for my estate in the North, and he has
been two hours waiting to speak with me. But if my
son is not particularly engaged, I am sure he will be so

good as to do the honours of the bouse till his mother is

ready to receive you.'

And then, graciously waving his hand, he quitted the

room.
' My father,' cried young Delvile, 'has left me an of-

fice, which, could I execute it as perfectly as I shall

willingly, would be performed without a fault.'

' I am very sorry,' said Cecilia, ' ttat I have so much
mistaken your hour of breakfast ; but let me not be any

restraint upon yon ; I shall find a book, or a newspaper,

or something to fill up the time till Mrs. Delvile honours

me with a summons.'
' You can only be a restraint upon me,' answered he,

' by commanding me from your presence. 1 breakfasted

long ago, and am now just come from Mr. Belfield. I

had the pleasure, this morning, of being admitted into his

room.' '

. ' And how, sir, did you find him r'

' Not so well, 1 fear, as he thinks himself ; but he was
in high spirits, and surrounded by his friends, whom he

was entertaining with all the gaiety of a man in full

health, and entirely at his ease; though I perceived, by
the freqnent changes of his countenance, signs of pain and

indisposition, that made me, however pleased with his

conversation, think it necessary to shorten my own visit,

and to hint to those who were near me the propriety of

leaving him quiet.'

.. ' Did you see his surgeon, sir?'

' No ; but he told me he should only have one dressing
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more of hie uroond, and then get rid of the whole businegs

ty running into the country.'

' Were you acquainted with him, sir, before this acci-

dent.'*

' No, not at all ; but the little I have seen of him has

Strongly interested me in his favour. At Mr. llarrel's

iwasquerade, where I first met with him, I was extremely

entertained by his h\unonr,—though there, perhaps, as I

liad also the honour of first seeing Miss Beverley, 1 might
be too happy to feel much difficulty in being pleased.

(And even at the Opera he had the advantage of finding

jue in the same favourable disposition, as 1 had long dis-

tinguished you before I had taken any notice of him. i

snust, however, confess 1 did not think his anger that

evening quite without provocation,—but I begyour pardon,

I may perhaps be mistaken, and you, who know tlie whole
ftSair, must undoubtedly be better able to account for what
happened.'

Here he fixed his eyes upon Cecilia, with a look of
curiosity that seemed eager to penetrate into her senti-

ments of the two antagonists.

' No, certainly,' she answered ;
' he had all the provo-

cation that ill-breeding could give him.'
' And do y'oa, madam,' cried he, with much sarprlse,

'judge of this matter with such severity.''

' ' No, not with severity, simply with candour.'
' With candour ? Alas, then, poor Sir Uobert! Severity

were not half so bad a sign for him !'

A servant now came in to acquaint CeciUa that Mrs.
Oelrile wttited breakfast for her,

ITiis summons was immediately followed by the re-en-

trance of Mr. Delvile, who, taking her hand, said he would
liimself present her to bis lady, and with much gracious-

bess assured her of a kind reception.

The ceremonies preceding this interview, added to the

character she had already heard of Mrs. Delvile, made
JCeciUa heartily wish it over ; bnt, assuming all the con-

rage in her power, she determined to support IierEtlf with

a spirit that should struggle against the ostentatious 8u-

I>eriorlty she was prepared to expect.
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She found her seated upon a sofa, from which, however,
she arose at her approach : bat the moment Cecilia beheld
her, all the unfavourable impressions with which she camO
into her presence immediately vanished, and that respect

which the formalities of her introduction had failed to

inspire, her air, figure, and countenance instantaneously

excited.

She was not more than fifty years of age : her com*
plexion, though faded, kept the traces of her former love-

liness ; her eyes, though they had lost their youthful fire,

retained a lustre that evinced their primeval brilliancy

:

and the fine symmetry of her features, still uninjured by
the siege of time, not only indicatetl the perfection of her

juvenile beauty, but still laid claim to admiration in every

beholder.

Her carriage was lofty and commanding : but the dig^

nity to which high birth and conscious superiority gave

rise, was so judiciously regulated by good sense, and so

happily blended with politeness, that though the world at

large envied or hated her, the few for whom she had her-

self any regard, she was infallibly certain to captivate.

The surprise and admiration with which Cecilia at the

first glance was struck, proved reciprocal : Jlrs. Delvile,

though prepared for youth and beauty, expected not to

see a countenance so intelligent, nor manners so well form-

ed as those of Cecilia : thus mutually astonished and mu-
tually pleased, their first salutations were accompanied

by looks so flattering to both, that each saw in the other

an immediate prepossession in her favour ; and from the

moment that they met, they seemed instinctively impelled

to admire.
' I have promised Miss Beverley, madam,' said Mr.

Delvile to his lady, ' that you would give her a kind re-

ception ; and I need not remind yon that my promises

are always held sacred.'

' But I hope you have not also promised,' cried she with

quickness, ' that 1 should give you a kind reception, for

I feel at this very moment extremely inclined to quarrel

with yon.'

• Why so, madam ?• J
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.
' For not bringing us together sooner ; for xtov I have

seen her, I already look back with regret to the time I have

lost without the pleasure of knowing her.'

' What a claim is this,' cried young DelvUe, ' upon the

benevolence of Miss Beverley ! for if she has not now the

indulgence by frequent and diligent visits to make some

reparation, she must consider herself as responsible for

the dissension she will occasion.'

' If peace depends upon my visits,' answered Cecilia,

' it may immediately be proclaimed ; were it to be pro-

cured only by my absence, I know not if I should so

readily agree to the conditions.'

' I must request of you, madam,' said Mr. Delvile,

' that when my sou and I retire, you will bestow half an

hour upon this young lady, in making inquiries concern-

ing the disturbance last Saturday at the Opera-house. I

have not, myself, so much time to spare, as I have seve-

ral appointments for this morning ; but 1 am sure you will

not object to the office, as 1 know you to be equally anxi-

ous with myself, that the minority ofMiss Beverley should

pass without reproach.'

* N ot only her minority, but her maturity,' cried young
Delvile, warmly ;

' and not only her maturity, but her

decline of life will pass, I hope, not merely without re-

proach, but wiih fame and applause.'

' I hope so too,' replied Mi. Delvile :
' I wish her weH

through every stage of her life ; but for her minority alone

it is my business to do more than wish. For that, I feel

my own honour and my own credit concerned : my honour

88 I gave it to the Bean, that I would superintend her

conduct ; and my credit, as the world is acquainted with

.the claim she has to my protection.'

' I will not make any inquiries,' said Mrs. Delvile,

.taming to Cecilia with a sweetness that recompensed her

for the haughtiness of her guardian, ' till I have had

some opportunity of convincing Miss Beverley, that my
regard for her merits they should be answered.'

' You see, Miss Beverley,' said Mr. DelvUe, 'how little

reason you had to be afraid of us ; Mrs. Delvile is as

much disposed ih your favour as myself, and as desirous
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to be of service to yon. EodeaTOur, therefol'e, to cast off

this timidity, and to make yonrself easy. You must come
to us often ; use will do more towards removing your fears

than all the encouragement we can give you.'
' But what are the fears,' cried Airs. Delvile, ' that Miss

Beverley can have to remove ? unless, indeed, she appre-

hends her visits will make us encroachers, and that the

more we are favoured with her presence, the less we shall

bear her absence.'
' Pray, son,' said Jlr. Delvile, ' what was the name of

the person who was Sir Robert Floyer's opponent ? I have
again forgotten it.' ;

' Bclfleld, sir.'

' True ; it is a name I am perfectly unacquainted with :

however, he may possibly be a very good sort of man ;

but certainly his opposing himself to Sir Robert Floyer,

a man of some family, a gentleman, rich, and allied to

some people of distinction, was rather a strange circum-

stance. 1 mean not, however, to prejudge the case ; I

will hear it fairly stated ; and I am the more disposed to

be cautious in what I pronounce, because I am persuaded

Jliss Beverley has too much sense to let my advice bo

thrown away upon her.'

' I hope so, sir; but with respect to the disturbance at

the Opera, I know not that I have the least occasion to

trouble you.'
' If your measures,' said he, very gravely, ' are already,

taken, the Dean, youruncle, prevailed upon me to accept

a very useless office : but if any thing is yet undecided,

it wUl not, perhaps, be amiss that I should be consulted.

Meantime, I will only recommend to you to consider,

that Mr. Belfield is a person whose name nobody has

beard, and that a connexion with Sir Robert Floyer would

certainly be very honourable for you.'
' Indeed, sir,' said CecUia, ' here is some great mistake

;

neither of these gentlemen, I believe, think of me at all,'

'They have taken, then,' cried young Delvile, with a

laugh, ' a very extraordinary method to prove their in-

difference !'

'The affairs of Sir Robert Floyer,' continued Mr. I>el-
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vile, ' are indeed, I am Informed, in some disorder : but

he has a noble estate, and your fortune would soon clear

its incumbrances. Soch an alliance, therefore, would be

mutually advantageous: but what would result from a

union with such a person as Mr. Belfield ? He is of no

family, though in that, perhaps, you would not be very

scnipulous ; but neither has he any money ; what, then,

recommends him '<' '""'

' To me, sir, nothing!' answered Cecilia. i. ;.v

' And to me,' cried young Relvile, ' almost every thing I

He has wit, spirit, and understanding ; talents to create

admiration ; and qualities, I believe, to engage esteem !'

' You speak warmly,' said Mrs. Delvile ; 'but if such

is his character, he merits your earnestness. What is it

you know of him ':'

' Not enough, perhaps,' answered he, ' to coolly justify

my praise ; but he is one of those whose first appearance

takes the mind by surprise, and leaves the judgment to

make afterward such terms as it can. Will yon, madam,
when he is recovered

,
permit me to introduce him to you i"

• Certainly,' said she, smiling ; ' but have a care your

recommendation does not disgrace your discernment.'
' This warmth of disposition, Mortimer,' cried Mr.

Deivile, ' produces nothing but difficulties and trouble :

you neglect the connexions! point out, and which alittla

attention might render serviceable as well as honourable,

and run precipitately into forming such as can do you no

good among people of rank, and are not only profitless in

themselves, but generally lead you into expense and in-

convenience. You are now of an age to correct this rash-

ness : think, therefore, better of your own consequence,

than thus idly todegrade yourself, by formingfrtsndships

^ith every showy adventurer that comes in your way.'
' 1 know not, sir,' answered he, ' how Mr. Belfield de-

serves to be called an adventurer : he is not, indeed, rich ;

but he is in a profession where parts such as his seldom

fail to ac<)nlTc richen ; however, as to me his wealth can

be of no consequence, why should my regard to him wait

for it ? if he is a young man of worth and honour—

'

' Mortimer,' interrupted Mr. Delvile, ' whatever he is.
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we know he is not a man of rank ; and whatever he may
be, we know he cannot become a man of family, and con-
sequently for Mortimer Delvile he is no companion. If

yon can render him any services, I shall commend your
so doing ; it becomes your birth, it becomes your station

in life to assist individuals, and promote the general good :

but never in your zeal for others forget what is due to

yourself, and to the ancient and honoiurable house from
which you are sprung.'

' But can we entertain Miss Beverley with nothing

better than family lectures ?' cried IMrs. Delvile.

' It is for me,' said young Delvile, rising, ' to beg par-

don of Miss Beverley for having occasioned them : but

when she is so good as to honour us with her company
again, I hope I shall have more discretion.'

lie then left the room ; and Mr. Delvile also rising

to go, said, ' My dear, I commit you to very kind hands :

Mrs. Delvile, 1 am sure, will be happy to hear your story ;

speak to her, therefore, without reserve. And pray don't

imagine that I make you over to her from any slight ; on

the contrary, I admire and commend your modesty very

much ; but my time is extremely precious, and 1 cannot

devote so much of it to an explanation as your diffldenca

requires.'

And then, to the great joy of Cecilia, he retired ; leav-

ing her much in doubt whether his haughtiness or his

condescension bumbled her most.
' These men ,' said Mrs. Delvile, ' can never comprehend

the pain of a delicate female mind, upon entering into ex-

planations of this sort : I understand it, however, too well

to inflict it. We will, therefore, have no explanations at

all till we are better acquainted ; and then, if you will

venture to favour me with any confidence, my best ad-

vice, and, should any be in my power, my best services,

shall be at your command.'
' You do me, madam, much honour,' answered Cecilia,

'out I must assure you I have no explanation to give.*

' Well, well, at present,' returned Mrs. Delvile, ' 1 am
content to hear that answer, as I have acquired no right

to any other : but hereafter 1 shall hope for more open-
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ness : it i« promUid me by yoarcoantenacce, and I mean
to claim tbe promise by my friendship.'

' Your friendship will both honoar and delight me, and

whatever are your inquiries, I shall always be pronJ to

answer them ; but indeed, with regard to this affair
'

' My dear Miss Beverley,' interrupted Mrs. Delvile,

with a look of arch incredulity, ' men seldom risk their

lives where an escape is without hope of recompense.

But we will not now say a word more upon the subject.

I hope you will often favour me with your company, and

by the frequency of your visits, make us both forget the

shortness of our acquaintance.

'

Cttcilia, finding her resistance only gave birth to fresh

suspicion, now yielded, satisfied that a very little time

must unavoidably clear up the truth. But her visit was
not therefore shortened ; the sudden partiality with which
the figure and countenance of Mrs, Delvile had impressed

her, was quickly ripened into esteem by the charms of

her conversation ; she found her sensible, well bred, and
high- spirited, gifted by nature with superior talents, and
polished by education and study with all the elegant em-
bellishments of cultivation. She saw in her, indeed,

some portion of tbe pride she bad been taught to expect

;

but it was so much softened by elegance, and so well tem-

pered with kindness, that it elevated her character, with-

out rendering her manners offensive.

With such a woman, subjects of discourse conld never

be wanting, nor fertility of powers to make them enter-

taining : and so much was Cecilia delighted with her

visit, that though her carriage was announced at twelve

o'clock, she reluctantly concluded it at two ; and in taking

her leave, gladly accepted an invitation to dine with her

new friend three days after ; who equally pleased with

Jier j'oung guest, promised before that time to return her

visit.
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CHAP. VII,

AN EXAMINATION.

Cecilia found Mrs. Harrel eagerly \raiting to hear

some account how she had passed the morning, and fully

persuaded that she would leave the Delviles with a deter-

mination never more, but by necessity, to see them : she

was, therefore, not pnly surprised but disappointed, when
instead of fulfilling her expectations, she assured her that

she had been delighted with Mrs. Delvile, whose engag-

ing qualities amply recompensed her for the arrogance of

her husband ; that her visit had no fault but that of being

too short ; and that she had already appointed an early

day for repeating it.

Mrs. Harrel was evidently hurt by this praise; and
Cecilia, who perceived among all her guardians a powerful

disposition to hatred and jealousy, soon dropt the subject

:

though so much had she been charmed with Sirs. Delvile,

that a scheme of removal once more occurred to her, not-

withstanding her dislilce of her stately guardian.

At dinner, as usual, they were joined by Sir Robert
Floyer, who grew more and more assiduous in his attend-

ance, but who, this day, contrary to his general custom of

remaining with the gentlemen, made his exit before the

ladies left the table ; and as soon as be was gone, Mr.
Harrel desired a private conference with Cecilia.

They went together into the drawing-room, where, after

a flourishing preface upon the merits of Sir Robert Flo-

yer, he formally acquainted her that he was commissioned

by that gentleman, to make her a tender of his hand and

fortune.

Cecilia, who had not much reason to be surprised at

this overture, desired him to tell the Baronet, she was
obliged to him for the- honour he intended her, at the

same time that she absolutely declined receiving it.

Mr. Harrel, laughing, told her this answer was very well

for a beginning, though it would by no means serve be-

yond the first day of the declaration ; but when Cecilia
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assured him she should firmly adhere to it, he remon-
strated with equal surprise and discontent upon the rea-

sons of her refusal. She thought it sufficient to tell him
that Sir Robert did not please her ; but with much rail-

lery, he denied the assertion credit, assuring her that he

was universally admired by the ladies, that she could not

possibly receive a more honourable offer, and that he was
reckoned by every body the finest gentleman about the

town. His fortune, he added, was equally uneiception-

^le with bis figure and his rank in life ; all the world,

he was certain, would approve the connexion, and the

settlement made upon her should be dictated by herself.

Cecilia begged him to be satisfied with an answer which
she never could change, and to spare her enumeration of

particular objections, since Sir Robert was wholly and in

every respect disagreeable to her.

' What then," cried he, ' conld make yon so frightened

for him at the Oi>era-house i There has been but one opi-

nion about town ever since, of your prepossession in his

favour.'

' I am extremely concerned to hear it; my fright was
but the effect of surprise, and belonged not more to Sir

llobert than to Mr. Kelfield.'

lie told her that nobody else thought the same; that

her marriage with the Baronet was universally expected

;

and, in conclusion, notwithstanding her earnest desire that

he would instantly and explicitly inform Sir Robert of her

determination, he repeatedly refused to give him any final

answer till she bad taken more time for consideration.

Cecilia was extremely displeased at this irksome im-

portunity, and still more citagrined to find her incautious

emotion at the Opera-house, had given rise to suspicions

of her harbouring a partiality for a man whom every day
she more heartily disliked.

, Whil* she was deliberating in what manner she could

Qlear up this mistake, which, after she was left alone, oct

cupied all her thoughts, she was interrupted by the en-

trance of Mr. Monckton, whose joy in meeting her at

length by herself exceeded not her own ; for charmed aa

be was that he could now examine into the state of her
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aflairs, glie was not less deliglitcd that she coald make
them known to him.

-After mutual expressions, guarded, however, on the
part of Mr. Monckton, though unreserved on that of Ce-.

cilia, of their satisfaction in being again able to converse
as in former times, he asked if she would permit him, as
the privilege of their long acquaintance, to speak t() h^r
with sincerity. .,,,, „^,,Jj

She assiued him he could not more oblige |ier. >i>i, :,>

' l£t me, then,' said he, ' inquire if yet that ardent con--

lidence in your own steadiness, which so much disdained

my fears that the change of your residence might produce
a change in your sentiments, is still as unshaken as when
we parted iu Suffolk ? or whether eiperience, that foe to

unpractised refinement, has already taught you the falli-

bilitj' of theory .-'

' When 1 assure yon,' replitd Cecilia, ' that your in-i

quiry gives me no pain, I think I have sufficiently an-
swered it; for were I conscious of any alteration, it

could not but embarrass and distress me. Very far, how-
ever, from finding njyself in the danger with which you
threatened me, otforgetting Bury, its inhabitants,and
its environs, I think with pleasure of little else, since

London, instead of bewitching, has greatly disappointed

me.'
' IIow 80?' cried Mr. Monckton, much delighted.

,
' Not,' answered she, ' in itself, not in its magnificence,

nor in its diversions, which seem to be inexhaustible ; but

these, though copious as instruments of pleasure, are very

shallow as sources of happiness: the disappointment,

therefore, comes Bearer home, and springs not from Lout
don, but from my own situation.'

' Is that then disagreeable to you V
' You shall yourself judge, when I have told you that

from the time of my quitting your house till this very

moment, when I have again the happiness of talking witli

you, I have never once had any conversation, society, or

intercourse, in which friendship or affection have had an^
share, or my mind has had the least interest.' ,

She then entered into a detail of her way of lif^i.told
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him how little suited to her taste ttos the unbounded dis-

sipation of the Ilnrrels, and feelingly expatiated upon the

disappuintment she had received from tlio alteration in

the manners and conduct of her young friend. ' In her,'

she continued, ' had I found the companion I came pro-

pared to meet, the companion from whom T had so lately

parted, and in whose society I expected to find consola-

tion for the loss of yours and of Mrs. Charlton's, I

should have complained of nothing: the very places,

that now tire, might then have entertained me ; and all

that passes for unmeaning dissipation, might have worn
the appearance of variety and pleasure. But where the

mind is wholly without interest, every thing is languid

and insipid; and accustomed as I have long been to

think friendship the first of human blessings, and social

converse the greatest of human enjoyments, how ever can

I reconcile mj'self to a state of careless indifference, to

making acquaintance without any concern either for pre-

serving or esteeming them, and to going on from day to

day in an eager search of amusement, with no companion
for the hours of retirement, and no view beyond that of

passing the present moment in apparent gaiety and
thoughtlessness !'

Mr. Monckton, who heard these complaints with secret

rapture, far from seeking to sotlten or remove, used his

utmost endeavours to strengthen and increase them, by
artfully retracing her former way of life, and pointing out

with added censures the change in it she had been lately

compelled to make : ' a change,' he continued, ' which,

though ruinous of your time, and detrimental to your

happiness, use will, I fear, familiarize, and familiarity

render pleasant.'

' 'ITiese suspicions, sir,' said Cecilia, ' mortify me
greatly; and why, when far from finding me pleased, you
bear nothing but repining, should you still continue to

harbour them f
' Because your trial has yet been too short to prove

your firmness, and because there is nothing to which time

cannot contentedly accustom us.'

'1 feel not much fear/ said Cecilia, 'of standing such
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a test as might fiilly satisfy you ; but nevertheless; not to

be too presumptaous, I have by no means exposed myself
to all the dangers which you thioksurround me, for of lata

I have spent almost every evening at home by myself.'

This intelligence was to Mr. Monckton a surprise the

most agreeable he could receive. Her distaste for the

amusements which were offered her, greatly relieved his

fears of her forming any alarming connexion ; and the

discovery, that while so anxiously he had sought her

every where in public, she had qtiietly passed her time

by her own fireside, not only reassured him for the pre-

sent, but gave him information where he might meet witb
her in future.

He then talked of the duel, and solicitously led her to

speak openly of Sir Robert Floyer : and here, too, hig

satisfaction was entire ; he found her dislike of him such

as his knowledge of her disposition made him expect

;

and she wholly removed his suspicious concerning her

anxiety about the quarrel, by explaining to him her ap-

prehensions of having occasioned it herself,

Neither did her confidence rest here ; she acquainted

him with the conversation she had just had with Mr.
Harrel, and begged his advice ia what manner she might
secure herself from further importtuiity.

Mr. Monckton had now a new subject for his discern-

ment. Every thing had confirmed to him the passion

which Mr. Arnott had conceived for Cecilia, and he had
therefore concluded the interest of the Harrels would be

all in his favour : other ideas now struck him ; he found

that Mr. Arnott was given up for Sir Robert ; and he

determined carefully to watch the motions both of the

Baronet and her young guardian, in order to discover the

nature oftheir plans and connexion, ^teantimc, convinced

by her unaffected aversion to the proposals she had re-

ceived, that she was at present in no danger from the

league he suspected, he merely advised her to persevere

in manifesting a calm repugnance to their solicitations,

which could not fail, before long, to dishearten them both.

' But, sir,' cried Cecilia, ' I now fear this man as much
as I dislike him, for his late fierceness and brutality,

VOL. I. L
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though they hare increased my disgust, tnaVe me dread

to shew it. I am impatient, therefore, to have done with

Lim, and to see him no more. And for this pnrpose, I

wish to quit the house of Mr. llarrel, where he has access

at his pleasure.'

'You can wish nothing more judiciously,' cried he;
' would you, then, return into the country ?'

' That is not yet in my power ; I am obliged to reside

with one of my guardians. To-day I have seen Mrs.

Delvile, and

—

'

' Mrs. Delvile !' interrupted Mr. MoncVton, in a voice

of astonishment, ' surely you do not think of removing

into that family .''

' What can I do so well ? Mrs. Delvile is a charming

woman, and her conversation would afford me more en-

tertainment and instruction in a single day, than unde^

this roof I should obtain in a twelvemonth.'
' Are you serious? Do you really think of making such

a change.'
' I really wish it, but 1 know not yet if it is practica-

ble ; on Thursday, however, I am to dine with her, and

then, if it is in my power, 1 will hint to her my desire.'

' And can Miss Beverley possibly wish,' cried Mr.
Monckton with earnestness, ' to reside in such a house?

Is not Mr. Delvile the most ostentations, hauglity, and

self-sufficient of men ? Is not his wife the proudest of

women ? And is not the whole family odious to all the

world ?•

' You amaze me !' cried Cecilia, ' surely that cannot be

their general character? Mr. Delvile, indeed, deserves all

the censure he can meet for his wearisome parade of su-

periority ; but his lady by no means merits to be included

in the same reproach. I have spent this whole morning
with her, and though I waited upon her with a strong

prejudice in her disfavour, I observed in her no pride

that exceeded the bounds of propriety and native dignity.'

' Have you often been at the house ? do you know the

80D too?'

' 1 have seen him three or four times.'

'And what do you think of him?'
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' 1 hardly know enough of him to judge fairiy.'

' But what does he seem to yon ? Do you not perceive

in him already all the arrogance, all the contemptuous in-

solence, of his father .''

' O no ! far from it indeed ; his mind seems to be libe-

ral and noble, open to impressions of merit, and eager to

honour and promote it.'

' You are much deceived : you have been reading your
own mind, and thought yon had read his ; I would advise

you sedulously to avoid the whole family ; yon will find

>11 intercourse with them irksome and comfortless : such

as the father appears at once, the wife and the son will,

in a few more meetings, appear also. They are descended

from the same stock, tmd inherit the same self-compla'

cency. Mr. Delvile married his cousin, and each of them
instigates the other to believe that all birth and rank

would be at an end in the world, if their own superb

family had not a pronuse of support from their hopeful

Mortimer. Should you precipitately settle yourself in

their bouse, you would very soon be totally weighed down
by their united insolence.'

Cecilia a^ain and warmly attempted to defend them

;

but Mr. tlonckton was so positive in his assertions, and

80 significant in his insinuations to their discredit, that

she was at length persuaded she had judged too hastily,

and, after thanking him for his counsel, promised not

to take any measures towards a removal without his

advice.

This was all he desired ; and now, enlivened by find-

ing that his infloence with her was unimpaired, and that

Iier heart was yet her own, he ceased his exhortations, and

turned the discourse to subjects more gay and general,

judiciously cautious neither by tedious admonitions to

disgust, nor by fretful solicitude to alarm her. He did

not quit her till the evening was far advanced, and then,

in reluming to his own house, felt all his anxieties and

disappointments recompensed by the comfort this long and

satisfactory conversation had afforded him. While Cecilia,

charmed with having spent the morning witli her new

acquaintance, and the evening with her old friend, retired
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to r«st better pleased with the digposal of her time thandbe
bad yet been sioce her journey from Suffolk.

CHAP. VIII.

A T£IB-A-TETE.

The tiro following days had neither event nor disturb-

ance, except gome little vexation occasioned by the beha-

viour of Sir Robert Floyer, who still appeared not to enter-

tain any doubt of the success of his addresses. This im-

pertinent confidence she could only attribute to the of-

ficious encouragement of Mr. Ilarrel, and therefore she

determined rather to seek than to avoid an explanation

with him. But she had, in the mean time, the satisfac-

tion of hearing from Mr. Arnott, who, ever eager to oblige

her, was frequent in his inquiries, that Mr, Belfield was
almost entirely recovered.

On Thursday, according to her appointment, she again

went to St. James's- square, and being shewn into the draw-

ing-room till dinner was ready, found there only young
Mr. Delvile.

After sbnie general conversation, he asked her how
lately she had had any news of Mr. Belfield.

' ^his morning,' she answered, ' when I had the pleasure

of hearing he was quite recovered. Have you seen him
again, sirr'

' Yes, madam, twice.'

' And did you think him almost well ^'

' I thought,' answered he with some hesitation, ' and I

think still, that your inquiries ought to be his cure.'

'
* O,' cried Cecilia, ' I hope be has far better medicines :

but I am afraid I have been misinformed, for I see you
do not think him better.'

' You must not, however,' replied he, ' blame those meg-

sengers whose artifice has only had your satisfaction in

Tiew : nor should I be so malignant as to blast their

designs, if I did not fear that Mr. Belfield's actual safety

may be endangered by your continued deception.'

'What deception, sir? I don't at nil understand you.

How is his safety endangered :'
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'Ah, madam!-' said he, smiling, 'what dauger indeed

is there that any man would not risk to give birth to such
solicitude ! Mr. Belfield, however, 1 believe is in none
from which a command of yours cannot rescue him.'

' Then were I a hard-hearted damsel indeed not to

issue it ! but if my commands are so medicinal, pray in>

struct me how to administer them.'
' You must order him to give up, for the present, bis

plan of going into the country, where he can have no as-

sistance, and where his wound must be dressed only by
a common servant, and to remain quietly in town, till

his surgeon pronounces that he may travel without any
hazard.'

' But is he, seriously, so mad as to intend leaving town
without the consent of his surgeon >'

'Nothing IfSS'than such an intention could have in*

duced me to undeceive you with respect to his recovery.

But indeed 1 am no friend to those artifices which pur«

chase present relief by future misery : I venture, thcreforej

to speak to you the simple truth, that by a timely exer-

tion of your influence you may prevent farther evil.'

' I know not, sir,' said Cecilia, with the utmost surprise,

' why you should suppose I have any such influence : nor

can I imagine that any deception has been practised.'

' It is possible,' answered he, ' I may have been too

much alarmed ; but in such a case as this, no information

ought to be depended upon but that of his surgeon. You,
madam, may probably know his opinion ?'

' Me r—No, indeed ! I never saw his surgeon : I know
not even who he is.'

' I purpose calling upon him to-morrow morning, will

Miss Beverley permit me afterward the honour of com-

municating to her what may pass ':'

' I thank you, sir,' said she, colouring very high ;
' but

my impatience is by no means so great as to occasion my
giving you that trouble.'

Delvile, perceiving her change of countenance, in-

stantly, and with much respect, entreated her pardon for

the proposal; which, however, she had no sooner granted,

than be said very archly, ' Why indeed you have not much
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right to be angry, since it ma your own franlcness that

excited mine. And thus, yon ftnJ, like most other cul-

prits, I am ready to cast the blame of the offence upon the

offended. I feel, however, an irresistible propeasity to

do service to Mr. Belfield ;—shall I sin quite beyond for-

giveness if I venture to tell you how I found him situated

this morning ?'

' No certainly,—if you wish it, I can have no objection.'

- ' I found him, then, surrounded by a set of gay young
men, who, by way of keeping up his spirits, made him
laugh, and talk without ceasing : he assured me himself

that he was perfectly well, and intended to gallop out of

town to-morrow morning ; though, when I sliook hands
with him at parting, I was both shocked and alarmed to

feel, by the burning heat of his skin, that, far from discard-

ing his surgeon, he ought rather to call in a physician.'

.
' I am very much concerned to hear this account,' said

Cecilia ; ' but I do not well understand what yon mean
should on my part follow it ?'

'That,' answered he, bowing, with a look of mock
gravity, ' I pretend not to settle ! In stating the case I

have satisfied my conscience, and if, in hearing it, you can
pardon the liberty 1 have taken, I shall as much honour
the openness of your character, as 1 admire that of your
countenance.'

Cecilia now, to her no little astonishment, found ibe

had the same mistake to clear up at present concerning

Mr. Belfield, that only three days before she had explained

with regard to the Baronet. But she had no time to speak

farther upon the subject, as the entrance of Mrs. Delvile

put an end to their discourse.

That lady received ber with the most distinguishing

kindness ; apologized for not sooner waiting upon her, and
repeatedly declared that nothing but indisposition should
have prevented her returning the favour of her first visit.

They were soon after summoned to dinner. Mr. Delvile,

to the infinite' joy of Cecilia, was out.

The day wag spent greatly to ber satisfaction. There
was no interruption from visitors, she was tormented by
the diseoBsioa of no disagreeable aubjects, the dael was
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no': mentioned, the antagonists were not hinted at, she was
teased with no self-sufficient encouragement, and wearied

with no mortifying affability ; the conversation at once

was lively and rational, and though general, was rendered

interesting, by a reciprocation of good-will and pleasure in

the coiversers.

The favourable opinion she had conceived both of tho

mother ind the son this long visit served to confirm : in

Mrs. De.vile she found strong sense, quick parts, and high

breeding; in Mortimer, sincerity and vivacity joined with

softness and elegance : and in both there seemed the most
liberal admiration of talents, with an openness of heart that

disdained all disguise. Greatly pleased with their man-
ners, aid struck with all that was apparent in their cha-

racters, she much regretted the prejudice of Mr. Monck-
ton, wlich now, with the promise she had given him, was
all that opposed her making an immediate effort towards

a charge ia her abode.

She did not take her leave till eleven o'clock, when Mrs.
Delvile, after repeatedly thanking her for her visit, said

she vonld not so much encroach upon her good-nature as

to request another till she had waited upon her in return

;

but tdded, that she meant very speedily to pay that debt,

in order to enable herself, by friendly and frequent meet-

ings, .0 enter upon the confidential commission with which

her giardian had intrusted her.

Cecilia was pleased with the delicacy which gave rise

to this forbearance; yet having in fact nothing either to

relate or conceal, she was rather sorry than glad at the

d^lay of an explanation, since she found the whole family

\ras in an error with respect to the situation of her affairs.

CHAP. IX.

AN APPLICATION.

Cecilia, upon her return home, heard with some sur-

prise that Mr. and Mrs. liarrel were by themselves in the

drawing-room : and, while she was upon the stairs, Mrs.

Ilarrel ran out, calling eagerly, ' Is that my brother t'
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Before 8he could make an answer, Mr. Ilarrcl, in the

same impatient tone, exclaimed, ' Is it Mr. Amott?'
' No,' said Cecilia, ' did you expect him so late ?'

' Expect him ? Yes,' answered Mr. Ilarrel, ' I have ex-

pected him the whole eyening, and cannot conceive what
he has done with himself.'

"Tis abominably provoking,' said Mrs. Ilarrel, 'chat he

should be out of the way just now when he is (vanted.

However, I dare say to morrow will do as well.

' I don't know that,' cried Mr. Ilarrel ;
' Reeves is such

a wretch, that I am sure he will give me all the trouble

in his power.'

Here Mr. Amott entered ; and Mrs. Harrel called out,

' O brother, we have been distressed for you craelly ; we
have had a man here who has plagued Mr. Ilarrel todeath,

but we wanted you sadly to speak to him.'

' I should have been very glad,' said Mr. Amott, ' to

have been of any use, and perhaps it is not yet too late

;

who is the man ';'

' O,' cried Mr. Ilarrel, carelessly, ' only a fellow from
that rascally tailor who has been so troublesome to me
lately. He has had the impudence, because I did not pay
him the moment he was pleased to want his money, tc put

the bill in the hands of one Reeves, a griping attorney,

who hasieen here this evening, and thought proper t» talk

to me pretty freel5'. I can tell the gentleman, I shall not

easily forget his impertinence! hoyrever, I really wish
meantime I could get rid of him.'

' How much is the bill, sir ?' said Mr, Arnott.
' Why, it's rather a round sam ; but I don't know how

it is, one's bills mount up before one is aware: those fel-

lows charge such confounded sums for tape and buckram

;

I hardly know what I have had of him, and yet he hae

run me up a bill ofbetween three and four hundred pounds.'

Here there was a general silence ! till Mrs. Ilarrel said,

' Brother, can't you be so good as to lend us the money ?

Mr. Ilarrel says he can pay it again very soon.'

' O yes, very soon,' said Mr. Harrel, ' for I shall receive

a great deal of money in a little time ; I only want to

stop this fellow's mouth for the present.*
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• SnppoBo 1 go and talk with him f said Mr. Amott.
• O, he's'abrute, a stocV!' cried Mr. Ilarrel; 'nothing

but the money will satisfy him : he will hear no reason;

one plight as well talk to a stone.'

Mr. Amott now looked extremely distressed : but upon
his sister's warmly pressing him not to lose any time, he
gently said, ' If this person will but wait a week or two,

I should be extremely glad, for really just now I cannot
take up so much money without such particular loss and

inconvenience, that I hardly know how to do it :—but yet,

if he will not be appeased, he must certainly have it.*

' Appeased !' cried Mr. Ilarrel, ' you might as well ap-

pease the sea in a storm! he is as hard as iron.'

Mr, Arnott, then forcing a smile, though evidently in

much uneasiness, said he would not fail to raise the money
tbe next morning, and was taking his leave, when Cecilia,

shocked that such tenderness and goodnature should be

thus grossly imposed upon, hastily begged to speak with

Mrs. Ilarrel, and taking her into another room, said, ' I

beseech you, my dear friend, let not your worthy brother

suffer by his generosity
;
permit me in the present exigence

to assist Mr. Ilarrel : my having such a sum advanced can

be ofno consequence ; but I should grieve indeed that your

brother,who so nobly understands the use ofmoney, should

take it up at any particular disadvantage.'
' You are vastly kind,' said Mrs. Barrel, ' and I will

run and speak to them about it : but whichever of you
lends the money, Mr. Harrel has assured me he shall pay
it very soon.'

She then returned with the proposition. Mr. Amott
strongly opposed it, but Mr. Harrel seemed rather to pre-

fer it, yet spoke so confidently of his speedy payment, that

he appeared to think it a matter of little importance from
which he accepted it. A generous contest ensued between

Mr. Amott and Ceciliafbut as she was very earnest, she

atlength prevailed, and settled to go herself the next morn-

ing into the city, in order to have the money advanced by
Mr. Briggs, who had the management of her fortune en-

tirely to himself, her other guardians never interfering in

the executive part of her affairs.,
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ThU arranged, they all retired.

And then, with increasing astonishment, Cecilia re-

flected upon the ruinous levity of Mr. Barrel, and the blind

security of his wife ; she saw in their situation danger the

most alarming, and in the behaviour of Mr. llarrel seldsh-

nes3 the most inexcusable ; such glaring injustice to tiis

creditors, such utter insensibility to his friends, took from
her all wish of assisting him, though the indignant com-
passion with which she saw the easy generosity of Mr.
Amott BO frequently abused, had now, for bis sake merely,

induced her to relieve him.

She resolved, however, as soon as the present difficulty

was surmounted, to make another attempt to open the eyes

of Mrs. Harrel to the evils which so apparently threatened

her, and press her to exert all her influence with her hus-

band, by means both of example and advice, to retrench

his expenses, before it should be absolutely too late to save

him from ruin.

She determined also, at the same time that she applied

for the money requisite for this debt, to take up enough

for discharging her own bill at tUe bookseller's, and put-

ting in execution her plan of assisting the Hills.

The next morning she arose early, and, attended by her

servant, set out for the house of Mr. Briggs, purposing as

the weather was clear and frosty, to walk through Oxford-

road, and then put herself into a chair; and hoping to re-

turn to Mr. Harrel's by the usual hour of breakfast.

She had not proceeded far, before she saw a mob gather-

ing, and the windows of almost all the houses filling with

spectators. She desired her servant to inquire what this

meant, and was informed that the people were assembling

to see some malefactors pass by in their way to Tyburn.
Alarmed at this intelligence from the fearof meeting the

unhappy criminals, she hastily turned down the next street,

but found that also filling with people, who were running

to the scene she was trying to avoid : encircled thus every

way, she applied to a maid-servant who was standing at

the door of a large house, and begged leave to step in till

the mob was gone by. The maid immediately consented,

and she waited here while she sent her man for a chair.
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He soon arrived with one ; but just as she returned to

the street door, a gentleman, who was hastily entering the

bouse, standing back to let her pass, suddenly exclaimed,
• Miss Beverley! ' and looking at him, she perceived young
Delvile.

' I cannot stop an instant,' cried she, running down the

steps, ' lest the crowd should prevent the chair from going
on.'

' Will yoa not first,' said he, handing her in, ' tell me
what news you have heard f'

. ' News !' repeated she, ' No, I have heard none !'

' You will only, then, laugh at me for those officious

offers you did so well to reject ?'

' ' I know not what offers you mean!'
' They were indeed superfluous, and therefore I wonder

mot yon have forgotten them. Shall I tell the chairmen
whither to go r'

' To Mr. Briggs. But I caimot imagine what you mean.'
' To Mr. Briggs I' repeated he, ' O live for ever French

t>eads and Bristol stones! fresh offers may perhaps be

made there, impertinent, officious and useless as mine !'

He then told her servant the direction, and making his

bow, went into the house she had just quitted.

Cecilia, extremelj- amazed by this short, but nnintel-

ligible conversation, would again have called upon him to

explain his meaning, but found the crowd increasing so

fast, that she could not venture to detain the chair, which

with difficulty made its way to the adjoining streets : but

her surprise at what had passed so entirely occupied her,

that when she stopt at the house of Mr. Briggs, she had
almost forgotten what had brought her thither.

The foot-boy who came to the door, told her that his

master was at home, but not welL
She desired he might be acquainted that she wished to

speak to him upon business, and would wait uponhim again

at any hour when he thought he should be able to see her.

The boy returned with an answer that she might call

•gain the next week.

. CecUia, knowing that so long a delay would destroy

all the kindness of her intention, determined to write to
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him for the money, and therefore went into the parlour,

and desired to have pen and ink.

The boy, after making her wait some time in a room,
without any fire, brought her a pen and a little ink in a

broken tea cup, gaying, ' Master begs you won't spirt it

about, for he's got no more ; and all oar blacking's as

good as gone.'

' Blacking r' repeated Cecilia.

' Yes, miss ; when master's shoes are blacked, we com-
monly gits a little drap of fresh ink.'

Cecilia promised to be careful, but desired him to fetch

her a sheet of paper.

' Law, miss,' cried the boy, with a grin, ' I dare say

master'd as soon give you a bit of his nose ! however I'll

go ai.'

In a few minutes he again returned, and brought in

his hand a slate and a pencil ; ' Miss,' cried he, ' master
says how you may write upon this, for he supposes you've
DO great matters to say.'

Cecilia, much astonished at this extreme parsimony,
was obliged to consent, but as the point of the pencil was
very blunt, desired the boy to get her a knife, that she

might cut it. He obeyed, but said, 'Pray, miss, take

care it ben't known, for master don't do such a thing once

in a year, and if he know'd I'd got you the knife, he'd go
nigh to g^ive me a good polt of the head.'

Cecilia then wrote upon the slate her desire to be in-

formed in what manner she should send him her receipt

for 6002. which she begged to have instantly advanced.

The boy came back grinning, and holding up his bands,

and said, * Miss, there's a fine piece of work up stairs !

Master's in a peck of troubles ; but he says how he'll come
down, if you'll stay till he's got his things on.'

' Does he keep his bed then ? I hope I have not made
him rise ?'

' No, miss, he don't keep his bed, only he must get

ready, for he wears no great matters of clothes when he's

alone. You are to know, miss,' lowering his voice, ' that

that day as he went abroad with our sweep's clothes on,

be com'd home in such a pickle you never see ! I believe
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Bomebody'd Icnock'd him in the kennel ; so does Moll ; but

don't yon say as I teld you ! He's been special bad ever

since. Moll and I was as glad as could be, because he's

80 plaguy sharp ; for, to let you know, miss, he's so near,

its partly a wonder how he lives at all : and yet he's

worth a pour of money too.'

' Well, well,' said Cecilia, not very desirous to encou-

rage his forwardness, ' if I want any thing, I'll call for

you.'

The boy however, glad to tell his tale, went on.
' Our Moll won't stay with him above a week longer,

miss, because she says how she can't get nothing to eat,

but just some old stinking salt meat, that's stay'd in the

butcher's shop so long, it would make a horse sick to look

at it. But MoU's pretty nice ; howsever, miss, to let you
know, we don't get a good meal so often as once a quar-

ter ! why this last week we han't had nothing at all but

some dry musty red herrings ; eo you may think, miss,

we're kept pretty sharp !

'

He was now interrupted by hearing Mr. Briggs com-
ing down the stairs, upon which, abruptly breaking off

his complaints, he held up his finger to his-nose in token

of secrecy, and ran hastily into the kitchen.

The appearance of Mr. Briggs was by no means ren-

dered more attractive by illness and negligence of dress.

He had on a flannel gown and night-cap ; his black beard,

ofmany days' growth, was long and grim, and upon his

DOse and one of his cheeks was a large patch of brown
paper, which, as he entered the room, he held on with

both his hands.

Cecilia made many apologies for having disturbed him,

and some civil inquiries concerning his health.

' Ay, ay,' cried he pettishly, ' bad enough ; all along of

that trumpery masquerade ; wish 1 had not gone ! Fool

for my pains.'

' When were yon taken ill, sir r'

' Met with an accident; got a fall, broke my head,

like to hate lost my wig. Wish the masquerade at old

Nick! thought it would cost nothing, or would not have

gone. Warrant sba'u't get me so soon to another I'
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' Did you fall in going home, air ." • >

' Ay, ay, plmnp in the kennel ; could hardly get out

of it ; felt myself a going, was afraid to tear my clothes,

knew the rascal would make me pay for them, bo by hold*

ing up the old sack came bolt upon my face ! ofif pops my
wig ; could not tell what to do ; all as dark as pitch !' '

' Did yon not call for help ?'

' Nobody by but scrubs, knew they would not help for

nothing. Scrawled out as I could, groped about for my wig,

found it out at last, all soused in the mud ; stuck to my
Lead like Turner's cerate.'

' I hope, then, you got into a hackney coach.'

' What for ? to make things worse ? was not bad enougb,

hey?— must pay two shillings beside r'

'But how did you find yourself when you got home, sir
!'

' How J why wet as muck ; my head all bumps, my
cheek all cut, my nose big as two ! forced to wear a

plaister ; half ruined in vinegar. Got a great cold : put
me in a fever ; never been well since.*

' But have you had no advice, sir ? should not you
send for a physician r'

' What to do, hey t fill me with jalap ? can get it my-
self, can't I ? had one once : was taken very bad, thought

should have popt off ; began to flinch, sent for the doctor,

proved nothing hut a cheat ! cost me a guinea, gave it at

fourth visit, and he never came again ! warrant won't

have no more!'

I'hen perceiving upon the table some dust from the

pencil, ' What's here ?' cried he, angrily, ' who's been cut-

ting the pencil, wish they were hanged; suppose it's the

boy ; deserves to be horsewhipped : give him a good
banging.'

Cecilia immediately cleared him, by acknowledging she

had herself been the culprit.

'Ay, ay,' cried he, ' thought as much all the time!

guessed how it was; nothing but ruin and waste; send-

ing for money, nobody knows why ? wanting 600{.—what

to do ? throw it in the dirt ? never heard the like ! Sha'n't

have it, promise you that,' nodding his head, ' sha'u't have

no such thing!'
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' Sha'n't have it !' cried Cecilia, much enrprised ; ' why
not, sir?'

' Keep it for your hasband ; get you one goon : wont
have no juggling. Don't be in a hurry; one in my eye.'

Cecilia then began a very earnest expostulation, assur-

ing him she really wanted the money, for an occasion

which would not admit of delay.

Her remonstrances however he wholly disregarded,

telling her that girls knew nothing of the value of money,
and ought not to be trusted with it ; that he would not

hear of such •xtravagance, and was resolved not to ad-

vance her a penny.

Cecilia was both provoked and confounded by a refusal

80 unexpected ; and as she thought herself bound in ho-

nour to Mr. Harrel not to make known the motive of her

urgency, she was for some time totally silenced : tUl re-

collecting her account with the bookseller, she determined

to rest her plea npon that, persuaded that he could not,

at least, deny her money to pay her own bills.

He heard her, however, with the utmost contempt

;

' Books !' he cried, 'what do you want with books ? do no

good ; all lost time ; words get no cash.'

She informed him his admonitions were now too late,

«s she had already received them, and must therefore ne-

cessarily pay for them.
' No, no,' cried he, ' send 'em back, that's best ; keep no

such rubbish, won't turn to account; do better without 'em.'

' That, sir, wLUbe impossible, for I have had them some

time, and cannot expect the bookseller to take them again.'

' Must, must,' cried he, ' can't help himself; glad to

have 'em too. Are bat a minor, can't be made pay a

ftrthing.'

Cecilia witli much indignation heard such fraud re-

commended, and told him she could by no means consent

to follow his advice. But she soon found, to her utter

amazement, that he steadily refiised to give her any other,

or to bestow the slightest attention upon her expostulations,

sturdily saying that her uncle had left her a noble estate,

and he would take care to see it put in proper hand?, by

getting her a good and careful husband.
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' I have no intention, no wish, sir,' cried she, ' tu break

into the income or estate left me by my uncle: on the

contrary, I hold them sacred, and think myself bound in

conscience never to live beyond them : but the 10,000/.

bequeathed me by my father, I regard as more peculiarly

my own property, and therefore I think myself at liberty

to dispose of it as I please.'

' What,' cried he in a rage, 'make it over to a scrubby

bookseller ! give it up for an old pot-hook ? no, no, won't

suffer it ; sha'n't be, sha'n't be, I say ! If yon want some
books, go to Moor-fields, pick up enough at an old stall

;

get 'em at two-pence a-piece : dear enough too.'

Cecilia for some time hoped he was merely indulging

his strange and sordid humour, by an opposition that was
only intended to tease her ; but she soon found herself

extremely mistaken : be was immoveable in obstinacy, as

he was incorrigible in avarice ; he neither troubled him-

selfwith inquiries nor reasoning, bnt was contented with

refusing her as a child might be refused, by peremptorily

telling her she did not know what she wanted, and there-

fore should not have what she asked.

And with this answer, after all that she could urge, she

was compelled to leave the house, as he complained that

bis brown paper plaister wanted fresh dipping in vinegar,

and he could stay talking no longer.

The disgust with which this behaviour filled her, was
doubled by the shame and concern of returning to the

Ilarrels with her promise unperformed ; she deliberated

upon every method that occurred to her of still endeavour-

ing to serve them, but could suggest nothing, except try-

ing to prevail upon Mr. Delvile to interfere in her favour.

She liked not, indeed, the office of solicitation to so

haughty a man, but, having no other expedient, her repug-

nance gave way to her generosity, and she ordered the

chairmen to carry her to St. James's-square.
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CHAP. X.

A PERPLeXITY.

And here, at the door of his father's house, and jiut

ascending the steps, she perceived young Delvile.
' Again !

' cried he, handing her out of the chair, ' sarely

some good genius is at work for me this morning 1'

She told him she should not have called so early, now
she was acquainted with the late hoars of Mrs. Delvile,

but that she merely meant to speak with his father, for

two minutes, npon business.

He attended her up stairs ; and finding she was in haste,

went himself with her message to Mr. Delvile; and soon
returned with an answer that he would wait upon her
presently.

The strange speeches he had made to her when they

first met in the morning, now recurring to her memory,
she determined to have them explained, and in order to

lead to the subject, mentioned the disagreeble situatioa

in which he had found her, while she was standing np to

avoid the sight of tiie condemned malefactors.

' Indeed !' cried he, in a tone of voice somewhat incre-

dulous, ' and was that the purpose for which you stood

upr'
' Certainly, sir ;—what other could I have ?'

'None, surely!' said he, smiling, 'but the accident

was singularly opportune.'

' Opportune ?' cried Cecilia, staring, ' how opportune ?

this is the second time in the same morning that I am not

able to understand you i'

' How should you understand what is so little intelli-

gible ?'

' I see you have some meaning which I cannot fathom

;

why, else, should it be so extraordinary that I should en-

deavour to avoid a mob ? or how could it be opportune

that I should happen to meet with one ?'

He laughed at first without making any answer ; but

perceiving she looked at him with impatience, he, half

gaily, half reproachfully, said, ' Whence is it that young

VOL. I. M
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ladies, even Buch whose principles are most strict, seem
universally, in those affairs where their affections are con-

cerned, to think hypocrisy necessary, and deceit amiable ?

and hold it graceful to disavow to-day, what they may
perhaps mean publicly to acknowledge to-morrow :'

Cecilia, who heard these questions with unfeigned as-

tonishment, looked at him with the utmost eagerness for

an explanation.
' Do you so much wonder,' he continued, ' that I should

have hoped in Miss Beverley to have seen some devia-

tion from such rules: and have expected more openness

and candour in a young lady who has given so noble

a proof of the liberality of her mind and understand-

ing?'

'Vou amaze me beyond measure!' cried she, 'what

rules, what candour, what liberality do you mean ?'

' Must 1 speak yet more plainly ? and if I do, will you
bear to hear me r'

' Indeed I should be extremely glad if yon would give

me leave to understand j'ou.'

' And may I tell you what has charmed me, as well

as what I have presumed to wonder at ?'

' You may tell me any thing, if you will be less

mysterious.'

' Forgive then the ft-ankness yon Invite, and let me
acknowledge to you how greatly I honour the nobleness

of j'our condact. Surrounded as you are by the opulent

and the splendid, unshackled by dependence, nnrcstrain-

cd by anthoritj', blest by nature with all that is attractive,

ly situation with all that is desirable,—to slight the rich,

and disregard the powerful, for the purer pleasure of

raising oppressed merit, and giving to desert that wealth
in which alone it seemed deficient—how can a spirit so

liberal be sufficiently admired, or a choice of so much
dignity be too highly extolled ?'

* I find,' cried Cecilia, ' I most forbear any farther in-

quiry, for the more I hear, the less I understand.'
• Pardon me, then,' cried he, ' if here I return to my

first question ; whence is it that a young lady, who can
' thinlt so nobly, and act 150 disinterestedly, should not be
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uniformly great, simple in trutli, and unaffected in sin<
Mrity ? Why should she be thus guarded, where frankness
would do her so much honour ? Why blush in owning
what all others may blush in envying ?'

' Indeed you perplex me intolerably ;' cried Cecilia,

with some vexation,' why, sir, will you not be more ex-
plicit ':'

' And why, madam,' returned he, with a laugh, ' would
you tempt me to be more impertinent ? have I not said

strange things already r'

' Strange indeed,' cried she, ' for not one of them can I

comprehend ?'

' Pardon, then,' cried he, ' and forget them all ! I
scarce know myself what urged me to say them, but I

began inadvertently, without intending to go on, and I

have proceeded involuntarily, without knowing how to

stop. The fault, however, is ultimately your own, for

the sight ofyou creates an insurmountable desire to con-

verse with you, and your conversation a propensity equally

incorrigible to take some interest in your welfare.'

lie would then have changed the discourse, and Ce-
cilia, ashamed of pressing him farther, was for some time

silent : but when one of the servants came to inform her

that his master meant to wait upon her directly, her un-
willingness to leave the matter in suspense, induced her,

somewhat abruptly, to say, ' Perhaps, sir, you are think-

ing of Mr. Beiaeld ?*

' A happy conjecture !' cried he, ' but so wild, a one, I

cannot but marvel how it should occur to you !'

' Well, sir," said she, ' I must acknowledge I now un-
derstand your meaning ; but with respect to what has

given rise to it, I am as much a stranger as ever.'

The entrance of Mr DelvUe here closed the conversa-

tion.

He began with his usual ostentatious apologies, declar-

ing be had so many people to attend, so many complaints

to hear, and so many grievances to redress, that it was
impossible for him to wait upon her sooner, and not with-

out difficulty that be waited upon her now.

Meantime his son almost immediately retired : and
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GeciUa, hiitead of listening to this harangne, wa« only

disturbing herself with caojectares upon what had just

passed. She saw that young Delvile concluded she was
absolutely engaged to Mr. Belfield, and though she was

better pleased that any suspicion should fall there than

upon Sir Robert Floyer, she was yet both provoked and

concerned to be suspected at all. An attack so earnest

from almost any other person could hardly have failed

being very offensive to her, but in the manners of young
Delvile good-breeding was so happily blended with frank-

ness, that his freedom seemed merely to result from the

openness of his disposition, and even in its very act plead-

ed its own excuse.

Her reverie was at length interrupted by Mr. Delvile's

desiring to know in what he could serve her.

She told him she had present occasion for 600l. and

hoped he would not object to her taking up that sum.
' Six hundred pounds,' said he, aftersome deliberation,

• is rather an extraordinary demand for a young lady in

your situation ; your allowance is considerable, yon hare

yet no house, no equipage, no establishment ; your ex<

penses, I should imagine, cannot be very great
—

*

lie stopt, and seemed weighing her request.

Cecilia, shocked at appearing extravagant, yet too gene-

rous to mention Mr. Ilarrel, had again recourse to her

bookseller's bill, which she told him she was anxious to

discharge.
' A bookseller's bill ':' cried he ; ' and do you want 600/.

for a bookseller's bill ?'

' No, sir,' said she, stammering, ' no—not all for that,

—-I have some other— I have a particular occasion—

'

' But what bill at all,* cried he, with much surprise,

* can a young lady have with a bookseller ? The Spectator,

Tattler, and Guardian, would make library sufficient for

any female in the kingdom, nor do I tliink it like a gen-

tlewoman to have more. Besides, ifyou ally }'ourself in

such a manner as I shall approve and recommend, you
will, in all probabilit3', find already collected more books

than there can ever be any possible occasion for you to

lock into. And let me counsel yon tb remember, that a
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lady, whether so called from birth or only from fortune,

should never degrade herself by being put on a level with
writers, and such sort of people.'

Cecilia thanked him for bis advice, but confessed that

upon the present occasion it came too late, as the book*
were now actually in her own possession.

' And have you taken,' cried he, ' such a measure as thi»

without consulting me t I thought I had assured you my
opinion was always at your service when you were in any
dilemma.'

' Yes, sir,' answered Cecilia ;
' but 1 knewhow much you

were occupied, and wished to avoid taking up your time.'

' 1 cannot blame your modesty,' he replied, ' and there*

fore, as you have contracted the debt, you are, in honour,

bound to pay it. Mr. Briggs, however, has the entir«

management of your fortune, my many avocations oblig-

ing me to decline so laborious a trust ; apply, therefore, t«

him, and, as things are situated, I will make no oppositioa

to your demand.'
' I have already, sir,' said Cecilia, 'epok(; to Mr. Briggs,

but •

' You went to him first, then ?' interrupted Mr. Deivilo;

with a look of much displeasure.

' I was unwilling, sir, to trouble you till I found it un-
avoidable.' She then acquainted him with Mr. Briggs'*

refusal, and entreated he would do her the favour to in-

tercede in her behalf, that the money might no longer b«
denied her.

Every word she spoke, his pride seemed rising to resent,

and when she had done, after regarding her some time

with apparent indignation, he said, '/ intercede ! / become
an agent!'

Cecilia, amazed to find him thus violently irritated,

made a very earnest opology for her request ; but, without

paying her any attention, he walked up and down the

room, exclaiming, 'An agent! and to Mr. Briggs!—Thii

is an affront I could never have expected! why did 1 de^

grade myself \>y accepting this humiliating ofi&ce! I ought

to have known better!' Then, turning to Cecilia, ' Child,'

he added, < for whom is it you take me, and for what i'
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Cecilia again, though affronted in her torn, began «ome

protestations of respect ; but haughtily interrupting her,

he said, ' If of me, and of my rank in life, you judge by
Mr. Briggs or by Mr. Ilarrel, I may be subject to pro-

posals such as these every day ; suffer me, therefore, for

your better information, to hint to you, that the head of

an ancient and honourable house, is apt to think himself

somewhat superior to people but just rising from dust and

obscurity.'

Thunderstruck by this imperious reproof, she could

attempt no farther yindication ; but when he observed

her consternation,howa8 8omewhat appeased, and hoping

he had now impressed her with a proper sense of his dig-

nity, he more gently said, ' You did not, I believe, intend

to insult me.'

'Good heaven, sir; no!' cried Cecilia, 'nothing was

more distant from my thoughts ; if my expressions have

been faulty, it has been wholly from ignorance.'

' Well, well, we will think no more of it.'

She then said she would no longer detain him, and, with-

out daring to again mention her petition, she wished him
good morning.

He suffered her to go, yet as she left the room, gra-

ciously said, ' Think no more of my displeasure, for it is

over : I see you were not aware of the extraordinary thing

you proposed. I am sorry I cannot possibly assist you

;

on any other occasion you may depend upon my services

;

but you know Mr. Briggs, you have seen him yourself

—

judge, then, how a man of any fashion, is to accommodate

himself with such a person !'

Cecilia, concurred, and curtsying, took her leave.

' Ah!' thought she, in her way home, ' how happy is

it for me that I followed the advice of Mr. Monckton

!

else I had surely made interest to become an inmate of

that house, and then indeed, as he wisely foresaw, I should

inevitably have been overwhelmed by this pompous inso-

lence. No family, however amiable, could make amends

for such a matter of it.'
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BOOK III.—CHAP. I.

AN ADMONITION.

The Ilarrels and Mr.Arnott waited the return of Cecilia

with tlie utmost impatience ; slie told them with much
concern the failure of her embassy, which Mr. Ilarrel

beard with visible resentment and discontent, while Mr.
Arnott, entreating him not to think of it, again made an

offer of his services, and declared he would disregard all

personal inconvenience for the pleasure of making him
and his sister easy.

Cecilia was much mortified that she had not the power
to act the same part, and asked Mr. Ilarrel whether he be-

lieved his own influence with Mr. Briggs would be more
successful.

* No, no,' answered he, ' the old curmudgeon would but

the rather refuse. I kTiow his reason, and therefore am
sure all pleas will be vain. He has dealings in the alley,

and I dare say games with your money as if it were his

own. There is, indeed, one way—but I do not think

you would like it though I protest I iiardly know why
not however, 'tis as well let alkne.'

Cecilia insisted upon hearing what he meant, and, after

some hesitation, he hinted that there were means, by
which, with very little inconvenience, she might borrow

the money.
Cecilia, with that horror natural to all unpractised

minds at the first idea of contracting a voluntary debt,

started at this suggestion, and seemed very ill disposed

to listen to it. Mr. Harrel, perceiving her repugnance,

turned to Mr. Arnott, and said, ' Well, my good brother,

I hardly know how to suffer you to sell out at such a loss,

but yet, my present necessity is so urgent '

'J)on't mention it,' cried Mr. Arnott; ' I am very sorry

I let you know it; be certain, however, that while I have

any thing, it is your's and my sister's.'

The two gentlemen were then retiring together; but

Cecilia, shocked for Mr. Arnott, though unmoved by Mr.
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Ilarrel, Btopt them to inquire what was the way by which
it was meant she could borrow the money ?

Mr. Ilarrel seemed averse to answer, but she would
not be refused ; and then he mentioned a Jew, of whose
honesty he had made undoubted trial, and who, as ^he

was so near being of age, would accept very trifling inte •

rest for whatever she should like to take up.

The heart of Cecilia recoiled at the very mention of a

Jew, and takivgwp money upon interest; but, impelled

strongly by her own generosity to emulate that of Mr.
Arnott, she agreed, after some hesitation, to have recourse

to this method.

Mr. Ilarrel then made some faint denials, and Mr.
Arnott protested he had a thousand times rather sell out

at any discount, than consent to her taking such a mea-
sure; but, when her first reluctance was conquered, all

tliat he urged served but to shew his worthiness in a
stronger light, and only increased her desire of saving
him from such repeated imposition.

Her total ignorance in what manner to transact this

business, made her next put it wholly into the hands of

Mr. Ilarrel, whom she begged to take up 6002.upon such
terms as he thought equitable, and to which, whatever
they might be, she \/ould sign her name.
He seemed somewhat surprised at the sum, but without

any question or objection undertook the commission ; and
Cecilia would not lessen it, because unwilling to do more
for the security of the luxurious JMr. Ilarrel, than for the

distresses of the laborious Hills. Nothing could he more
speedy than the execution of this affair. Mr. Ilarrel was
diligent and expert, the whole was settled that morning,
and, giving to the Jew her bond for the payment at the

interest he required, she put into the hands of Mr. Ilarrel

S50Z. for which he gave his receipt, and she kept the rest

for her own purposes.

She intended the morning after this transaction to settle

her account with the bookseller. When she went into the

parlour to breakfast, she was somewhat surprised to see

Mr. Ilarrel seated there, in earnest discourse with his wife.

Fearful of interrupting a tSte.&-t6te so uDCommon, she
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would haye retired; but Mr. Ilarrel, calling after her,

said ' C) pray come in ! I am only telling Priscilla a piece

of my usual ill luck. You moKt know I happen to be in

immediate want of COO?, though only for three or four days,

and I sent to order honest old Aaron to come hither

directly with the money ; but it so happens that he went
out of town the moment he had done with us yesterday,

and will not be back again this week. Kow I don't believe

there is another Jew in the kingdom who will let me have
money upon the same terms: they are such notorious

rascals, that I hate the very thought of employing them.'

Cecilia, who could not but understand what this meant,

was too much displeased both by his extravagance and his

indelicacy, to feel at all inclined to change the destination

of the money she had just received ; and therefore coolly

agreed that it was unfortunate, but added nothing more.
' O, it is provoking indeed,' cried he, ' for the extra in-

terest 1 must pay one of those extortioners is absolutely

so much money thrown away.'

Cecilia, still without noticing these hints, began her

breakfast. Mr. Ilarrel then said he would take his tea with
them ; and while he was buttering some dry toast, ex-

claimed, as if from sudden recollection, 'O Lord, now I

think of it, I believe. Miss Beverley, you can lend me this

money yourself for a day or two. The moment old Aaron
comes to town, I will pay you.'

Cecilia, whose generosity, however extensive, was nei-

ther thoughtless nor indiscriminate, found something so

repulsive in this gross procedure, that instead of assent-

ing to his request with her usual alacrity, she answered

very gravely, that the money she had just received was
already appropriated to a particular purpose, and she knew
not how to defer making use of it.

Mr. Ilarrel was extremely chagrined by this reply,which

was by no means what he expected ; but tossing down a

dish of tea, he began humming an air, and soon recovered

his usual unconcern.

In a few minutes, ringing his bell, he desired a servant

to go to Mr. Zackery, and inform him that he wanted t6

speak with him immediately.
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' And now,' said he, witb a look in which vexation

seemed struggling with carelessness, ' the thing is done

!

I don't like, indeed, to get into such hands, for 'tis hard

ever to get out of them, when once one begins,—and

hitherto I have kept pretty clear. But there is no help

for it—Mr. Amott cannot just now assist me—and so the

thing must take its coarse, Priscilla, why do you look

80 grave ?'

' I am thinking how onlocky it ia my brother should

happen to be unable to lend you this money.'
' O, don't think about it ; I shall get rid of the man very

soon, I dare say ; I shall pay him off in a very few days,

—I hope so, at least 1 am sure I mean it.'

Cecilia now grew a little disturbed ; she looked at Mrs.

Ilarrel, who seemed also uneasy, and then, with some
hesitation, said, ' Have you really never, sir, employed

this man before ?'

• Never in my life : never any but old Aaron. I dread

the whole race ; I have a sort of superstitious notion that

if once I get into their clutches, I shall never be my own
man again ; and that induced me to beg your assistance.

However, 'tis no great matter.'

She then began to waver ; she feared there might be

future mischief as well as present inconvenience, in his

applying to new usurers, and knowing she had now the

power to prevent him, thought herself half cruel in refus-

ing to exert it. She wished to consult Mr. Monckton, but

found it necessary to take her measures immediately, as

the Jew was already sent for, and must in a few moments

be either employed or discarded.

Much perplext how to act, between a desire of doing

good, and a fear of encouraging evil, she weighed each

side hastily, but while still uncertain which ought to pre-

ponderate, her kindness for Mrs. Ilarrel interfered, and,

in the hope of rescaing her husband from farther bad prac-

tices, she said she would postpone her own business for

the few days he mentioned, rather than see him com-

pelled to open any new account with so dangerous a set

of men.

He thanked her in his usual negligent mamier, and ac-
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cepting the 200i. gave her his receipt for it, and a promise
she should be paid in a week.

Mrs. Ilarrel, however, seemed more grateful, and with
many embraces spoke her sense of this friendly good-
nature. Cecilia, happy from believing she had revived

in her some spark of sensibility, determined to avail her-

self of so favourable a symptom, and enter at once upon
the disagreeable task she had set herself, of representing

to her the danger of her present situation.

As soon, therefore, as breakfast was done, and Mr.
Amott, who came in before it was over, was gone, with a

view to excite her attention by raising her curiosity, she

begged the favour of a private conference in her own room,
upon matters of some importance.

She began with hoping that the friendship in which they

had so long lived would make her pardon the liberty she

was going to take, and which nothing less than their

former intimacy, joined to strong apprehensions for her

future welfare, could authorize: ' But, oh Priscilla !' she

continued, ' with open eyes to see your danger, yet not

warn you of it, would be a reserve treacherous in a friend,

and cruel even in a fellow-creature.'

' What danger ?' cried Mrs. Ilarrel, much alarmed, ' do

you think me ill? do I look consumptive r'

'Yes, consumptive indeed!' said Cecilia, 'but not, I

hope, in your constitution.'

And then, with all the tenderness in her power, she

came to the point, and conjured her without delay to re-

trench her expenses, and change her thoughtless way of

life for one more considerate and domestic.

Mrs. Ilarrel, with much simplicity assured her she did

nothing but wluit every body else did, and that it was

quite impossible for her to appear in the uorld in any

other manner.
' But how are you to appear hereafter r' cried Cecilia

;

' if now you live beyond your income, you must consider

that, in time, your income by such depredations will be

exhausted.'
' But I declare to you,' answered Mrs. Ilarrel, ' I never

run in debt for more than half a ;^ar, for as soon as I
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receive my own money, I generally pay it away every

sbiUing : and so borrow what 1 want till pay-day comes

round again.'

' And that,' said Cecilia, ' seems a method expressly

devised for keeping you eternally comfortless : pardon me,

however, for speaking so openly, but T fear Mr. Harrel

himself must be even still less attentive and ac<;urate in

his affairs, or he could not so frequently be embarrassed.

And what is to be the result ? look but, my dear Priscilla,

a little forward, and you will tremble at the prospect

before you!'

Mrs. Harrel seemed frightened at this speech, and beg-

ged to know what she would have them do ?

Cecilia then, with equal wisdom and friendliness
,
pro-

posed a general reform in the household, the public and

private expenses of both : she advised that a strict exami-

nation might be made into the state of their affairs, that all

their bills should be called in, and faithfully paid, and that

an entire new plan of life should be adopted, according

to the situation of their fortune and income when cleared

of all incumbrances. ' Lord, my dear '.' exclaimed Mrs.

Harrel, with a look of astonishment, ' why Mr. Harrel

would no more do all this than fly ! If I was only to

make such a proposal, 1 dare say he would laugh in my
face.'

' And why ?'

' Why ?—why because it would seem such an odd thing

—it's what nobody thinks of—though I am sure I am
very much obliged to you for mentioning it.—Shall we
go down stairs ? I think I heard somebody come in.'

' No matter who comes in,' said Cecilia, ' reflect for a

moment upon my proposal, and, at least, if you disap-

prove it, suggest something more eligible.'

' O, it's a very good proposal, that I agree,' said Mrs.

Harrel, looking very weary, ' but only the thing is, it's

quite impossible.'

' Why so ? why is it impossible ?'

' Why because—dear, I don't know—but I am sure

it is.'

'But what is your 'reason ? What makes you sure of it !•
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' Lord, I can't tell—but I know it is—because—1 am
very certain it i«.'

Argument such as this, though extremely fatiguing to

the understanding of Cecilia, had yet no power to blunt
her purpose : she warmly expostulated against the weak-
ness of her defence, strongly represented the imprudence
of her conduct, and exhorted her by every tie of justice,

honour, and discretion, to set about a reformation.
' Why, what can I do .'' cried Mrs. Ilarrel, impatiently,

' one must live a little like other people. You would
not have me be stared at, I suppose ; and I am sure I

don't know what I do that every body else does not do
too.'

< Bat were it not better,' said Cecilia, with more en-

ergy, ' to think less of other people, and more of yourselff

to consult your own fortune, and your own situation in

life, instead of being blindly guided by those of other

people ? If, indeed, other people would be responsible

for your losses, for the diminution of your wealth, and

for the disorder of your affairs, then might you rationally

make their way of life the example of your8|: but you can-

not flatter yourself such will be the case ; you know bet-

ter ; your losses, your diminished fortune, your embar-

rassed circumstances, will be all your own ! pitied, per-

haps, by some, but blamed by more, and assisted by none!'

' Good lord. Miss Beverley 1' cried Mrs. Uarrel, start-

ing, ' you talk just as if we were ruined !'

' I mean not that,' replied Cecilia, ' but I would fain,

by pointing out your danger, prevail with you to pre-

vent in time so dreadful a catastrophe.'

Mrs. Harrel, more affronted than alarmed, heard this

answer with much displeasure, and after a sullen hesita-

tion, peevishly said, ' I must own I don't take it very

kind of you to say such frightful things to me : I am sure

we only live like the rest of the world, and I don't see

why a man of Mr. liarrel's fortune should live any worse.

As to his having now and then a little debt or two, it is

nothing but what every body else has. You only think

it so odd because j-ou a'n't used to it : but you are quite

mistaken if you suppose he does not mean to pay, for h«
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told me this morning, that as soon as ever lie receives

liis rents, lie intends to discharge every bill he has in the

world.'
' I am very glad to hear it,' answered Cecilia, ' and I

heartily wish he may have the resolution to adhere to

his purpose. I feared you would think me impertinent,

but you do worse in believing me unkind : friendship and

good-will could alone have induced me to hazard what I

have said to you. I must, however, have done ; though

I cannot forbear adding, that I hope what has already

passed will sometimes recur to you.'

They then separated ; Mrs. Ilarrel halfangry at remon-

strances she thought only censorious, and Cecilia offended

at her pettishness and folly, though grieved at her blind-

ness.

She was soon, however, recompensed for this vexation

by a visit from Mrs. Delvile, who, finding her alone, sat

with her some time, and by her spirit, understanding, and
elegance, dissipated all her chagrin.

From another circumstance, also, she received much
pleasure, though a little perplexity ; Mr. Amott brought

her word that Mr. Belfield, almost quite well, had actually

left his lodgings, and was gone into the country.

She now half suspected that the ttccount of liis illness

given her by young Delvile, was merely the effect of his

curiosity to discover her sentiments of him ; yet when she

considered how foreign to his character appeared every

species of artifice, she exculpated him from the design,

and concluded that the impatient spirit of Belfield had
hurried him away, when really unfit for travelling. She
had no means, however, to hear more of him now he had

quitted the town, and therefore, though uneasy, she was
compelled to be patient.

In the evening she had again a visit from Mr. Monck-
ton, who, though ho was now acquainted how much she

was at home, had the forbearance to avoid making fre-

quent use of that knowledge, that his attendance might

escape observation.

Cecilia, as usual, spoke to him of all her affairs with

the utmost openness ; and as her mind was now chiefly
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occupied by her apprehensions for the Harrels, she com-
municated to him the extravagance of which they were
guilty, and hinted at the distress that from time to time
it occasioned; but the assistance she had afforded them,
her own delicacy prevented her mentioning.

Mr. Monckton scrupled not, from this account, instantly

to pronounce Ilarrel a ruined man ; and thinking Ce-
cilia, from her connexion with him, in much danger of
being involved in his future difficulties, he most earnestly

exhorted her to suffer no inducement to prevail with her

to advance him any money, confidently affirming she

would have little chance of being ever repaid.

Cecilia listened to this charge with much alarm, but
readily promised future circumspection. She confessed

to him the conference she had in the morning with Mrs.
Ilarrel, and after lamenting her determined neglect of
her affairs, she added, ' I cannot but own that my esteem
for her, even more than my affection, has lessened almost

every day since I have been in her house ; but this morn-
ing, when I ventured to speak to her with earnestness, I

found her powers of reasoning so weak, and her infatu-

ation to luxurj' and expense so strong, that I have ever

since felt ashamed of my own want of discernment, in

having formerly selected her for my friend.'

' When you gave her that title,' said Mr. IMonckton,
' j'ou had little choice in your power ; her sweetness and
good-nature attracted you : childhood is never troubled

with foresight, and youth is seldom difficult ; she was
lively and pleasing, you were generous and affectionate

;

your acquaintance with her was formed while you were
yet too young to know your own worth ; your fondness

of her grew from habit ; and before the inferiority of her

parts had weakened your regard, by offending your judg-
ment, her early marriage separated you from her entirely.

But now you meet again, the scene is altered ; three years

of absence, spent in the cultivation of an understanding

naturally of the first order, by increasing your wisdom,

has made you more fastidious ; while the same time spent

by her in mere idleness and show, lias hurt her disposi-

tion, without adding to her knowledge, and robbed het
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of her natural excellences, without enriching her with

acquired ones. You see her now with impartiality, for

you see her almost as a stranger ; and all those deficien-

<;ie8 which retirement and inexperience had formerly con-

cealed, her vanity, and her superficial acquaintance with

the world, have now rendered glaring. But folly weakens

all bands ; remember, therefore, if you would form a solid

friendship, to consult not only the heart, but the bead .

not only the temper, but the understanding.
' Well, then,' ^aid Cecilia, ' at least it must be con-

fessed I hare judiciously chosen you!'
' Yon have, indeed, done me the highest honour,' be

answered.

"They then talked of Belfield, and Mr. Monckton con-

firmed the account of Mr. Amott, that he had left Lon-

don in good health. After which, he inquired if she had

seen any thing more of the Delviles ?

' Yes,' said Cecilia, ' Mrs. Delvile called upon me this

morning. She is a delightful woman ; I am sorry you
know her not enough to do her justice.'

' Is she civil to you ':'

' Civil ' she is all kindness !'

' Then depend upon it she has something in view

:

whenever that is not the case, she is all insolence. And
Mr. Delvile—pray what do you think of him ;'

' O, I think him insufferable ! and I cannot sufficiently

thank you for that timely caution which prevented my
change of habitation. I would not live under the same
roof with him for the world !'

' Well, and do you not now begin also to see the son

properly V
' Properly '. I don't understand yon.'
' Why, as the very son of such parents, haughty and

impertinent.'
' No indeed ; he has not the smallest resemblance of

his father, and if be resembles his mother, it is only what

every one must wish who impartially sees her.'

' Youknow not that family. But how, indeed, should

yon, when they are in a combination to prevent your

getting that knowledge. They have all their designs upon
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you, and if you are not carefnlly upon j'our guard, you
will be the dupe to them.'

' What can you possibly mean ?'

' Nothing but what everj' body elsa must immediately
isee ; they have a great share of pride, and a small one of
wealth ; you seem by fortune to be flung in their way,
and doubtless they mean not to neglect so inviting an op-

portunity of repairing their estates.'

' Indeed you are mistaken ; I am certain they hare no
such intention : on the contrary, they all even teasingly

persist in thinking me already engaged elsewhere.'

She then gave him a history of their several suspicions.

' The impertinence of report,' she added, ' has so much
convinced them that Sir Robert Floyer and Mr. Belfield

fought merely as rivals, that I can only clear myself ofpar-

tiality for one of them, to have it instantly concluded I feel

it for the other. And, far from seeming hurt that I ap-

pear to be disposed of, Mr. Delvile openly seconds the

pretensions of Sir Robert, and his son officiously per-

suades me that I am already Mr. Belfield's.'

' Tricks, nothing but tricks, to discover your real situa-

tion.'

He then gave her some general caution to be upon her

gnard against their arliflces, and changing the subject,

talked, for the rest of his visit, upon matters of general

entertainment.

CHAP. II.

AN EVASION.

Cecilia now for about a fortnight passed her tim«

without incident : the Ilarrels continued their accustomed

dissipation, Sir Robert Floj-er, without even seeking a

private conference, perrevered in his attentions, and Mr.

Amott, though still silent and humble, seemed only to live

by the pleasure of beholding her. She spent two whole

days with Mrs. Delvile, both of which served to confirm

her admiration of that lady and of her son ; and she joined

the parties of the Harrels, or stayed quietly al home, ac-

cording to her spirits and inclinations: while she wal

VOL. I. N
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risited by Mr. Monckton often enough to satisfy him with

her proceedings, yet too seldom to betray either to herself

or to the world any saspicion of his designs.

Her 200^. however, which was to have been retamed

At the end of the first week, though a fortnight had now.

elapsed, had not even been mentioned : she began to grow
very impatient, but not knowing what course to pursue,

and wanting courage to remind Mr. Harrel of his promiaei^

she still waited the performance of it without speaking.

At this time, preparations were making in the family

for removing to Violet-Bank to spend the Easter holidays

:

but Cecilia, who was too much grieved at such perpetual

increase of unnecessary expenses, to have any enjoyment

in new prospects of entertainment, had at present soma
business of her own which gave her full employment.

The poor carpenter, whose family she had taken under

her protection, was just dead, and, as soon as the last

duties had been paid him, she sent for his widow, and
after trying to console her for the loss she had suffered,

assured her she was* immediately ready to fulfil the en-

gagement into which she had entered, of assisting her to

undertake some better method of procuring a livelihood

;

and -therefore desired to know in what manner she could

serve her, and what she thought herself able to do.

The good woman, pouring forth thanks and praises in-

numerable, answered, that she had a cousin, who had of-

fered, for a certain premium, to take her into partnership

in a small haberdasher's shop. ' But then, madam,' con-

tinued she, ' it's quite morally impossible I should raise

such a sum, or else, to be sure, such a shop as that, now
1 am grown so poorly, would be quite a heaven upon
earth to me: for my strength, madam, is almost all gone
away, and when I do any hard work, it's quite a piteous

sight to sec me, for I am all in a tremble after it, just as

if I had an ague, and yet all the time my hands, madam,
will be burning like a coal !*

' You have indeed been overworked,' said Cecilia, ' and
it is high time your feeble frame should have some rest.

What is the sum your cousin demands f'

' O madam, more tkaa I should \>e able to get together
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in all my life ! for earn what I will, it goes aa fast as it

comes, because there's many mouths, and small pay, and
two of the little ones that can't help at all;—and there's

no Billy, madam, to work for us now !'

' But tell me, what is the sum r'

.
' Sixty pounds, madam.'
' You shall have it!' cried the generous Cecilia, 'if

the situation will make you happy, I will give it you
myself.'

The poor woman wept her thanks, and was long before

she could sufficiently compose herself to answer the fur-

ther questions of Cecilia, who next inquired what could

be done with the children ? Mrs. Hill, however, hitherto

hopeless of such a provision for herself, had for them
formed no plan. She told her therefore, to go to her

cousin, and consult upon this subject, as well as to main
preparations for her own removal.

The arrangement of this business now became her fa-

vourite occupation. She went herself to the shop, whicb
was a very small one in Fetter-lane, and spoke with Mrs.
Roberts the cousin; who agreed to take the eldest girl,

now sixteen years of age, by way of helper ; but said she

had room for no other : however upon Cecilia's offering

to raise the premium, she consented that the two little

children should also live in the house, where they might
be under the care of their mother and sister.

There were still two others to be disposed of; but ag

no immediate method of providing for them occurred to

Cecilia, she determined, for the present, to place them in

some cheap school, where they might be taught plain

work, which could not but prove a useful qualification for

whatever sort of business they might hereafter attempt.

Her plan was to bestow upon Mrs. HiU and her chil>

dren 100{. by way of putting them all into a decent way
of living ; and then, from time to time, to make them
such small presents as their future exigencies or changes

of situation might require.

Kow, therefore, payment from Mr. Ilarrel became im-

mediately necessarj', forshe had only 501. of the 600/. she

had taken up, in her own possession, and her customary
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ttHowance wag already so appropriated that she could malce

from it no considerable deduction.

. There is something in the sight of laboriong indigence

so afifecting and so respectable, that it renders dissipation

peculiarly contemptible, and doubles the odium of ejttra-

Tagancc ; every time Cecilia saw this poor family her aver-

•ion to the conduct and the principles of Mr. Harrel in-

ereiised, while her delicacy of shocking or ashaming him
diminished, and she soon acquired for them what she had
&iled to acquire for herself, the spirit and resolution to

claim her debt.

One morning, therefore, as he was quitting the break-

fast-room, she hastily arose, and following.begged to have

a moment's discourse with him. They went together to

the librarj', and afler'some apologies and much hesitation

•he told him she fancied he had forgotten the 200/. which
she had lent him.

' The 2001.' cried he ; ' O, ay, true !—I protest it had

Mcaped me. Well, but you don't want it immediately.'
' Indeed I do, if you can conveniently spare it.'

' O yes, certainly !—without the least doubt !—Though
now I think of it—it's extremely unlucky, but really just

at this time—why did not you put me in mind of it b©*

fore r'

' I hoped you would hare remembered it yourself.'

' I could have paid you two days ago extremely well!

^—however, you shall certainly have it very soon, that you
may depend upon, and a day or two can make no great

difference to you.'

He then wished her good morning, and left her.

Cecilia, yery much provoked, regretted that she had

ever lent it at all, and determined for the future strictly

to follow the advice of Mr. Monckton in trusting him no

more.

Two or three days passed on, but still no notice was
4aken either of the payment or of the debt. She then re-

solved to renew her application, and be more serious and

more urgent with him ; but she found, to her utter sur-

prise, this was not in her power, and that though she lived

tinder the mne roof with him,she had ho epfimrtaBity t*
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€nforce her claim. Mr. Harrel, whenever she desired to

speak with him protested he was so much hurried he had
not a moment to spare : and even when, tired of his ex.-

CDses, she pursued him oat of the room, be only quick-

ened his speed, smiling, however, and bowing, and calling

oat, ' I am vastly sorry , but lam so late now I cannot

stop an instant; however, as soon as I come back, I shall

be wholly at your command.'
When he came back, however. Sir Robert Floyer, or

some other gentleman, was sure to be with him, and the

difiSculties of obtaining an audience were sure to be in*

creased. And by this method, which he constantly prac-

tised, of avoiding any private conversation, he fnistrated

all her schemes of remonstrating upon bis delay, since

her resentment, however great, could never urge her to

the indelicacy of dunning him in presence of a third per-

son.

She was now much perplexed herself how to put into

execution her plan for the Hills : she knew it would be

as vain to apply for money to Mr. Briggs, as for payment
to Mr. Harrel. Her word, however, had been given, and

her word she held sacred; she resolved, therefore, for the

present, to bestow upon them the 50/. she still retained,

And, if the rest should be necessary before she became of

age, to spare it, however inconveniently, from her private

allowance, which, by the will of her uncle, was 5001. a

year, 2501. of which Mr. Harrel received for her board

and accommodations.

Having settled this matter in her own mind, she went

to the lodging of Sirs. Hill, in order to conclude the af-

fair. She found her and all her children, except the young-

est, hard at work, and their honest industry so much
strengthened her compassion, that her wishes for serv-

ing them grew every instant more liberal.

Mrs. Hill readily undertook to make her cousin accept

half the premium for the present, which would suffice to

fix her, with three of her children, in the shop. Cecilia

then went with her to Fetter-lane, and there drawing up

herself an agreement for their entering into partnership,

she made each of them sign it, and take a copy, and kept
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a third in her own possegsion : after which, she gave a

promissory note to Mrs. Roberts for the rest of the

money.
She presented Mrs. Hill, also, with 10/. to clothe them

bII decently, and enable her to send two of the children

to school ; assured her that she would herself pay for

their board and instruction, till she should be established

in her business, and have power to save money for that

purpose.

She then put herself into a chair to return home, follow-

ed by the prayers and blessings of the whole family.

CHAP. III.

AN ADVBNTUKE.

Never had the heart of Cecilia felt so light, so gay,

80 glowing, as after the transaction of this affair : her life

had never appeared to her so important, nor her wealth so

valuable. To see five helpless children provided for by
herself, rescued from the extremes of penury and wretch-

edness, and put in a way to become useful to society,

and comfortable to themselves, to behold their feeble

mother, snatched from the hardship of that labour which,

overpowering her strength, had almost destroyed her ex-

istence, now placed in a situation where a competent main-

tenance might be earned without fatigue, and the remnant

ofher days pass in easy employment—to view such sights,

and have power to say, ' These deed* are miner what,

to a disposition fraught with tenderness and benevolence,

cotUd give purer self-applause, or more exquisite satiafao-

tion i

Such were the pleasures which regaled the reflection!

of Cecilia, when, in her way home, having got out of her

chair to walk through the upper part of Oxford-street, she

was suddenly met by the old gentleman whose emphatical

addresses to her had so much excited her astonishment.

He was passing quick on, but stopping the moment ha
perceived her, he sternly called oat, ' Are yoa proud i

are yoa calloas i are you hard of heart so soon ?
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"' 'Pat me, if yoa please, to some trial !' cried Cecilia,

with the virtuouB courage of a self-acquitting conscience.
' I already hare ! ' returned he, indignantly, ' and already

I have found you faulty.'

' I am sorry to hear it,' said the amazed Cecilia ; ' but
at least I hope you will tell me in what?'

'You refused me admittance,' he answered, 'yet I
was your friend, yet I was willing to prolong the term of

your genuine tranquillity ! I pointed out to you a method
of presenting peace with your own soul ; I came to you
in behsilf of the poor, and instructed you how to merit their

prayers
;
you heard me, you were susceptible, you com*

plied ! I meant to have repeated the lesson, to have turned

your whole heart to compassion, and to have taught you
the sad duties of sympathizing humanity. For this pur-

pose I called again, but again I was not admitted ! Short

was the period of my absence, yet long enough for the

completion of your downfal !'

' Good heaven,' cried Cecilia: ' how dreadful is this

language ! when have you called, sir ! I never heard you
had been at the house. Far from refusing yon admittance,

I wished to see you.'
' Indeed '.' cried he, with some softness, ' and are you,

in truth, not proud ? not callous ? net hard of heart ? Fol-

low me, then, and visit the bumble and the poor; follow

me, and give comfort to the fallen and dejected !'

At this invitation, however desirous to do good, Cecilia

started ; the strangeness of the inviter, his flightiuess, his

authoritative manner, and the uncertainty whither or to

whom he might carry her, made her fearful of proceeding :

yet a benevolent curiosity to see as well as serve the

objects of his recommendation, joined to the eagerness of

youthful integrity to clear her own character from the

aspersion of hard-heartedncss, soon conquered her irreso-

lution, and, making a sign to her servant to keep near

her, she followed as her conductor led.

He went on silently and solemnly till he came to Swal-

low-street, then turning into it, he stopt at a small and

mean-looking house, knocked at the door, and without

asking any question of the man who opened it, beckoned
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ber to come after bim, aud baetened up Bome nftitow

winding stain.

Cecilia again besitated ; but wben she recollected that

this old man, though little Vnown, was frequently seen,

aud< though with few people acquainted, was by many
personally recognized, she thought it impossible he could

mean her any injury. She ordered her servant, however,

to come in, and bid him keep walking up and down the

•tairs till she returned to him. And then she obeyed the

directions of her guide.

lie proceeded till he came to the second floor, then,

again beckoning her to follow him, he opened a door, and
entered a small and very meanly furnished apartment.

And here, to her infinite astonishment, she perceived,

employed in washing some china, a very lovely young
woman, genteelly dressed, and appearing hardly seven-

teen years of age.

The moment they came in, with evident marks of con-

fusion, she instantly gave over her work, hastily putting

the basin she was washing upon the table, and endeavour-

ing to hide the towel with which she was wiping it, be-

hind her chair.

The old gentleman, advancing to her with quickness,

said, ' How is he now ? is he better ? will he live J'

' Heaven forbid he should not!' answered the young
woman with emotion, ' but, indeed, he is no better

!'

' Look here,' said he, pointing to Cecilia, ' I have
brought you one who has power to serve you, and to re-

lieve your distress ; one who is rolling in affluence, a
Stranger to ill, a novice in the world ;—unskilled in the

miseries she is yet to endure, unconscious of the depravity
into which she is to sink !—Receive her benefactions while
yet she is untainted, satisfied that while she aids you,
ebe is blessing herself!'

The young woman, blushing and abashed, said, ' You
ere very good to me, sir, but there is no occasion—there

is no need— I have not any necessity—I am far from being
CO very much in want.—

'

' Poor simple soul !' interrupted the old man, 'and art

thou ashamed of poverty ? Guard, guard thyself from
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ether ehames, and the wealthiest may enry thee ! Tell

here thy story, plainly, roundly, truly ; abate nothing of

thy indigence, repress nothing of her liberality. The
poor, not impoverished, by their own guilt, are equals of

the affluent, not enriched by their own virtue. Come,
then, and \ht me present ye to each other ! young as ye
both are, with many years and many sorrows to encounter, -

lighten the burden of each other's cares, by the heart-

soothing exchange of gratitude for beneficence !'

lie then took a hand of each, andjoining them betweeir

his own, ' You,' he continued, ' who though rich, are not

hardened, and you, who though poor, are not debased,

why should ye not love, why should ye not cherish each

other ? The afflictioHS of life are tedious, its joys are evan-

escent ; ye are now both young, and with little to enjoy,

will iind much to suffer. Ye are both, too, I believe,'

innocent—Oh could ye always remain so !—Cherubs were
you then, and the sons of men might worship you!'

He stopt, checked by his own rising emotion ; but soon

resuming his usual austerity, ' Such, however,' he conti-

nued,' is not the condition of humanity ; in pity, therefore,

to the evils impending over both, be kind to each other ! I

leave you together, and to yourmntual tenderness 1 recom-

mend you!'

Then, turning particularly to Cecilia, ' Disdain not,*

he said, ' to console the depressed ; look upon her without

scorn, converse with her without contempt : like you, she

is an orphan, though not, like yon, an heiress; like her

you are fatherless, though not like her friendless ! If she

is awaited by the temptations of adversity, you, also, are

surrounded by the corruptions of prosperity. Your fall-

is most probable, her's most excusable ;—commiserate

her therefore now,—by and by she may commiserate

your
And with these words he left the room.

A total silence for some lime succeeded his departure

:

Cecilia found it difficult to recover from the surprise into

which she had been thrown, sufficiently for speech ; im

following her extraordinary director, her imagination had

painted to her a scene such as she had bo lately quitted^



202 cEcitiA.

and prepared her to behold some family In distrete, some
helpless creature in sickness, or some children in want

;

bat of these to see none, to meet but one person, and that

one fair, young, and delicate,—an introduction so singu-

lar to an object so uothought of, deprived her of all power
but that of shewing her amazement.

Meanwhile the young woman looked scarcely less sur-

prised, and infinitely more embarrassed. She surveyed
her apartment with vexation, and her guest with confu-

sion ; she had listened to the exhortation of the old man
' with visible uneasiness, and now he was gone, seemed
overwhelmed with shame and chagrin.

Cecilia, who in observing these emotions felt both her

cariosity and her compassion increase, pressed her hand
as she parted with it, and, when a little recovered, said,

' You must think this a strange intrusion ; but the gen<

tleman who brought me hither is perhaps so well known
to you, as to make bis singularities plead with yoa their

- own apology.'
' No, indeed, madam,' she answered, bashfully, ' he is

very little known to me ; but he is very good, and very
desirous to do me service :—not but what I believe he
thinks me much worse off than I really am, for, I assure

you, madam, whatever he hag said, 1 am not ill off at all

-^—hardly.'

The various doubts to her disadvantage which had at

first, from her uncommon situation, arisen in the mind
of Cecilia, this anxiety to disguise, not to display her

distress, considerably removed, since it cleared her from
all suspicion of seeking by artifice and imposition to play

upon her feelings.

'With a gentleness, therefore, the most soothing, she

replied, ' I should by no means have broken in upon you
thus unexpectedly, if I had not concluded my conductor

had some right to bring me. However, since we are

actually met, let us remember his injunctions, and endea-

vour not to part, till, by a mutual exchange of good-will,

each has added a friend to the other.'

' You are condescending indeed, madam,' answered

the yoong woman, with an air the most humble, ' looking
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B8 you looV, to talk of a friend when you come to such

a place as this ! up two pair of stairs! no furniture! no

servant! every thing in such disorder!—indeed I won-

der at Mr. Albany ! he should not but he thinks every

body's affairs may be made public, and does not care what

he tells, nor who hears him ;—he knows not the pain he

gives, nor the mischief he may do.'

' I am very much concerned,' cried Cecilia, more and
more surprised at all she heard, ' to find I have been

thus instrumental to distressing you. I was ignorant

whither I was coming, and followed him, believe me,
neither from curiosity nor inclination, but simply because

I knew not how to refuse him. He is gone, however,

and I will therefore relieve you by going too ; but permit

me to leave behind me a small testimony that the inten-

tion of my coming was not mere impertinence.'

She then took out her purse : but the young woman,
starting back with a look of resentful mortification, ex-

claimed, ' No madam ! you are quite mistaken : pray put

up your purse ! I am no beggar ! Mr. Albany has mis-

represented me, if he has told you 1 am.'

Cecilia, mortified in her turn at this unexpected rejec-

tion of an offer she had thought herself invited to make,

stood some moments silent ; and then said, ' I am far from

meaning to offend you, and I sincerely beg your pardon

if I have misunderstood the charge just now given to me.'

' I have nothing to pardon, madam,' said she more

calmly, 'except, indeed, to Mr. Albany ; and to him, 'tis

of no use to be angry, for he minds not what I say ; he

is very good, but he is very strange, for he thinks the

whole world made to live in common, and that every one

who is poor should ask, and every one who is rich should

give : he does not know that there are many who would

rather starve.'

' And are you,' said Cecilia, half smiling, ' of that

number i'

' No, indeed, madam ! I have not so much greatness

of mind. But those to whom I belong have more forti-

tude and higher spirit. I wish 1 could imitate them.'

Struck with the candour end simplicity of this speech,
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Cecilia now felt a wanu desire to serve her, and taking

her hand, said, ' Forgive me ; but thongh I sec yoa wish

me gone, 1 know not how to leave you : recollect, tberet

fore, the charge that has been given to us both, and if

you refuse my aaeistance one way, point out to me in

what other 1 may offer it.'

' You are very kind, madam,' she answered, ' and I

dare say you are very good ; I am sure you look so, at

least. But I want nothing ; I do very well, and I have

hopes of doing better. Mr. Albany is too impatient.

He knows, indeed, that I am not extremely rich, bnt he

is much to blame if he supposes me therefore an object

of charity, and thinks me so mean as to receive money
from a stranger.'

' I am truly sorry,' cried Cecilia, ' for the error I have
committed, but you must suffer me to make my peace

with you before we part ; yet, till I am better known to

you, 1 am fearful of proposing terras. Perhaps you will

permit me to leave you my direction, and do me the fa-

vour to call upon me yourself r'

' O no, madam ! I have a sick relation whom I cannot

leave : and indeed, if he were well, he would not like to

have me make an acquaintance while I am in this place.'

' I hope you are not his only nurse J I am sure you do
not look able to bear such fatigue. Has he a physician i

Is he properly attended ?'

' No, madam ; he has no physician, and no attendance

at all 1'

' And is it possible that in such a situation you can

refuse to be assisted ? Surely you should accept some help

for him, if not for yourself.'
' But what will that signify, when, if I do, he will

not make use of it ? and when he had a thotisand and a
thousand times rather die, than let any one know he is

in wantr'
' Take it, then, unknown to him; serve him without

acquainting him you serve him. Surely you would not

suffer him to perish without aid r'

' Heaven forbid ! But what can I do ? I am tinder hisi

command, madun, not he under mine !'
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' ' Is lie your father ? Pardon my question,, but your
youth seems much to want such a protector.'

' ' No, madam, 1 have no father! I was happier when
I had ! He is my brother.'

' And what is his illnesst'

1 ' A fever.'

' A fever, and without a physician ! Are j'ou sure, too,

ft is not infections ?'

. 'O yes, too sure!'

' Too sure ? how so ?'

' Because I know too well the occasion of it
!'

' • And what is the occasion ?' cried Cecilia, again taldng

her hand, ' pray trust me ; indeed you shall not repent

your confidence. Your reserve hitherto has only raised

you in my esteem, but do not carry it so far as to mortify

me by a total rejection of my good offices.'

'Ah, madam!' said the young woman, sighing, 'yon
ought to be good, I am sure, for you will draw all out of

Ine by such kindness as this ; the occasion was a neglected

wound, never properly healed.'

. • A wonnd ? is he in the army V
' No,—he was shot through the side in a duel.'

' In a duel ?' exclaimed Cecilia, ' pray what is his

name r'

' O, that I must not tell you ! his name is a great secret

now, while he is in this poor place, for I know he had

almost rather never see the light again than have it known.'
' Surely, surely,' cried Cecilia with much emotion, ' he

cannot— I hope he cannot be Mr. Belfield r'

'Ah Heaven! 'cried the youngwoman, screaming, 'do

you know him?'

Here in mutual astonishment, they looked at each other.

' You are then,' said Cecilia, ' the sister ofMr. Belfield ?

«nd Mr. Belfield is thus sick,—his wonnd is not healed,

—and he is without help !'

• ' And who, madam, are yoti ?' cried she, ' and how is

it you know him r*

'My name is Beverley.*
' Ah !' exclaimed she again, ' I fear I have done nothing

but mischief ! I know very well who you are now,madam

;
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but ifmy brother discovers that I have betrayed him, he

will take it very unkind, and perhaps never forgive me.'
' Be not alarmed,' cried Cecilia ; ' rest assured he shall

never know it. Is he not now in the country ?'

' No, madam, he is now in the very next room.'
' But what is become of the surgeon who used to attend

him, and why does he not still visit him^'
' It is in vain, now, to hide any thing from you : my

brother deceived him, and said he was going out of town,

merely to get rid of him.'

' And what could induce him to act so strangely?*

' A reason which you, madam, I hope, will never

know ; Poverty !—he would not run up a bill he could

not pay.'

' Good Heaven !—but what can be done for him ? ha

must not be suffered to linger thus ; we must contrive

some method of relieving and assisting him, whether he
will consent or not.'

' I fear that will not be possible. One of his friends

has already found him out, and has written him the kindest

letter ! but he would not answer it, and would not see him,

and was only fretted and angry.'
' Well,' said Cecilia. ' I will not keep you longer, lest

he should be alarmed by your absence. To-morrow morn-
ing, with your leave, I will call upon you again, and then

I hope yon will permit me to make some effort to assist

you.'
' If it only depended upon me, madam,' she answered,

' now I have the honour to know who you arc, I believe

I should not make much scruple ; for I was not brought

up to notions so high as my brother. Ah ! happy had it

been for him, for me, for all his family, if be had not had

them neither!*

Cecilia then repeated her expressions of comfort and

kindness, and tool: her leave.

This little adventure gave her infinite concern ; all the

horror which the duel had originally occasioned her, again

returned ; she accused herself with much bitterness for

having brought it on ; and finding that Mr. Belfield was
so crujelly a sufferer both in his health and bia affairs, she
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tliOQght it incrambect upon her to relieve him to the ut-

.

most of her ability.

His sister, too, had extremely interested her; her .

youth, and the nncommon artlessness of her conversation,

added to her melancholy situation, and the loveliness of

her person, excited in her a desire to serve, and an incli-

nation to love her; and she determined, if she found her
as deserving as she seemed engaging, not only to assist

her at present, but, if her distresses continued, to receive

her into her own honse in future.

Again she regretted the undue detention of her 200^.

What she had now to spare was extremely inadequate to

what she now wished to bestow, and she looked forward
to the conclusion of her minority with increasing eager-,

ness. The generous and elegant plan of life she then
intended to pursue, daily gained ground in her imagina.
Uou, and credit in her opinion.

CHAP. IV.

A HAN OF GENIUS.

The next morning, as soon as breakfast was over,

Cecilia went in a chair to Swallow-street ; she inquired

for Miss Belfield, and was told to go up stairs : but what

was her amazement to meet, just coming out of the room
into which she was entering, young Delvile I

They both started, and Cecilia, from the seeming

strangeness of her situation, felt a confusion with which
she had hitherto been unacquainted. But Delvile, pre-

sently recovering from his surprise, said to her, with an

expressive smile, ' How good is Miss Beverley thus to

visit the sick ; and bow much better might I have had

the pleasure of seeing Mr. Belfield, had I but, by pre-

science, known her design, and deferred my own inquiries

till he had been revived by her's !*

And then bowing, and wishing her good morning, he

glided past her.

Cecilia, notwithstanding the openness and purity of

her intentions, was so much disQoncerted by this unex-
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pected meeting, and pointed speech, that ghe had not the

presence ofmind to call him back and clear herself; and
the various interrogatories and railleries which had al-

ready passed between them upon the subject of Mr. Bel-

field, made her suppose that what he had formerly sus*

pected he would now think confirmed, and conclude that

all her assertions of indifference, proceeded merely from
that readiness at hypocrisy upon particular subjects, of

which he had openly accused her whole sex.

This circumstance and this apprehension took from her

for a while all interest in the errand upon which she

came; hut the benevolence of her heart soon brought it

back, when, upon going into the room, the saw her new
favourite in tears.

' What is the matter ? cried she, tenderly ; ' no new
affliction I hope has happened ? Your brother is not worse f'

' No madam, he is much the same; I was not crying

for him.'
' For what then ? tell me, acquaint me with your sor-

rows, and assure yourselfyon will tell them to a friend.'

' I was crying, madam, to find so much goodness in the

world, when I thought there was so little 1 to find I have

some chance of being again happy, when I thought I was
miserable for ever! Two whole years have I spent in no-

thing but unhappiness, and I thought there was nothing

else to be had ; but yesterday, madam, brought me you
with every promise of nobleness and protection ; and to-

day a friend of my brother's has behaved so generously,

that even my brgther has listened to him, and almost con-

Bented to be obliged to him ?'

' And have you already known so much sorrow,' said

Cecilia, ' that this little dawn of prosperity should wholly

overpower your spirits? Gentle, amiable girl! may the

future recompense yon for the past, and may Mr. Albany's

kind wishes be fulfilled in the reciprocation of our com-

fort and aflliction.'

They then entered into a conversation , which the sweet-

ness of Cecilia, and the gratitude of Miss Belfield, soon

rendered interesting, friendly, and unreserved : and in a

ery short time, whatever was essential in the story or
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situation of the latter was fully communicated . She gave,

however, a charge the most earnest, that her brother should
never be acquainted with the confidence she had made.

Her father, who had been dead only two years, was a
linen-draper in the city ; he had six daughters, of whom
herself was the youngest, and only one son. This son,

Mr. Belfield, was alike the darling of his father, mother,
and sisters : he was brought up at Eaton, no expense was
spared in his education, nothing was denied that could
make him happy. With an excellent understanding he
had uncommon quickness of parts, and his progress in

his studies was rapid and honourable : his father, though
he always meant him for his successor in his business,

heard of his improvements with rapture, often saying,
' My boy will be the ornament of the city, he will be the

best scholar in any shop in London.'

He was soon, however, taught another lesson; when,
at the age of sixteen, he returned home, and was placed

in the shop, instead of applying his talents as his father

had expected, to trade, he both despised and abhorred the

name of it ; when serious, treating it with contempt,

when gay, with derision.

He was seized also with a most ardent desire to finish

his education, like those of his school-fellows who left

Eaton at the same time, at one of tbe universities ; and,

after many difficulties, this petition, at the intercession

of his mother, was granted-, old- Mr. Belfield telling him
he hoped a little more learning would give him a little

more sense, and that when he became a finished student,

he would not only know the true value of business, but

understand how to get money, and- make a bargain, belter

than any man whatsoever within Temple-Bar.

These expectations, equally short-sighted, were also

equally fallacious with the former : the son again returned

,

and returned, as his father had hoped, &finished student

;

but, far from being more tractable, or better disposed

for application to trade, his aversion to it now was more

stubborn, and his opposition more hardy, than ever. Tbe
young men of fashion with whom he had formed friend-

ships at school, or at the tuuTeraity, and with whom,
VOL. 1. O
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from the indulgeoce of hiB father, he was always able to

vie in expense, and from the indulgence of nature to ex-:

eel in capacity, earnestly sought the continuance of his

acquaintance, and courted and coveted the pleasure of

his conversation : but though he was now totally disqua-

liSed for any other society, he lost all delight in their

favour, from the fear they should discover his abode, and

sedulously endeavoured to avoid even occasionally meet-

ing them, lest any of his family should at the same time

approach him : for of bis family, though wealthy, worthy,

and independent, he was now so utterly ashamed, that

the mortification the most cruel he could receive, was to

be asked his address, or told he should be visited.

Tired at length of evading the inquiries made by some,

and forcing faint laughs at the detection made by others,

he privately took a lodging at the west end of the town,

to which he thenceforward directed all his friends, and

where, under various pretences, he contrived to spend

the greatest part of his time.

In all his expensive deceits and frolics, his mother

was his never-failing confidant and assistant ; for when
she heard that the companions of her son were men of

fashion, some bom to titles, others destined to high sta-

tions, she concluded he was in the certain road to honour

and profit, and frequently distressed herself, without ever

repining, in order to enable him to preserve upon equal

terms, connexions which she believed so conducive to

his future grandeur.

In this wild and unsettled manner he passed some time,

struggling incessantly against the authority of his father,

privately abetted by his mother, and constantly aided

and admired by his sisters: till, sick of so desultory a
way of life, be entered himself a volunteer in the army.
How soon he grew tired of this change, has already

been related, as well as his reconciliation with his father,

and his becoming a student at the Temple : for the father

now grew as weary of opposing, as the young man of

being opposed.

Here, for two or three years, he lived in happiness

sninterruptcd : he extended his acquaintance among the
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great, by whom he was no sooner known than caressed

and admired, and he frequently visited his family, which,
though he blushed to own in public, he affectionately

loved in private. His profession, indeed, was but little

in his thoughts, successive engagements occupying almost

all his hours. Delighted with the favour of the world,

and charmed to find his presence seemed the signal for

entertainment, he soon forgot the uncertainty of his for-

tune, and the inferiority of his rank : the law grew more
and more fatiguing, and pleasure became more and more
alluring, and, by degrees, he had not a day unappropri-

ated to some party or amusement : voluntarily consigning

the few leisure moments his gay circle afforded him, to

the indulgence of his fancy in some hasty compositions

in verse, which were handed about in manuscript, and
which contributed to keep him in fashion.

Such was his situation at the death of his father; a
new scene was then opened to him, and for some time

he hesitated what course to pursue.

Old Mr. Belfield, though he lived in great aiHuence,

left not behind him any considerable fortune, after th«

portions of his daughters, to each of whom he bequeathed

2000^. had been deducted from it. But his stock in trade

was great, and bis business was prosperous and lucrative.

His son, however, did not merely want application and
fortitude to become his successor, but skill and know
ledge; his delibeiation, therefore, was hasty, and his

resolution improvident; he determined to continue at the

Temple himself, while the shop, which he could by not

means afford to relinquish, should be kept up by another

name, and the business of it be transacted by an agent

;

hoping thus to secure and enjoy its emoluments, without

either the trouble or the humiliation of attendance.

But this scheme, like most others that have their basis

in vanity, ended in nothing but mortification and disap-^

pointment : the shop, which under old Mr. Belfield had
been flourishing and successful, and enriched himselfand
all his fanrtly, could now scarce support the expenses of

an individual. Without a master, without that diligent

attention to its prosperity which the interest of possession
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alone can give, and the authority of a principal alooe can

enforce, it qQickly lost its fame for the excellence of its

goods, and soon after its customers, from the report of its

declension. The produce, therefore, diminished eyery

month ; he was surprised, he was provoked ; he was con-

vinced he was cheated, and that his affairs were neg-

lected ; but though he threatened from time to time to

inquire into the real state of the business, and investigate

the cause of its decay, he felt himself inadequate to the

task; and now first lamented that early contempt of

trade, which, by preventing his acquiring some knowledge

of it while he had youth and opportunity, made him now
ignorant what redress to seek ; though certain of impo-

sition and injury. But yet, however disturbed by alarm-

ing suggestions in his hours of retirement, no alteration

was made in the general course of his life ; he was still

the darling of his friends, and the leader in all parties,

and still, though his income was lessened, bis expenses

increased.

Such were his circumstances at the time Cecilia first

saw him at the house of Mr. Monckton : from which, two
days after her arrival in town, he was himself summoned,
by an information that his agent had suddenly left the

kingdom.
The fatal consequence of this fraudulent elopement

was immediate bankruptcy.

His spirits, however, did not yet fail him ; as he had
never been the nominal master of the shop, he escaped

all dishonour from its ruin, and was satisfied to consign

what remuned to the mercy of the creditors, so that his

own name should not appear in the Gazette.

Three of his sisters were already extremely well mar-

ried to reputable tradesmen ; the two elder of those who
were yet single were settled with two of those who were

married, and tUnrietta, the youngest, resided with her

mother, who had a comfortable annuity and a small

house at Paddington.

Bereft thus through vanity and imprudence of all the

long labours of his father, he was now compelled to tliink

seriously of some actual method of maintenance ; sioce
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his mother, though grilling to sacrifice to him even the

nourishment which sustained her, could do for him but
little, and that little he had too much justice to accept.

The law, even to the most diligent and successful, is ex-

tremely slow of profit, and whatever, from his connexions

and abilities, might be hoped hereafter, at present re-

quired an expense which he was no longer able to support.

Tt remained then to try his influence with his friends

among the great and the powerful.

His canvass proved extremely honourable; every one
promised something, and all seemed delighted to have ao

opportunity of serving him.

Pleased with finding the world so much better than

report had made it, he now saw the conclusion of his dif-

ficulties in the prospect of a place at court.

Belfield, with half the penetration with which be was
gifted, would have seen in any other man the delusive idle-

ness of expectations no better founded ; but though dis-

cernment teaches us the folly of others, experience singly

can teach us our own ! he flattered himself that his friends

had been more wisely selected than the friends of those

who in similar circumstances had been beguiled ; and he

suspected not the fraud of his vanity, till he found his

invitations daily slacken, and that his time was at his own
command.

All his hopes now rested upon one friend and patron,

Mr. Floyer, and uncle of Sir Robert Floyer, a man of

power in the royal household, with whom he had lived

in great intimacy, and who at this period had the disposal

of a place which he solicited. The only obstacle that

seemed in his way was from Sir Robert himself, who
warmly exerted his interest in favour of a friend of his

own. Mr. Floyer, however, assured Belfield of the pre-

ference, and only begged his patience till he could find

some opportunity of appeasing his nephew.

And this was the state of his affairs at the time of his

quarrel at the Opera-house, Already declared opponents

of each other. Sir Robert felt double wrath that for him
Cecilia should reject his civilities ; while Belfield, sus-

pecting he presumed upon his Ipiojni dependence on his
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nncle to affront him, felt also double indignarloD at the

haughtiness of bis behaviour. And thus, slight a» seemed
to the world the cause of their contest, each had prirato

motives of animosity that served to stimulate revenge.

The very day after this duel, Mr. Floycr wrote hiitt

wvrd that he was now obliged in common decency to take

the part of his nephew, and therefore bad already given

the place to the friend he had recommended.
This was the termination of his hopes, and the signal

of his ruin ! To the pain of his wound he became insen-

sible, from the sujierior pain of this unexpected miscar-

riage ; yet his pride still enabled him to disguise bis dis-

tress, and to see all the friends whom this accident in-

duced to seek him, while from the sprightliness he forced

in order to conceal his anguish, he appeared to them more
lively and more entertaining than ever.

But these efforts, when left to himself and to nature,

only sunk him the deeper in sadness ; he found an imme-
diate change in his way of life was necessary, yet could

not brook to make it in sight of those with whom be had

So long lived in all the brilliancy of equality. A high

principle of honour, which still, in the midst of his gay
career, had remained nncorrupted, had scrupulously guard-

ed him from running in debt, and therefore, though of

little possessed, that little was strictly his own. He now
published that he was going out of town for the benefit of

purer air, discharged his surgeon, took a gay leave of his

friends, and trusting no one with his secret but his servant,

was privately conveyed to mean and cheap lodgings in

Swallow-street.

Here, shut up from every human being he had for-

merly known, he purposed to remain till he grew better,

and then again to seek his fortune in the army.
His present situation, however, was little calculated to

contribute to his recovery ; the dismission of the surgeon,

the precipitation of his removal, the inconveniences of his

lodgings, and the unseasonable deprivation of long custo-

mary indulgences, were unavoidable delays of his amend-
ment ; while the mortification of his present disgrace, and
the bitterneM of his late disappointment, preyed incesr
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santly upon his mind, robbed bim of rest, heightened his

ferer, and redaced him by degrees to a state so lour and
dangerous, that his servant, alarmed for his life, secretly

acquainted his mother with his illness and retreat.

The mother, almost distracted by this intelligence, in-

stantly, with her daughter," flew to his lodgings. She
wished to have taken him immediately to her house at

Paddington, but he had suffered so much from his first

removal, that he would not consent to another. She would
then have called in a physician , but he refused to see one

;

and she had too long given way to all his desires and
opinions, to have now the force of mind for exerting the

requisite authority of issuing her orders without consults

ing him.

She begged, she pleaded, indeed, and Henrietta joined

in her entreaties ; but sickness and vexation had not ren-

dered him tame, though they had made him sullen : ha
resisted their prayers, and commonly silenced them by
assurances that their opposition to the plan he had deter-

mined to pursue, only inflamed his fever, and retarded hia

recovery.

The motive of an obduracy go cruel to his friends waS
the fear of a detection, which he thought not merely pre-

judicial to his affairs, but dishonourable to his character

:

for, without betraying any symptom of his distress, he

had taken a general leave of his acquaintance, upon pre-

tence of going out of town, and he could ill endure to

make a discovery which would at once proclaim his de-

gradation and his deceit.

Mr. Albany had accidentally broken in upon him, by
mistaking his room for that of another sick person in the

tame house, to whom his visit had been intended ; but as

he knew and reverenced that old gentleman, he did not

much repine at his intrusion.

He was not so easy when the same discovery was mads
by young Delvile, who chancing to meet his servant in

the street inquired concerning his master's health, and

surprising from him its real state, followed him home

;

where, soon certain of the change in his affairs by the

ahange of his habitation, he wrote him a letter, i»
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which, after apologlziog for his freed(nn, lie wannly de-

clared that nothing could make him so happy as beiDg

favoared with his commands, if, either through himself

or his friends, he could be so fortunate as to do him any
•errice.

Belgeld, deeply mortified at this detection of his sitaa-

tion, returned only a verbal answer of cold thanks, and

desired he would not speak of bis being in town, as he

vas not well enough to be seen.

This reply gave almost equal mortification to young
Delvile, who continued, however, to call at the door with

inquiries how he went on, though he made no further at-

tempt to see him.

Belfield, softened at length by the kindness of this

Conduct, determined to admit him; and he wasjust come
from paying his first visit, when he was met by Cecilia

«pon the stairs.

His stay with him had been short, and he had taken.no

notice either of his change of abode, or his pretence of

going Into the country ; he bad talked to him only In

general terms and upon general subjects, till he arose to

depart, and then he re-urged his offers of service with so

much openness and warmth, that Belfield, affected by his

earnestness, promised he would soon see him again, and
intimated to bis delighted mother and sister, that he

would frankly consult with him upon his affairs.

Such was the tale which, with various minuter circum-

stances. Miss Belfield communicated to Cecilia. ' My
mother,' she added, ' who never quits him, knows that you
are here, madam, for she heard me talking with some-

body yesterday, and she made me tell her all that had

passed, and that you said you would come again this

morning.'

CecUia returned many acknowledgments for this artless

and unreserved communication, but could not, when it

was over, forbear inquiring by what early misery she had
abeady, though so very young, spent two years in no-

thing but unhappiness ?

' Because,' she answered, ' when my poor father died,

all our foouly«epazated, and I left every body to go and
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lire with my moUter at Paddington ; and I was never a
favourite with my mother,—no more, indeed, was any
body but my brother, for she thinks all the rest of the

world only made for his sake. So she used to deny both

herself and me almost common necessaries, in order to

save up money to make him presents : though, if he had
known how it was done, he would only have been angry
instead of taking them. However, I should have re-

garded nothing that had but been for his benefit, for I

loved him a great deal more than my own convenience :

but sums that would distress us for months to save up,

would by him be spent in a day, and then thought of no
more ! Nor was that all O no ! I had much greater

oneasiness to suffer! for I was informed by one of my
brothers-in-law how ill every thing went, and that certain

ruin would come to my poor brother from the treachery

of his agent ; and the thought of this was always preying

upon my mind, for I did not dare tell it my mother, for

fear it should put her out of humour, for, sometimes, she

is not very patient ; and it mattered little what any of ua
said to my brother, for he was too gay and too confident

to believe his danger.'

' WeU but,' said Cecilia, 'I hope, now, all will go.

better ; if your brother will consent to see a physician—

'

'Ah, madam ! that is the thing I fear he never will do,

because of being seen in these bad lodgings. I would
kneel whole days to prevail with hinx, but he is unused

to control, and knows not how to submit to it ; and he has

lived so long among the great, that he forgets he wag

not born as high as themselves. Oh that he had never

quitted his own family ! If he had not been spoilt bj' am-
bition, he had the best heart and sweetest disposition in

the world. But living always with his superiors, taught

him to disdain his own relations, and be ashamed of us

all ; and yet now, in the hour of his distress—who else

comes to help him .''

Cecilia then inquired if she wanted not assistance for

herself and her mother, observing that they did not seem

to have all the conveniences to which they were entitled.

' Why indeed, madam,' she replied, with an ingenuous.
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smile, ' when you first came here I was a Tittle like my'
brother, for I was sadly ashamed to let you see how ill

we lived ! but now you know the worst, so I shall fret

aboat it no more.'
' But this cannot be your usual way of life ; I fear the

misfortunes of Mr. Bellield have spread a ruin wider thaa

his own.'
' No indeed ; be took care from the first not to involve

us in his hazards, for he is very generous, madam, and

very noble in all his notions, and could behave to u» all

no better about money matters than he has ever done. But
from the moment we came to this dismal place, and saw
his distress, and that he was sunk so low who used al-

ways to be higher than any of us, we had a sad scene in-

deed ! My poor mother, whose wholadeiight was to think

that he lived like a nobleman, and who always flattered

herself that he would rise to be as great as the company
he kept, was so distracted with her disappointment, that

she would not listen to reason, but immediately discharged

both our servants, said she and I should do all the work
Ourselves, hired this poor room for us to live in,andsent

to order a bill to be put upon her house at Paddington,'

for she said she would never return to it any more."
' But are you then,' cried Cecilia, ' without any servant r'

' We have my brother's man, madam, and so he lights

our fires, and takes away some of our litters; and there

is not much else to be done, except sweeping the rooms,

for we eat nothing but cold meat from the cookshops.'
' And how long is this to last r'

' Indeed I cannot tell ; for the real truth is, my poor

mother has almost lost her senses ; and ever since our

coming here, she has been so miserable, and so complain-

ing, that indeed, between her and my brother, I have al-

most lost mine too ! For when she found all her hopes

at an end, and that Ler darling son, instead of being rich

and powerful, and surrounded by friends and admirers,

all trying who should do the most for him, was shut up
by himself in this poor little lodging, and instead of gain-

ing more, had spent all he was worth at first, with not a

creature to come near him though ill, though confined,
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ihougb keeping his bed !—Oh, madam, had you seen my
poor mother when she first cast her eyes upon him in that

condition!—indeed you could never have forgotten it
!'

' I wonder not at her disappointment,' cried Cecilia
;

' with expectations so sanguine, and a son of so much
merit, it might well indeed be bitter.'

' Yes, and besides the disappointment, she is now con-
tinually reproaching herself for always complying with
his humours, and assisting him to appear better than the

rest of his family, though my father never approved her
doing so. But she thought herself so sure of his rising,

that she believed we should all thank her for it in the end.

And she always used to say that he was bom to be a
gentleman, and what a grievous thing it would be to have
him made a tradesman.'

' I hope, at least, she has not the additional misery of

seeing him ungrateful for her fondness, however injudi-

cious it may have been ?'

' O no ! he does nothing but comfort and cheer her !

and indeed it is very good of him, for he has owned to me
HI private, that but for her encouragement, he conld not

have run the course he has run, for he should have been

Obliged to enter into business, whether he had liked it

or not. But my poor mother knows this, though he will

not tell it her, and therefore she says, that unless he gets

well she will punish herself all the rest of her life, and

Bever go back to her house, and never hire another ser-

vant, and never eat any thing but bread, nor drink any
thing bnt water !*

' Poor unhappy woman !' cried Cecilia, 'how dearly

does she pay for her imprudent and short-sighted icdul*

gence ! but surely yon are not also to suffer in the same
manner ?'

' No, madam, not by her fault, for she wants me to go

and live with one of my sisters: but I would not quit her

for the world ; I should think myself wicked indeed to

leave her now. Besides, I don't at all repine at the little

hardships I go through at present, because my poor bro-

ther is in so much distress, that all we save may be really

turned to account ;'but when we lived so hardly only to
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procure him luxaries he had no right to, I must own I ased
often to think it unfair, and if I bad not loved him dearly^

I should not have borne it so well, perhaps, as I ought.'

Cecilia now began to think it high time to release her

new acquaintance by quitting her, though she felt herself

so much interested in her affairs, that every word stie

spoke gave her a desire to lengthen the conversation. She
ardently wished to make her some present, but was re-

strained by the fear of offending, or of being again re>

fused; she had, however, devised a private scheme for

serving her more effectually than by the donation of a

few guineas, and therefore, after earnestly begging to hear

from her if she could possibly be of any use, she told her

that she should not find her confidence misplaced, and
promising again to see her soon, reluctantly departed.

CHAP. V.

AN BXPEDIKNT.

The scheme now projected by Cecilia, was to acquaint

the surgeon who had already attended Mr. Belfield with

his present situation and address, and to desire him to

continue his visits, for the payment of which she would
herself be accountable.

The raillery of young Delvile, however, had taught her

to fear the constructions of the world, and she therefore

purposed to keep both the surgeon and Mr. Belfield igno-

rant to whom they were indebted. She was aware, indeed,

that whatever might be her management, that high-spirit-

ed and unforpinate young man would be extremely hurt

to find himself thus detected and pursued ; but she thought

his life too well worth preserving to let it be sacrificed to

his pride ; and her internal conviction of being herself the

immediate cause of Us present danger, gave her an anxi-

ous and restless desire to be herself the means of extricat-

ing him from it.

Knpil, the name of the surgeon, she had already heard

mentioned by Mr. Amott, and in getting into her chair,

she ordered Ralph, her man, to inquire where he lived.
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' I know already where he liveg, madam,' answered

^ Ralph, ' for I saw his name over a door in Cavendish-

Btreet, Oxford-road ; I took particular notice of it, because

it was at the bouse where you stood up that daj' on ac-

count of the mob that was waiting to see the malefactors

go to Tyburn.'

This answer unravelled to Cecilia a'mystery which had
long perplexed her ; for the speeches of young Delvile

when he had surprised her in that situation were now fully

explained. In seeing her come out of the surgeon's house,

he had naturally concluded she had only entered it to ask

news of his patient, Mr. Belfield ; her protestations of

merely standing up to avoid the crowd, he had only laugh-

ed at; and his hints at her reserve and dissimulation,

were meant but to reproach her for refusing his offer of

procuring her intelligence, at the very time when, to all

appearance, she anxiously, though clandestinely, sought

it for herself.

This discovery, notwithstanding it relieved her from
all suspense of her meaning, gave her much vexation : to

be supposed to take an interest so ardent, yet so private,

in the affairs of Mr. Belfield, might well authorize the sus-

picions of her partiality for him ; and even if any doubt

had yet remained, the unlucky meeting upon the stairs

at his lodgings, would not fail to dispel it, and confirm

the notion of her secret regard. She hoped, however, to

bave soon some opportunity of clearing up the mistake,

and resolved in the mean time to be studiously cautious

in avoiding all appearances that might strengthen it.

No caution, however, and no apprehension, could in-

timidate her active humanity from putting into immediate

execution a plan in which she feared any delay might be
fatal ; and therefore the moment she got home, she wrote
the following note to the surgeon.

'To RUPIL, Esq.

March 27, 1779.

A friend of Mr. Belfield begs Mr. Rupil will immedi-

ately call upon that gentleman, who is in lodgings about

ths middle of Swallow-street, and insist upon visiting him
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till he is perfectly recovered. Mr. Rupil is entreated not

to make known this request, nor to receive from Mr. Bel-

field any return for bis attendance ; but to attribute the

discovery of his residence to accident, and to rest assured

be shall be amply recompensed for his time and trouble

by the friend who makes this application, and who is

willing to give any security that Mr, Rupil shall think

proper to mention, for the performance of this engage-

ment.'

Her next difficulty was in what manner to have this

note conveyed ; to send her own servant was evidently

betraying herself, to employ any other was risking a con-

fidence that might be still more dangerous, and she could

not trust to the penny-post, as her proposal required an
answer. After much deliberation, she at length deter-

mined to have recourse to Mrs. Hill, to whose services

she was entitled, and upon whose fidelity she could rely.

The morning was already far advanced, but the Ilarrels

dined late, and she would not lose a day, where even an
hour might be of importance. She went therefore im-

mediately to Mrs. Hill, whom she found already removed
into her new habitation in Fetter-lane, and equally busy
and happy in the change of scene and of employment.
She gave to her a note, which she desired her to carry to

Cavendish-street directly, and either to deliver it into

Mr. Kupil's own hands, or to bring it back if be was out

;

but upon no consideration to make known whence or from
whom it came.

She then went into the back part of the shop, which by
Mrs, Roberts was called the parlour, and amused herself

during the absence of her messenger, by playing with the

children.

Mrs. Hill at her return said she had found Mr. Rupil
at home, and as she refused to give the letter to the ser-

vant, she had been taken into a room where he was talk-

ing with a gentleman, to whom, as soon as he had read it,

he said with a langh, ' Why here's another person with the

same proposal as yours ! however, I shall treat you both
alike.' And then he wrote an answer, which he sealed
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up, and bid her take care of it. This answer was as fol-

lows :

' Mr. Rupil will certainly attend Mr. Belfleld, whose
friends may be satisfied he will do all in his power to

recover him, without receiving any recompense but the

pleasure of serving a gentleman who is so much beloved.'

Cecilia, charmed at this unhoped-for success, was mak,-

ing further inquiries into what had passed, when Mrs.
HUl, in a low voice, said, ' There's the gentleman, madam,
who was with Mr. Rupil when I gave him the letter. I had
a notion lie was dodging me all the way I came, for I

saw him just behind, turn which way I would.'

Cecilia then looked—and perceived young Delvile !

who, after stopping a moment at the door, came into the

shop, and desired to be shewn some gloves, which among
other things, were laid in the window.

Extremely disconcerted at the sight of him, she began
now almost to fancy there was some fatality attending her

acquaintance with him, since she was always sure of meet-

ing, when she had any reason to wish avoiding him.

As soon as he saw he was observed by her, he bowed
with the utmost respect ; she coloured in returning tlie

salutation, and prepared, with no little vexation, for ano-

ther attack, and farther raillerj', similar to what she had
already received from him : but, as soon as he had made
his purchase, he bowed to her again, and, without speak-

ing, left the shop.

A silence so unexpected at once astonished and dis-

turbed her : she again desired to hear all that had passed

at Mr. Rupil's, and from the relation gathered that Del-

vile had himself undertalren to be responsible for his at-

tendance upon Mr. Belfield,

A liberality so like her own failed not to impress her

with the most lively esteem ; but this served rather to

augment than lessen the pain with which she considered

the clandestine appearance she thus repeatedly made to

him. She had no doubt he had immediately concluded

she was author of the application to the surgeon, and that

he followed her messenger merely to ascertain the fact

;
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while his silence when he had made the discovery, she

conid only attribute to bis now believing that her regard

for Mr. Belfield was too serious for raillery.

Doubly, however, she rejoiced at the generosity of Mr.
Rupil, as it rendered wholly unnecessarj- her farther in-

terference : for she now saw with some alarm the danger
to which benevolence itself, directed towards a youthful

object, might expose her.

CHAP. VI.

A REMONSTRANCE.

Cecilia returned home so late, that she was sntn-

moned to the dining parlour the moment she entered the

house. Her morning dress, and her long absence, excited

much curiosity in Mrs. Ilarrel, which a quick succession

of questions evasively answered soon made general; and
Sir Robert Floyer, turning to her with a look of surprise,

said, ' If you have such freaks as these, Miss Beverley,

I must begin to inquire a little more into your proceed-

ings."

' That, sir,' said Cecilia, very coldly, ' would ill repay
your trouble.'

' When we get her to Violet- Bank,' cried Mr. Ilarrel,

'we shall be able to keep a better watch over her.'

' I hope so,' answered Sir Robert; 'though faith, she

has been so demure, that I never supposed she did any
thing but read sermons. However, I find there's no going

upon trust with women, any more than with money.'
' Ay, Sir Robert,' cried Mrs. Harrel, ' you know I al-

ways advised you not to be quite so easy, and I am sure

I really think you deserve a little severity, for not being

more afraid.'

' Afraid of what, madam,' cried the Baronet ; ' of a

young lady's walking out with me ? Do you think I wish
to be any restraint upon Mist Beverley's time in a morn-
ing, while I have the happiness ofwaiting npon her every

afternoon V
Cecilia was thunderstruck by this speech, which not

only expressed an open avowal of bis pretensions, but a
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confident security of his success. She was shocked that

a man of such principles should even for a momeut pre-

sume upon her favour, and irritated at the stubbornness

of Mr. Harrel in not acquainting him with her refusal.

His intimation of coming to the bouse for the happi-

ness of waiting upon her, made her determine, without

losing a moment, to seek herself an explanation ^~ith him :

while the discovery that he was included in the Easter

party, which various other concomitant causes had already

rendered disagreeable to her, made her look forward to

that purposed expedition with nothing bat unwillingness

and distaste.

But though her earnestness to conclude this affair made
her now put herself voluntarily in the way of the Baronet,

she found her plan always counteracted by Mr. Harrel,

who, with an officiousness too obvious to pass for chance,

constantly stopt the progress of any discourse in which
he did not himself bear a part. A more passionate ad-

mirer might not have been so easily defeated ; but Sir

Kobert, too proud for solicitation, and too indolent for as-

siduity, was very soon checked, because very soon wearied.

The whole evening, therefore, to her infinite mortifica-

tion, passed away without affording her any opportunity

of making known to him his mistake.

Her next effort was to remonstrate with Mr. Harrel

himself; but this scheme was not more easy of execution

than the other, since Sir. Harrel, suspecting she meant
again to dun him for her money, avoided all separate con*

versation with her so skilfully, that she could not find

a moment to make him hear her.

She then resolved to apply to his lady ; but here her

success was not better. Mrs. Harrel, dreading another lec-

ture upon economy, peevishly answered to her request of

a conference, that she was not very well, and could not

talk gravely.

Cecilia, justly offended with them all, had now no re-

source but in Mr. Monckton, whose counsel for effectu-

ally dismissing the Baronet, she determined to solicit by
the first opportunity.

The momeut, therefore, that she next saw him, she ac>

VOL. I. 1'
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quainted him with the speeches of Sir Robert and the be-

haviour of Mr. Ilarrel.

There needed no rhetoric to point out to Mr. Monckton
the danger of Buffering gncb expectations, or the impro-

priety of her present sitaation : he was struck with both

in a manner the most forcible, and spared not for warmth
of expression to alarm her delicacy, or add to her displea-

sure. But chiefly he was exasperated against Mr. Ilarrel,

assuring her there could be no doubt but that he had some
particular interest in so strenuously and artfully support-

ing the pretensions of Sir Robert. Cecilia eudeavoured

to refute this opinion, which she regarded as proceeding

ratherfrom prejudice then justice; butwhen she mentioned

that the Baronet was invited to spend the Easter-holidays

at Violet-Bank, he represented with such energy the con-

sequent constructions of the world, as well as the unavoid-

able encouragement such intimacy would imply, that he

terrified her into an earnest entreaty to suggest to her some
way of deliverance.

' There is only one,' answered he ; ' you must peremp-
torily refuse to go to Violet-Bank yourself. If, after what
has passed, you are included in the same party with Sir

Robert, you give a sanction yourself to the reports already

circulated of your engagements with him : and the effect

of such a sanction will be more serious than you can easily

imagine, since the knowledge that a connexion is believed

in the world, frequently, if not generally, leads by imper-

ceptible degrer^s to its real ratification.'

Cecilia, with the utmost alacrity, promised implicitly

to follow his advice, whatever might be the opposition of

Mr. Ilarrel. He quitted her, therefore, with unusual satis-

faction, happy in bis power over her mind, and anticipat-

ing with secret rapture the felicity he had in reserve from
visiting her during the absence of the family.

As no private interview was necessary for making known
her intention of giving up the Easter party, which was to

take place in two days' time, she mentioned the next

morning her design of spending the hoUdays in town,

when Mr. Ilarrel sauntered into the breakfast-room to give

some commission to his lady.
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At first he only laughed at her plan, gaily rallying her

upon her loye of solitude ; but when he found it was se-

rious, he very warmly opposed it, and called upon Mrs.
Ilarrel to join in his expostulations. That lady complied,

but in so faint a manner, that Cecilia soon saw she did not

wish to prevail; and with a concern that cost her infinite

pain, now finally perceived that not only all her former
afi°ection was subsided into iudifi°erence, but that, since

she had endeavoured to abridge her amusements, she re-

garded her as a spy, and dreaded her as the censor of her

conduct.

Meanwhile, Mr. Arnott, who was present, though he
interfered not in the debate, waited the even t with anxiety ;

naturally hoping her objections arose from her dislike of
Sir Robert, and secretly resolving to be guided himself by
her motions.

Cecilia at length, tired of the importunities ofMr. Ilarrel,

gravely said, that if he desired to hear the reasons which
obliged her to refuse his request, she was ready to com-
municate them.

Mr. Ilarrel, after a little hesitation, accompanied her
into another room.

She then declared her resolution not to live under the

same roof with Sir Robert, and very openly expressed her

vexation and displeasure that he so evidently persisted in

giving that gentleman encouragement.
' My dear Miss Beverley,' answered he, carelessly,

' when young ladies will not know their own minds, it is

necessary some friend should tell it them : you were cer-

tainly very favourable to Sir Robert but a short time ago,

and so, I dare say, yon will be again, when you have seen

more of him.'

'You amaze me, sir!' cried Cecilia: 'when was I

favourable to him .* Has he not always and regulary been
my aversion ?'

' I fancy,' answered Mr. Harrel, laughing, ' you wiU
not easily persuade him to think so ; your behaviour at

the Opera-house was ill calculated to give him that notion.'

' My behaviour at the Opera-house, sir, 1 have already

explained to yon; and if Sir Kobert himself has any



228 CECILIA.

donbu, either from that circumstance or from any otlier,

pardon me if I gay they can only be attributed to your
unwillingness to remove them. I entreat you, therefore,

to trifle with him no longer, nor to subject me again to

the freedom of implications extremely disagreeable to me.'
' O fie, fie, Miss Beverley ! after all that has passed, after

his long expectations, and his constant attendance, you can-

not for a moment think seriously of discarding him.'

Cecilia, equally surprised and provoked by this speech,

could not for a moment tell how to answer it; and Mr.
Harrel wilfully misinterpreting her silence, took her hand,

and said, ' Come, I am sure you have too much honour to

make a fool of such a man as Sir Robert Floyer. There
is not a woman in town who will not envy your choice,

and I assure you there is not a man in England I would
Bo soon recommend to you.'

He would then have harried her back to the next room

;

but drawing away her hand with undisguised resentment,
' Ko, sir,' she cried, ' this must not pass ! my positive

rejection of Sir Robert the instant you communicated to

me his proposals, you can neither have forgotten nor mis-

taken : and you must not wonder if I acknowledge myself

extremely disobliged by your unaccountable perseverance

in refusing to receive my answer.'
' Young ladies who have been brought up in the coun-

try,' returned Mr. Harrel, with his usual negligence, ' are

always so high-flown in their notions, it is difficult to deal

with them : but as I am much better acquainted with the

world than you can be, you must give me leave to tell yoti,

that if, after all, you refuse Sir Robert, it will be using

him very ill.'

' Why will you say so, sir,' cried Cecilia, ' when it is

utterly impossible yon can have formed so preposterous

an opinion. Pray hear me, however, finally, and pray

tell Sir Robert '

* Ko, no,' interrupted he, with affected gaiety, ' you shall

manage it all your own way ; I will have nothing to do
with the quarrels of lovers.'

And then, with a pretended laugh, he hastily left her,

Cecilia was bo much incensed by this impracticable
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behaviour, that instead of returning to the family, she went
directly to her own room. It was easy for her to see that

Mr. Ilarrel was bent upon using every method he could

devise, to entangle her into some engagement with Sir

Robert, and though she could not imagine the meaning of

such a scheme, the littleness of his behaviour excited his

contempt, and the long-continued error of the Baronet gave

her the utmost uneasiness. She again determined to seek

an explanation with him herself, and immoveably to refuse

joining the party to Violet-Bank.

The following day, while the ladies and Mr. Amott were
at breakfast, Mr. Ilarrel came into the room to inquire if

they should all be ready to set off for his viUa by ten o'clock

the next day. Mrs. Ilarrel and her brother answered in

the affirmative ; but Cecilia was silent, and he turned to

her, and repeated his question.

• Do you think me so capricious, sir,' said she, ' that

after telling you but yesterday I could not be of your
party, I shall tell you to-day that I can V

' Why, you do not really mean to remain in town by
yourself.'' replied he, 'you cannot suppose that will be
an eligible plan for a young lady. On the contrary, it

will be so very improper, that I think myself, as your
guardian, obliged to oppose it.'

Amazed at this authoritative speech, Cecilia looked at

him with a mixture of mortification and anger ! but know-
ing it would be in vain to resist his power, if he was re-

solute to exert it, she made not siny answer.
' Besides,' he continued, ' I have a plan for some alter-

ations in the house during my absence ; and I think your

room, in particular, will be much improved by them : but

it will be impossible to employ any workmen, if we do not

all quit the premises.'

This determined persecution now seriously alarmed

her; she saw that Mr. Harrel would omit no expedient

or stratagem to encourage the addresses of Sir Robert, and

force her into his presence ; and she began next to ap-

prehend that her connivance in his conduct might be pre-

sumed upon by that gentleman : she resolved, therefore,

as the last and only effort in her power for avoiding him,
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to endeavour to find an accommodation at the bonse of

Mrs. Delvile, during the excursion to Violet-Bank : and

if, when she returned to Portmansquare, the Baronet «tiU

persevered in his attendance, to entreat her friend Mr.
Monckton would take upon himself the charge of undeceiv-

ing him.

CHAP. VXI.

A VICTORY.

As not a moment was now to be lost, Cecilia had no
sooner suggested this scheme, than she hastened to St.

James's-square, to try its practicability.

She found Mrs. Delvile alone, and still at breakfast.

After the first complimenta were over, while she was
considering in what manner to introduce her proposal,

Mrs. Delvile herself led to the subject, by saying, ' I am
very sorry to hear we are so soon to lose you ; but I hope
Mr. Ilarrel does not intend to make any long stay at his

yilla ; for if he does, I shall be half tempted to come and
run away with you from him.'

' And that,' said Cecilia, delighted with the opening,
' would be an honour I am more than half tempted to

desire.'

' Why, indeed, your leaving London at this time,' con-

tinned Mrs. Delvile, ' is, for me, particularly unfortunate,

as, if I could now be favoured with your visits, I should
doubly value them ; for Mr. Delvile is gone to spend the

holidays at the Duke of Derwent's, whither I was not

well enough to accompany him ; my son has his own en-

gagements, and there are so few people I can bear to see,

that I shall live almost entirely alone.'

' If I,' cried Cecilia, ' in such a situation might hope
to be admitted, how gladly for that happiness would I

exchange my expedition to Violet- Bank!'
' You are very good, and very amiable,' said Mrs. Del-

vile, ' and your society would, indeed, give me infinite

satisfaction. Yet I am no enemy to solitude ; on the

contrary, company is commonly burdensome to me ; I

find few who have any power to give me entertainment.
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and even of those few, the chief part have, in their inan>

ners, situation, or characters, an unfortunate something,

that generally renders a near connexion with tiiem incon-

venient or disagreeable. There are, indeed, so many
drawbacks to regard and intimacy, from pride, from pro-

priety, and various other collateral causes, that, rarely as

we meet with people of brilliant parts, there is almost

ever some objection to our desire of meeting them again.

Yet to live wholly alone is cheerless and depressing ; and

with yon, at least,' taking Cecilia's hand, ' I find not one

single obstacle to oppose to a thousand inducements,

which invite rae to form a friendship that I c£in only

hope may be as lasting, as I am sure it will be pleasant.*

Cecilia expressed her sense of this partiality in the

wannest terms ; and Mrs. Delvile, soon discovering by
her manner that she took not any delight in her intended

visit to Violet-Bank, began next to question her whether

it would be possible for her to give it up.

' She instantly answered in the affirmative.

' • And would you TQallybe so obliging,' cried Mrs. Del-
vile, with some surprise, ' as to bestow upon me the time

you have destined for this gay excursion .-'

' Most willingly," answered Cecilia, ' if you are so good
as to wish it.'

' But can you also for you must by no means re-

main alone in Portman- square manage to live entirely

in my house till Mr. Ilarrcl's return r'

To this proposal, which was what she most desired,

Cecilia gave a glad assent ; and Mrs. Delvile, extremely

pleased with her compliance, promised to have an apart-

ment prepared for her immediately.

She then hastened home, to announce her new plan.

' This she took occasion to do when the family was as •

sembled at dinner. The surprise with which she was
heard was very general : Sir Robert seemed at a loss what
conclusion to draw from her information ; Jlr. Amott was
half elated with pleasure, and half depressed with apore-

hension ; Mrs. Ilarrel wondered, without any other sensa-

tion ; and Mr. Ilarrel himself was evidently the most con-

cerned of the party.
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Every effort of persuasion and importunity he now es-

sayed, to prevail upon her to give up this scheme, and

still accompany them to the villa; but she coolly an-

swered, that her engagement with Mrs. Delvile was de-

cided, and she bad appointed to wait upon her the next

morning.

When her resolution was found so steady, a general

ill-humour took place of surprise : Sir Robertnow had the

air of a man who thought himself affronted ; Mr. Amott
was wretched from a thousand uncertainties ; Mrs. llarrcl,

indeed, was still the most indifferent ; but Mr. Ilarrel

could hardly repress his disappointment and anger.

Cecilia, however, was all gaiety and pleasure : in re-

moving only from the house of one guardian to another,

she knew she could not be opposed; and the flattering

readiness with which Mrs. Delvile had anticipated her

request, without inquiring into her motives, had relieved

her from a situation which now grew extremely distress-

ing, without giving to her the pain ofmaking complaints

of Mr. Harrel. The absence of Mr. Delvile contributed

to her happiness, and she much rejoiced in having now
the prospect of a speedy opportunity to explain to his

son, whatever had appeared mysterious in her conduct
respecting Mr. Bclfield. If she had any thing to regret,

it was merely the impossibility, at this time, of waiting

for tho counsel of Mr. Monckton.

The next morning, while the family was in the midst
of preparation for departure, she took leave of Mrs. Harrel,

who faintly lamented the loss of her company, and then

hastily made her compliments to Mr. Ilarrel and Mr.
Amott, and putting herself into a chair, was conveyed to

her new habitation.

Mrs. Delvile received her with the most distinguished

politeness; she conducted her to the apartment which
had been prepared for her, led her to the library, which
Bhe desired her to make nse of as her own, and gave her

the most obliging charges to remember that she was in a

bouse of which she had the command.
Young Delvile did not make his appearance till dinner

time. Cecilia, from ttcoUecting the strange situations
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in which she had lately been seen by him, blushed ex-

tremely when she first met his eyes; but finding him gay
and easy, general in his conversation, and undesigning

in his looks, she soon recovered from her embarrassment,

and passed the rest of the day without restraint or un-

easiness.

Every honr she spent with Mrs. Delvile, contributed

to raise in her esteem the mind and understanding of that

lady. She found, indeed, that it was not for nothing she

was accused of pride, but she found at the same time so

many excellent qualities, so much true dignity of mind,

and BO noble a spirit of liberality, that however great was
the respect she seemed to demand, it was always inferior

to what she felt inclined to pay.

Nor was young Delvile less rapid in the progress he
made in her favour; his character, upon every opportu-

nity of shewing it, rose in her opinion, and his disposition

and manners had a mingled sweetness and vivacity that

rendered his society attractive and his conversation

spirited

.

Here, therefore, Cecilia experienced that happiness she

had so long coveted in vain : her life was neither public

nor private, her amusements were neither dissipated nor
retired ; the company she saw were either people of high

rank or strong parts, and their visits were neither frequent

nor long. The situation she quitted gave a zest to that

into which she entered, for she was now no longer shocked

by extravagance or levity, no longer tormented with ad-

dresses which disgusted her, nor mortified by the ingra-

titude of the friend she had endeavoured to serve. AH
was smooth and serene, yet lively and interesting.

Her plan, however, of clearing to young Delvile his

mistakes concerning Belfield, she could not put in execu-

tion ; for he now never led to the subject, though he was
frequently alone with her, nor seemed at all desirous to

renew his former raillery, or repeat his inquiries. She
wondered at this change in him, but chose rather to wait

the revival of his own curiosity, than to distress or per-

plex herself by contriving methods of explanation.

Situated thus happily, she had now one only anxiety,
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wbich was, to know whether, and in what manner, Mr.
Belfield had received his surgeon, as well as the actual

state of bis own and his sister's affairs : but the fear of

again encountering young Delvile in suspicious circum-

stances, deterred her at present from going to their house.

Yet her natural benevolence, which partial convenience

never lulled to sleep, impressing her with an apprehension

that her services might be wanted, she was induced to

write to Miss Belfield, though she forbore to visit her.

Her letter was short, but kind, and to the purpose

:

she apologized for her officiousness, desired to know if

her brother was better, and entreated her, in terms the

most delicate, to acquaint her if yet she would accept

from her any assistance.

She sent this letter by her servant, who, after waiting

a considerable time, brought her the following answer

:

To Miss Beverley.

Ah, madam ! your goodness quite melts me! we want
nothing, however, j'et ; though I fear we shall not say

so mucli longer. But though I hope I shall never forget

myself so as to be proud and impertinent, 1 will rather

struggle with any hardship than beg, for I will not dis-

oblige my poor brother by any fault that 1 can help,

especially now he is fallen so low. But, thank heaven,

his wound has at last been dressed, for the surgeon has

found him out, and he attends him for nothing ; though

my brother is willing to part with every thing he is

worth in the world, rather than owe that obligation to

him : yet I often wonder why he hates so to be obliged,

for when he was rich himself he was always doing some-

thing to oblige other people. But I fear the surgeon

thinks him very bad ! for he won't speak to us when we
follow him down stairs.

I am sadly ashamed to send this bad writing, but I

dare not ask my brother for any help, because he would
only be angry that I wrote any thiug about him at all

;

but indeed I have seen too little good come of pride to

think of imitating it; and as I have not his genius, I

am sure there is no need 1 should have his defects : ill.
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therefore, as I write, yon, madam, who have so moch
goodness and gentleness, would forgive it, I believe, if

it was worse, almost. And though we are not in need
of your kiad oflFers, it is a great comfort to me to think

there is a lady in the world that, if we come to be quite

destitate, and if the proud heart of my poor unhappy bro-

ther should be quite broke down, will look upon our dis-

tress with pity, and generously help us from quite sinking

under it.

I remain, Madam,
with the most hnmhle respect,

your ever most obliged

humble servant,

Hbnriktta Bklfield.

Cecilia, much moved by the simplicity of this letter,

determined that her very first visit from Portman-square

should be to its fair and innocent writer. And having
now an assurance that she was in no immediate distress,

and that her brother was actuallj under Mr. Rupil's care,

she dismissed from her mind the only subject of uneasi-

ness that at present had endeavoured to disturb it, and
gave herself wholly up to the delightful serenity of unal-

loyed happiness.

Few are the days of unmixed felicity which we acknow-
ledge while we experience, though many are those we
deplore, when by sorrow taught their value, and by mis-

fortune, their loss. Time with Cecilia now glided on
with such rapidity, that before she thought the morning
half over, the evening was closed, and ere she was sen-

sible the first week was past, the second was departed for

ever. More and more pleased with the inmates of her

new habitation, she found in the abilities of Mrs. Delvile

sources inexhaustible of entertainment, and in the dispo-

sition and sentiments of her son something so concordant

to her own, that almost every word he spoke shewed the

sympathy of their minds, and almost everj' look which

caught her eyes was a reciprocation of intelligence. Her
heart, deeply wounded of late by unexpected indifference,

and undeserved mortification, was now, perhaps, more



236 CECILIA.

than usaally susceptible of those penetrating and exqui-

site pleasures which friendship and kindness possess the

highest powers of bestowing. Easy, gay, and airy, she

only rose to happiness, and only retired to rest ; and not

merely heightened was her present eujoyment by her past

disappointment, but carrying her retrospection to her

earliest remembrance, she still found her actual situation

more peculiarly adapted to her taste and temper, than

any she had hitherto at any time experienced.

The very morning that the destined fortnight was
elapsed, she received a note from Mrs. Ilarrel, with infor-

mation of her arrival in town, and an entreaty that she

would return to Portman-square.

Cecilia, who, thus happy, had forgot to mark the pro-

gress of time, was now all amazement to find the term of

her absence so soon past. She thought of going back

with the utmost reluctance, and of quitting her new abode

with the most lively regret. The representations of Mr.
MoDckton daily lost their force, and notwithstanding her

dislike of Mr. Delvile, she had no wish so earnest as that

of being settled in his family for the rest of her minority.

To effect this was her next thought ; yet she knew not

how to make the proposal ; but from the uncommon par*

tiality of Mrs. Delvile, she hoped, with a very little en-

couragement, she would lead to it herself.

Here, however, she was disappointed ; Mrs. Delvile,

when she heard of the summonsfrom the Ilarrcls, expressed

her sorrow at losing her in terms of the most flattering

regret, yet seemed to think the parting indispensable, and
droptnotthe most distant hint of attempting to prevent it.

Cecilia, vexed and disconcerted, then made arrange-

ments for her departure, which she fixed for the next

morning.

The rest of this day, unUke every other which for the

last fortnight had preceded it, was passed with little ap-

pearance, and DO reality, of satisfaction : Mrs. Delvile

was evidently concerned, her son openly avowed his cha-

grin, and Ceoiliafelt the utmost mortification ; yet, though

every one was discontented, no effort was made towards
obtaining any delay.
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The next morning during breakfast, Mrs. Delvile very

elegantly thanked her for granting to her so much of her

time, and earnestly begged to see her in future whenever
she could be spared from her other friends ; protesting

she was now so accustomed to her society, that she should

require both long and frequent visits to soften the sepa-

ration. This request was very eagerly seconded by young
Delvile, who warmly spoke his satisfaction that his mo-
ther had found so charming a friend, and unaffectedly

joined in her entreaties that the intimacy might be still

more closely cemented.

Cecilia had no great difficulty in according her com-
pliance to those demands, of which the kindness and
cordiality somewhat lessened her disturbance at the

parting.

When Mrs. Ilarrel's carriage arrived, Mrs. Delvile took

a most affectionate leave of her, and her son attended her

to the coach.

In her way down stairs, he stopt her for a few moments,
and in some confusion said, ' I wish much to apologize to

Miss Beverley, before her departure, for the very gross

UMStake of which I have been guilty. 1 Imow not if it

is possible she can pardon me, and I hardly know myself

by what perversity and blindness I persisted so long in

jay error.'

' O,' cried Cecilia, much rejoiced at this voluntary ex-

planation, ' if you are but convinced you were really in"

an error, 1 have nothing more to wish. Appearances,

indeed, were so strangely against me, that I ought not,

perhaps, to wonder they deceived you.'

' This is being candid indeed,' answered he, again lead-

ing her on :
' and in truth, though your anxiety was

obvious, its cause was obscure, and where any thing is

left to conjecture, opinion interferes, and the judgment

is easily warped. BIy own partiality, however, for Mr.
Belfleld, will I hope plead my excuse, as from that, and

not from any prejudice against the Baronet, my mistake

arose ; on the contrary, so highly I respect your taste

and your discernment, that your approbation, when
known, can scarcely fail securing mine.'
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Great as was the aetonishment of Cecilia at the con-

clusion of this speech ; she was at the coach-door before

she could make any answer; but Delvile, perceiving her

surprise, added, while he handed her in, ' is it possible

but no, it is not possible I should be again mis-

taken. I forbore to speak at all, till I had information

by which I could not be misled.'

' I know not in what unaccountable obscurity,' cried

Cecilia, ' I, or my affairs, may be involved, but 1 per-

ceive that the cloud which I had hoped was dissipated,

is thicker and more impenetrable than ever,'

Delvile then bowed to her with a look that accused
her of insincerity, and the carriage drove away.

Teased by these etemtd mistakes, and provoked to find

that though the object of her supposed partiality was so

frequently changed, the notion of her positive engage-

ment with one of the duelists was invariable, she resolved,

with all the speed in her power, to commission Mr.
Monckton to wait upon Sir Kobert Floyer, and in her

own name give a formal rejection to his proposals, and
desire him thenceforward to make known, by every op-

portunity, their total independence of each other : for

sick of debating with Mv. Ilarrcl, and detesting all inter-

course with Sir Ilobert, she now dropt her design of
seeking an explanation herself.

She was received by Mrs. Ilarrel with the game cold-

ness with which she had parted from her. That lady

appeared now to have some uneasiness upon her mind,
and Cecilia endeavoured to draw from her its cause ; but

far from seeking any alleviation in friendship, she studi-

ously avoided her, seeming pained by her conversation,

and reproached by her sight. Cecilia perceived this in-

creasing reserve with much concern, but with more indig-

nation, conscious that her good ofBces bad merited a
better reception, and angry to find that her advice had
not merely failed of success, but even exposed her to

aversion

.

Mr. Ilarrel, on the contrary, behaved to her with un-

usual civility, seemed eager to oblige her, and desirous

to reader bis house more agreeable to her than ever. But
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in this he did not prosper; for Cecilia, immediately npon
her return, looking in her apartment for the projected al-

terations, and finding none had been made, was so dis-

gusted by such a detection of duplicity, that he sunk yet

lower than before in her opinion, and she repined at the

necessity she was under of any longer continaing his

guest.

The joy of Mr. Amott at again seeing her, was yisible

and sincere ; and not a little was it increased by finding

that Cecilia, who sought not more to avoid Mr. Hanel
and Sir Robert, than she was herself avoided by Mrs.

Harrel, talked with pleasure to nobody else in the house,

and scarcely attempted to conceal that he was the only

one of the family who possessed any portion of her esteem.

Even Sir Robert appeared now to have formed a design

of paying her rather more respect than he had hitherto

thought necessary ; but the violence he did himself was
80 evident, and his imperious nature seemed so repugnant

to the task, that his insolence, breaking forth by starts,

and checked only by compulsion, was but the more con-

spicuous from his inadequate efforts to disguise it.

CHAP. VIII.

A COMPLAINT.
As Cecilia now found herself cleared, at least, of all

suspicions of harbouring too tender a regard for Mr. Bel-

field, her objections to visiting his sister were removed,
and the morning after her return to Mr. Harrel's she went
in a chair to Swallow-street.

She sent her servant up stairs to inquire if she might
be admitted, and was imniediately taken into the room
where she had twice before been received.

In a few minutes Miss Belfield, softly opening and
shutting the door of the next apartment, made her appear-

ance. She looked thin and pale, but much gratified by
the sight of Cecilia. 'Ah, madam!' she cried, ' you are

good indeed not to forget us I and you can little think

how it cheers and consoles me, that such a lady as yoa
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can condescend to be kind to me. It i» quite the only

pleasure that I hare now in the whole world.'

' 1 grieve that you have no greater,' cried Cecilia ; ' you
seem much fatigued and harassed. IIow is your brother ^

I fear you neglect your own health, by too much atten-

tion to his.'

' No, indeed, madam ; my mother does every thing for

him herself, and hardly suffers any body else to go near

him.'
' What, then, maVes you so melancholy ?' said Cecilia,

taking her hand ; ' you do not look well ; your anxiety,

I am sure, is too much for your strength.'

' IIow should I look well, madam,' answered slie, ' liv-

ing as I live .' however, 1 will not talk of myself, but of

my brother.—O he is so ill ! indeed I am sadly, sadly

afraid he will never be well again !'

' What does his surgeon say ! yon are too tender, and

too much frightened to be any judge.'
' It is not that I think myself he Vill die of his wound,

for Mr. Rupil says the wound is almost nothing ; but he

is in a constant fever, and so thin and so weak, that iu-

deed it is almost impossible he should recover !'

' You are too apprehensive,' said Cecilia ; ' you know
not what eflfect the country air may have upon him ; there

are many, many expedients that with so young a man
may yet be successful.'

' O no, the country air can do nothing for him ! for I

will not deceive you, madam, for that would be doubly

a fault when I am so ready in blaming other people for

wearing false appearances : besides, you are so good and

80 gentle, that it quite composes me to talk with you. So

I will honestly speak the truth, and the whole truth at

once ; my poor brother is lost—O 1 fear for ever lost 1

—

all by his own unhappy pride ! he forgets his father was

a tradesman, he i^ ashamed of all his family, and his

whole desire is to live among the grandest people, as if

he belonged to no other. And now that he can no longer

do that, he takes the disappointment so to heart, that be can-

not get the better of it ; and he told me this morning that

be wUUed ho was dead, for he did not know why he
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shoolrl live only to see bis own ruin ! But when be saw
bow I cried at his saying so, he was very sorry indeed,

for he has always been the kindest brother in the world,

when he has been away from the great folks who have

spoilt him : but why, said he, Henrietta, why would you
have me lire, when instead of raising you and my poor

mother into a higher station, I am sunk so low, that I

only help to consameyour own poor pittances to support

me in my disgrace!'

' I am sorry, indeed,' said Cecilia, ' to find he has so

deep a sense of the failure of his expectations : but how
happens it that you are so much wiser ? Young and in-

experienced as you are, and early as you must have been
accustomed, from your mother as well as from Mr. Bel-

field, to far other doctrine, the clearness ofyourjudgment,
and the justness of your remarks, iistonish aa much as

they charm me.'
' Ah, madam ! brought up as I have been brought up,

there is little wonder 1 should see the danger of a high

education, let me be ever so ignorant of every thing else ;

for 1, and all my sisters, have been the sufferers the whole
time : and while we were kept backward that he might be

brought forward, while we were denied comforts, that he
might have luxuries, how could we help seeing the evil

of so much vanity, and wishing we had all been brought

up according to our proper station ? instead of living in

continual inconvenience, and having one part of a family

struggling with distress, only to let another part of it

appear in a way he had no right -to
!'

' How rationally,' said Cecilia, ' have you considered

this subject ! and how much do I honour you for the af-

fection you retain for your brother, notwithstanding the

wrongs you have suffered to promote his elevation !'

' Indeed he deserves it; take but from him that one

fault, pride, and I believe he has not another : and, hu-

moured and darling child as from his infancy he has

always been, who at that can wonder, or be angry ?'

' And has he still no plan, no scheme for his future

destination ?'

' Xo, madam, none at all ; and that it is makes him so

VOL. I. Q
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miseraUc, and being so miserable makes bim so ill, for

Mr. Rupil sayg, that with such uneasiness upon his mind,

he can never, in his present low state, get well. O, it

is melancholy to see how he is altered ! and how he has

lost all his fine spirits ! he that used to be the life of ns

all!—And now he hardly ever speaks a word, or if ho

does, he says something so sorrowful that it cuts us to

the soul ! But yesterday, when my mother and I thought

he was asleep, he lifted up his head, and looked at us

both with the tears in his eyes, which almost broke our

hearts tosee,and then,inalowvoice, he said," What a lin-

gering illness is this! Ah, my dear mother, you and poor

Henrietta ought to wish it quicker over ! for, should I

recover,my life, hereafter, will but linger like this illness."

And afterward he called out," What on earth is to become

of me ? I shall never have health for the army, nor inte-

rest, nor means; what am 1 to do? subsist in the very

prime of my life upon the bounty of a widowed mother

!

or, with such an education, such connexions as mine,

enter at last into some mean and sordid business ?" '

' It seems then,' said Cecilia, ' he now less wants a

physician than a friend.'

' He hag a friend, madam, a noble friend, would he but

accept his services ; but he never sees bim without suffer-

ing fresh vexation, and his fever increases after every

visit he pays him.'

'Well,' cried Cecilia, rising, ' I find we shall not have

an easy task to manage bim ; but keep up your spirits,

and assure yourself he shall not be lost, if it be possible

to save him.'

She then, though with much fearfulness of offending,

once more made an offer of her purse. Miss Belfield no

longer started at the proposal ; yet gratefully thanking

her, said she was not in any immediate distress, and did

not dare to risk the displeasure of her brother, unless

driven to it by severe necessity. Cecilia, however, drew
from her a promise that she would apply to her in any

sudden difficulty, and charged her never to think herself

without a banker while her direction was known to her.

She then bid her adieu, and returned home ; meditating
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the whole way upon some plan of employment and ad-

vantage for Mr. Belfield, which by clearing his prospects,

might revive his spirits, and facilitate his recovery : for

since his mind was so evidently the seat of his disease,

she saw that unless she could do more for him, she had
yet done nothing.

Her meditation, however, turned to no account; she
could suggest nothing, for she was ignorant what was
eligible to suggest. The stations and employments of

men she only knew by occasionally hearing that such

were their professions, and such their situations, in life

;

but with the means and gradations by which they arose

to them, she was wholly unacquainted.

Mr. Monckton, her constant resource in all cases of

difflcultj", immediately occurred to her as her most able

counsellor, and she determined by the first opportunity

to consult with him upon the subject, certain of advice

the most judicious from his experience and knowledge of
the world.

But though she rested upon him her serious expecta-

tions of assistance, another idea entered her mind not

less pleasant, though less promising of utility : this was
to mention her views to young Delvile. He was already,

she knew, well informed of the distress of Mr. Belfield,

and she hoped, by openly asking his opinion, to confirm

to him her freedom from any engagement with that gen-

tleman, and convince him, at the same time, by her ap-

plication to himself, that she was equally clear ofany tie

with the Baronet.

CHAP. IX.

A SYMPATHY.

Thb next day Cecilia had appointed to spend in St.

James's-square ; and she knew by experience that in its

course, she should, in all probability, find some oppor-

tunity of speaking with Delvile alone. .

This accordingly happened ; for in the evening Mrs.

Delvile quitted the room for a few moments to answer a
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letter. Cecilia, then, left with her eon, said, after a little

hesitation, ' Willyou not think me very strange if I should

take the liberty to consult you upon some business i'

' I already think you very strange,' answered he ; 'so

strange that I know not any one who at all resembles you.

But what is this consultation in which yuu will permit

jue to have a voice '('

.
' You are acquainted, I believe, with the distress of Mr.

Beiaeld .'•

' I am ; and I think his situation the most melancholy,

that can be imagined. I pity him with my whole soul,

and nothing would give me greater joy than an opportu*

nity of serving him.'

' He is, indeed, much to be compassionated,' returned

Cecilia, 'and if something is not speedily done for him,

I fear he wiU be utterly lost. The agitation of his mind
baffles all the power of medicine, and till that is relieved,

bis health can never be restored. His spirit, probably

always too high for his rank in life, now struggles against

every attack of sickness and of poverty, in preference to

yielding to his fate, and applying to his friends for their

interest and assistance. 1 mean not to vindicate his ob-

duracy, yet I wish it were possible it could be surmounted.

. Indeed I dread to think what may become of him ! feeling

at present nothing but wretchedness and pain, looking

forward in future to nothing but ruin and despair'.'

' There is no man,' cried young Delvile, with emotion,
' who might not rather envy than pity sufferings which

give rise to such compassion !'

' Pecuniary assistance he will not accept,' she con-

tinued, ' and indeed his mind is superior to receiving con-

solation from such temporary relief; I wish him, there-

fore, to be put into some way of life by which his own
talents, which have long enough amused the world, may
at length become serviceable to himself. Do you think,

•ir, this is possible i'

' How do 1 rejoice,' cried Delvile, colouring with plea-

sure while he spoke, ' in this flattering concurrence of our

opinions ! See, madam,' taking from his pocket a letter,

' how I have been this very morning occupied, in endea-
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Touring to procure for Mr. Belfield some employment by
which his education might be rendered useful, and his

parts redound to his own credit and advantage.'

lie then broke the seal, and put into her hand a letter

to a nobleman, whose son was soon going abroad, strongly

recommending Belfield to him in capacity of a tutor.

A sympathy of sentiment so striking, impressed them
at the same moment with surprise and esteem : Delvile

earnestly regarded her with eyes of speaking admiration,

while the occasion of his notice rendered it too pleasant

to distress her, and filled her with an inward satisfaction

which brightened her whole countenance.

She had only time, in a manner that strongly marked
her approbation, to return the letter, before Mrs. Delvile

again made her appearance.

During the rest of the evening, but little was said

;

Cecilia was not talkative, and young Delvile was so ab-

sent, that three times his mother reminded him of an en-

gagement to meet his father, who that night was expected

at the Duke of Derwent's house in town, before he heard

that she spoke to him, and three times more before, when
he had heard, he obeyed.

Cecilia, when she came back to Jlr. Harrel's, foand
the house fuU of company. She went into the drawing-

room, but did not remain there long ; she was grave and
thoughtful, she wished to be alone, and by the earliest

opportunity stole away to her own apartment.

Her mind was now occupied by new ideas, and her

fancy was busied in the delineation of new prospects.

She had been struck from her first meeting young Delvile

with an involuntary admiration of his manners and con-

-versation; she had found upon every succeeding inter-

view something further to approve, and felt for him a

rising partiality which made her always see him with

pleasure, and never part from him without a wish to see

him again. Yet, as she was not of that inflammable na-

ture which is always ready to take fire, as her passions

were under the control of her reason, and she suffered not

her affections to triumph over her principles, she started

at her danger the moment she perceived it, and instantly
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determined to giye no weak eDconragement to a prepoi-

session which neither time nor intimacy had justified.

She denied herself the deluding satisfaction of dwelling

upon the supposition of his worth, was untisually assiduous

to occupy all her time, that her heart might have less

leisure for imagination ; and had she found that his cha-

racter had degenerated from the promise of his appear,

ance, the well-regulated purity of her mind would soon
have enabled her to have driven him wholly from her
thoughts.

Such was her situation when the circumstances of her

affairs occasioned her becoming an inmate of his house

;

and here she grew less guarded, because less clear-sighted

to the danger of negligence, for the frequency of their

conversations allowed her little time to consider their

effects. If at first she had been pleased with his deport-

ment and elegance, upon intimacy she was charmed with
bis disposition and his behaviour ; she found him manly,
generous, open-hearted, and amiable, fond of literature,

delighting in knowledge, kind in his temper, and spirited

in his actions.

Qualities such as these, when recommended by high
birth, a striking figure, and polished manners, formed but

a dangerous companion for a young woman, who, with-

out the guard of any former prepossession, was so fervent

an admirer of excellence as Cecilia. Her heart made no
resistance, for the attack was too gentle and too gradual

to alarm her vigilance, and therefore, though always sen-

sible of the pleasure she received from his society, it was
not till she returned to Portman- square, aAer having lived

under the same roof with him for a fortnight, that she

was conscious her happiness wag no longer in her own
power.

Mr. Ilarrel's house, which had never pleased her, now
became utterly disgustful; she was wearied and uncom-
fortable ; yet, willing to attribute her uneasiness to any
other than the true cause, she fancied the house itself was
changed, and that all its inhabitants and visitors were

more than usually disagreeable : but this idle error was
of short duration, the moment of selfconviction was at
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Iiaud, and when Delvile preseotcd her the letter he had
written for^Mr. Bellield, it flashed iu her eyes !

This detection of the altered state of her mind, opened
to her views and her hopes a scene entirely new, for nei-

ther the exertion of the most active beneyolencej nor the

steady coarse of the most virtuous conduct, sufficed any
longer to wholly engage her thoughts, or constitute her

felicity ; she had purposes that came nearer home, and
cares that threatened to absorb in themselves that heart

and those faculties which hitherto had only seemed ani-

mated for the service of others.

Yet this loss of mental freedom gave her not much
tmeasinoss, since the choice of her heart, though involun-

tary, was approved by her principles, and confirmed by
her judgment. Young Belvile's situation in life was
just what she wished, more elevated than her own, yet
not so exalted aa to humble her with a sense of inferio-

rity ; his connexions were honourable, his mother ap-

peared to her the first of women, his character and dis-

position seemed formed to make her happy, and her own
fortune was So large, that to the state of his she was in-

different.

Delighted with so flattering a union of inclination with

propriety, she now began to cherish the partiality she at

first had repressed, and thinking the future destination of

her life already settled, looked forward with grateful joy
to the prospect of ending her days with the man she

thought most worthy to be intrusted with the disposal of

her fortune. \

She had not, indeed, any certainty that the regard of

young Delvile was reciprocal, but she had every reason

to believe he greatly admired her, and to suspect that

his mistaken notion of her prior engagement, first with

Mr. Belfield, and afterward with Sir Robert Floyer, made
him at present check those sentiments in herfavour,which,

when that error was removed , she hoped to see encouraged

.

Her purpose, therefore, was quietly to wait an expla-

nation, which she rather wished retarded than forwarded,

that her leisure and opportunity might be more for investi-

gating his character, and saving herself from repentance.
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CHAP. X.

A CONFLICT.
The day following this happy intellectual arrangre-

ment, Cecilia was visited by Mr. Monckton. 'ihat gen-
tleman, who had inquired for her immediately after the

Harrels went to their villa, and who had flattered himself
witli reaping much advantage from their absence, by fre-

quent meetings and confidential discourses, sutfered the

severest mortification when he found that her stay in towa
rendered her not the less inaccessible to him, since he had
no personal acquaintance with the Delviles, and could not

venture to present himself at their house.

He was now received by her with more than usual

pleasure ; the time had seemed long to her since she had
conversed with him, and she was eager to ask his counsel

and assistance in her affairs. She related to him the mo-
tives which had induced her to go to St. James"s-square,

and the incorrigible obstinacy with which Mr. Harrel

still continued to encourage the addresses of Sir Robert
f'loyer ; she earnestly entreated him to become her agent

in a business to which she was unequal, by expostulating

in her cause with Mr. Harrel, and by calling upon Sir

Kobert himself to insist upon bis foregoing his unautho-

rized pretensions.

Mr. Monckton listened eagerly to her account and re-

quest, and when she had finished, assured her he would
deliberate upon each circumstance of the afi°air, and then

maturely weigh every method he could devise, to extri-

cate her from an embarrassment which now grew far too

serious to be safely neglected.
' I will not, however,' continued he, ' either act or give

my opinion without further inquiry, as I am confident

there is a mystery in this business which lies deeper than

we can at present fathom. Mr. Harrel has doubtlesa

purposes of his own to answer by this pretended zeal for

Sir Robert ; nor is it difficult to conjecture what they may
be. Friendship, in a man of his light cast, is a mere
cover, a mere name, to conceal a connexion, which has
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its basis solely in the licentious convenience of borrowiDg

money, going to the same gaming-house, and mutually

communicating and boasting their mutual yices and in-

trigues, while, all the time, their regard for each other is

equally hollow with their regard for truth and integrity.'

He then cautioned her to be extremely careful with

respect to any money transactions with Mr. Harrel, whose
splendid extravagance he assured her was universally

known to exceed his fortune.

The countenance of Cecilia, during this exhortation,

was testimony sufficient to the penetrating eyes of Wr.
Monckton that his advice came not too soon : a suspicion

of the real state of the case speedily occurred to him, and
he questioned her minutely upon the subject. She en-

deavoured to avoid making him any answer, but his dis-

cernment was too keen for her artificial evasion, and he

very soon gathered all the particulars of her transactions

with Mr. Harrel.

He was less alarmed at the sum she had lent him,

which was rather within his expectations, than at the me-
thod she bad been induced to take to procure it. He
represented to her in the strongest manner the danger of

imposition, nay of ruin, from the extortions and the craft

of money-lenders ; and he charged her upon no conside-

ration to be tempted or persuaded again to have recourse

to such perilous expedients.

She promised the most attentive observance of his ad-

vice ; and then told him the acquaintance she had made
with Miss Belfield, and her sorrow for the situation of

her brother; though, satisfied for the present with the

plan of young Delvile, she now gave up her design of

soliciting his counsel.

In the midst of this conversation, a note was delivered

to her from Mr. Delvile senior, acquainting her with his

return to town, and begging the favour of her to call in

St, James's-square the next morning, as he wished to speak

to her upon some business of importance.

The eager manner in which Cecilia accepted this invi-

tation, and her repeated and earnest exclamation of won-
der at what Mr. Delvile could have to sey, past not un-
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noticed by Mr. Monckton; he instantly turned the din-

course from the Belfields, the Ilarrels, and the Baronet,

to inquire bow she had spent her time during her visit in

St, James's-square, and what was her opinion of the fa-

mily after her late opportunities of intimacy ?

Cecilia answered that she had yet seen nothing more
of Mr. Delvile, who had been absent the whole time, but

with equal readiness and pleasure she replied to all his

questions concerning his lady, expatiating with warmth
and fervour upon her many rare and estimable qualities.

But when the same interrogatories were transferred to

the son, she spoke no longer with the same ease, nor with

her usual proiuptitude of sincerity ; she was embarrassed,

her answers were short, and she endeavoured to hasten

from the subject.

Mr. Monckton remarked this change with the most ap-

prehensive quickness, but forcing a smile, ' Have you yet,'

he said, ' observed the family compact in which those

people are bouad to besiege you, and draw you into their

snares ?'

' No, indeed,' cried Cecilia, much hurt by the question,

' I am sure no such compact has been fonned ; and I am
sure, too, that if you knew them better, you would your-

self be the first to admire and do them justice,'

' My dear Miss Beverley,' cried he, ' I know them
already ; I do not, indeed, visit them, but I am perfectly

acquainted with their characters, which have been drawn
to me by those who are most closely connected with them,

and who have had opportunities of inspection which I

hope will never fall to your share, since I am satisded

the trial would pain, though the proof would convince

you.'
' What then have you heard of them V cried Cecilia,

with much earnestness ; ' it is, at least, not possible any

ill can be said of Mrs. Delvile.'

' I beg your pardon,' returned he, ' Mrs. Delvile is not

nearer perfection than the rest of her family-, she has only

more art in disguising her foibles ; because, tho' she is

the daughter of pride, she is the slave of interest,'

' I see you have been greatly misinformed,' said Cecilia,
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warmly; ' Mrs. Delvile is tUe noblest ofwomen ! she may,
indeed, from her very exaltation, have enemies, but they

are the enemies of envy, not of resentment, enemies raised

by superior merit, not excited by injury or provocation!'
' You will know her better hereafter,' said Mr. Monck-

tou, calmly; ' I only hope your knowledge will not be pur-

chased by the sacrifice of your happiness.*

'And what knowledge of her, sir,' cried Cecilia, start-

ing, ' can have power to put my happiness in any danger r'

' I will tell you,' answered he, ' with all the openness

yon have a claim to from my regard, and then leave to

time to shew if I am mistaken. The Delvile family, not-

withstanding its ostentatious magnificence, I can solemnly

assure yon, is poor in every branch, alike lineal and col-

lateral.'

' Bat is it therefore the less estimable V
' Yes, because the more rapacious. And while they

count on each side Dukes, Earls, and Barons in their ge-

nealogy, the very wealth with which, through your means,

they project the support of their insolence, and which
they will grasp with all the greediness of avarice, they

wUl think honoured by being employed in their service,

while the instrument, all amiable as she is, by which they

attain it, will be constantly held down as the disgrace of

their alliance.'

t Cecilia, stung to the soul by this speech, rose from her

chair, unwilling to answer it, yet unable to conceal how
much it shocked her. Mr. Monckton, perceiving her emo-

tion, followed her, and taking her hand, said, ' I would not

give this warning to one I thought too weak to profit from
it ; but as I am well informed of the use that is meant to be
made of your fortune, and the abuse that will follow of

yourself, I think it right to prepare you for their artifices,

which merely to point out may render abortive.'

Cecilia, too much disturbed to thank him, drew back

her hand, and continued silent. Mr. Monckton, reading

through her displeasure the state of her affections, saw
with terror the greatness of the danger which threatened

him. He found, however, that the present was no time

for enforcing objections, and perceiving he had already
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gone too far, though he wag b; no means dUpoted to

recant, he thought it most prudent to retreat, and let her

meditate upon bis exhortation while its impression was
yet strong in her mind.

lie would now, therefore, have taken leave ; but Cecilia,

endeavouring to recollect herself, and fully persuaded that

however he had shocked her, he had only her interest is

view, stopt him, saying, 'You think me, perhaps, ungrate-

ful, but believe me I am not; I must, however, acknow-
ledge, that your censure of Mrs. Uelvile hurts me ei-

tremely. Indeed I cannot doubt her worthiness ; 1 must
still, therefore, plead for ber, and I hope the time will

come when you will allow I have not pleaded unjustly.*

'Justly or unjustly,' answered 5Ir. Monckton, ' 1 am
at least sure you can never plead vainly. I give up, there-

fore, to your opinion my attack of Mrs. Delvile, and am
willing from your commendations to suppose her the best

of the race. Nay, I will even own that perhaps Mr. Uel-

Tile himself, as well as his lady, might pass through life

and give but little offence, had they only themselves to

think of, and no son to stimulate their arrogance.'

' Is the son, then,' said Cecilia, faintly, ' so much the

more culpable ':'

' The son, I believe,' answered he,' is at least the chief

incentive to insolence and ostentation in the parents, since

it is for his sake they covet with such avidity honours

and riches, since they plume themselves upon regarding

him as the support of their name and family, and since

their pride in him even surpasses their pride in their

lineage and themselves.'

Ah ! thought Cecilia, and of such a son who could help

being proud ?

' Their purpose, therefore,' he continued, ' is to secure

through his means your fortune,which they will no sooner

obtain, than, to mjp certain knowledge, they mean iustant-

ly, and most unmercifully, to employ it in repairing all

their dilapidated estates.'

And then he quitted the subject, and, with that guarded

warmth which accompanied all his expressions, told her

he would carefully watch for ber honour and welfare, and.
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repeating his promise of endeavouring to discover the tie

by vhich Mr. Harrel seemed bound to the Baronet, he

left her—a prey himself to an anxiety yet more severe

than that with which he had filled her ! He now saw all

his long-cherished hopes in danger of final destruction, and
suddenly cast upon the brink of a precipice, where, while

he struggled to protect them from falling, his eyes were
dazzled by beholding them totter.

. Meanwhile Cecilia, disturbed from the calm of soft se-

renity to which she had j-ielded every avenue of her soul,

now looked forward with distress and uneasiness, even to

the completion of the views which but a few minutes be-

fore had comprised all her notions of felicity. The alli-

ance which so lately had seemed wholly unexceptionable,

now appeared teeming with objections, and threatening

with difficulties. The representations of Air. Monckton
had cruelly mortified her ; weU acquainted with his know-

ledge of the world, and wholly unsuspicious of his selfish

motives, she gave to his assertions involuntary credit, and
even while she attempted to combat them, they made upon
her mind an impression scarce ever to be erased.

Full, therefore, of doubt and inquietude, she passed the

night in discomfort and irresolution, now determining to

give way to her feelings, and now to be wholly governed

by the counsel of Mr. Monckton.

CHAP. XI.

AN EXPECTATION.

In this disposition of mind Cecilia the next morning

obeyed the summons of Mr. Delvile, and for the first time

went to St. James's-sqaare in a humour to look for evil

instead of good, and meanness instead of nobleness.

She was shewn into an apartment where she found Mr.

Delvile alone, and was received by him, as usual, with the

most stately solemnity.

When she was seated, ' I have given you. Miss Bever-

ley,' said he, ' the trouble of calling, in order to discuss

with you the internal stale ofyour affairs; a duty which,
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at this juncture, I hold to be incumbent npoik my chanter

ter. The delicacy due to your gex would certainly have

induced me to wait upon you myselt' for this purpose,

but for the reasons 1 have already hinted to you, of fear-

ing the people with whom you live might think it neces-

sary to return my visit. Persons of low origin are com-
monly in those matters the most forward. !Not, however,
that I would prejudice you against tliem ; though, for my-
self, it is fit I remember that a general and indiscriminate

acquaintance, by levelling all ranks, does injury to the

rights of society.'

Ah ! thought Cecilia, how infallible is'Mr. Monckton !

and how inevitably, in a family of which Mr. Delvile is

the head, should I be cruelly held down as the disgrace

of their alliance.
' I have applied,' continued he, ' to Mrs. Delvile, to

know if the communication which I had recommended to

you, and to which she had promised her attention, had yet

passed ; but I am informed you have not spoken to her

upon the subject.'

' I had nothing, sir, to communicate,' answered Cecilia,

' and I had hoped, as Mrs. Delvile made no inquiries,

she was satisfied she had nothing to hear.'

' With respect to inquiries,' said Mr. Delvile, ' I fear

you are not sufficiently aware of the distance between a

lady of Mrs. Delvile's rank, both by birth and alliance,

and such a young woman as Mrs. Ilarrel, whose ances-

tors, but a short time since, were mere Suffolk farmers.

But I beg your pardon ;—I mean not any reflection upon
yours : I have always heard they were very worthy peo-

ple. And a farmer is certainly a very respectable person

.

Your father, I think, no more than the Eean your uncle,

did nothing in that way himself?'
' No, sir,' said Cecilia, drily, and much provoked by

this contemptuous courtesy.
' I have always been told he was a very good sort of

man : I knew none of the family myself, but the Dean.
His connexions with the Bishop of , my relation, put

him often in my way. Though his naming me for one of

his tntstees, I must own, was rather extraordinary : but
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I mean not to hurt you ; on the contrary, I ehould be

much concerned to give you any uneasiness.'

Again Mr. Monckton arose in the mind of Cecilia, and
again she acknowledged the truth of his strictures ; and
though she much wondered in what an harangue so

pompous was to end, her disgust so far conquered her

curiosity, that without hearing it she wished herself away.
' To return,' said he, ' to my purpose. The present

period of yonr life is such as to render advice particularly

seasonable ; I am sorry therefore, as I before said, you
have not disclosed your situation to Mrs. Delvile. A
young lady on the point of making an establishment, and
with many engagements in her power, is extremely lia-

ble to be mistaken in her judgment, and therefore should

solicit instruction from those who are able to acquaint

her what connexion would be most to her advantage.

One thing, however, 1 am happy to commend, the young
man who was wounded in the duel 1 cannot recol-

lect his name is, I hear, totally out of the question.'

What next? thought Cecilia; though still she gave
him no interruption, for this haughtiness of his manner
was repulsive to reply.

' My design, therefore, is to speak to you of Sir Robert
Floyer. When I had last the pleasure of addressing you
upon this subject, you may probably remember my voice

was in his favour ; but I then regarded him merely as

the rival of an inconsiderable young man, to rescue you
from whom he appeared an eligible person. The affair

is now altered, that young man is thought of no more,
and another rival comes forward, to whom Sir Robert is

as inconsiderable as the first rival was to Sir Robert.'

Cecilia started at this information, livelier sensations

stimulated her curiosity, and surmises in which she wa«
most deeply interested quickened her attention.

' This rival,' proceeded he,' I should imagine no young
lady would a moment hesitate in electing ; he is every

way the superior of Sir Robert, except in fortune, and the

deficiencies of that the splendour of your own may amply
supply.'

The deepest crinuon now tinged the checks of Cecilia

;
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the prophecy of Mr. Mocckton seemed iaamediately ful-

filling, and she trembled with a rising conflict between
her approbation of the otter, and her dre:id of the conse-

quences.
' I know not, indeed,' continued he, ' in what estima-

tion you may have been accustomed to hold rank and
connexion, nor whether you are impressed with a proper

sense of their superiority and value; for early prejudices

are not easily rooted out, and those who have lived

chiefly with monied people, regard even birth itself as

unimportant when compared with wealth.'

The colour which first glowed in the cheeks of Cecilia

from expectation, now rose yet higher from resentment

:

she thought herself already insulted by a prelude so osten-

tatious and humiliating to the proposals which were to

follow; and she angrily determined, with whatever pain

to her heart, to assert her own dignity, by refusing them
at once, too well satisfied by what she now saw of the

present, that Mr. Monckton had been just in his predic-

tion of the future.

' Your rejection, therefore,' continued he, ' of this ho-

nourable off'er, may perhaps have been merely the con-

sequence of the principles in which you have been edu-

cated.
—

'

' Rejection ?' interrupted Cecilia, amazed, ' what rejec-

tion, sir J'

' Have you not refused the proposals of my Lord
Ernolf for his son ?'

' Lord Ernolf? never! nor have 1 ever seen either his

Lordship or his son bnt in public'
' That,' replied Mr. Delvile, ' is little to the purpose

;

where the connexion is a proper one, a young lady of

delicacy has only to accede to it. But though this rejec-

tion came not immediately from yourself, it had doubt-

less your concurrence.'
' It had not, sir, even my k-nowledge.'

'Your alliance, then, with Sir Robert Floyer is pro-

bably nearer a conclusion than I had imagined, for other-

wise Mr. Harrel would not, without consulting you, have

given the Earl so determinate an answer.'
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' No, sir,' said Cecilia, impatiently, ' my alliance with

him was never more distant, nor do I mean it should

ever approach more near.'

She was now little disposed for farther conversation.

Her heroic design of refusing young DelvUe by no means
reconciled her to the discovery she now made that he
had not meant to address her ; and though she was pro-

voked and fretted at this new proof that Mr. Ilarrel

scrupled neither assertions nor actions to make her en-

gagement with Sir Robert credited, her disappointment in

finding that Mr. Delvile, instead of pleading the cause of

his son, was exerting his interest for another person,

effected her so much more nearly, that, notwithstanding

hu still continued bis parading harangue, she scarcely

knew even the subject of Iiis discourse, and seized the

first opportunity of a cessation to rise and take her leave.

He asked her if she would not call upon Mrs. Delvile

;

but desirous to be alone, she declined the invitation : he
then charged her to proceed no farther with Sir Robert
till he had made some inquiries concerning Lord Ernolf,

and graciously promising his protection and counsel, suf-

fered her to depart.

Cecilia now perceived she might plan her rejections,

or study her dignity at her leisure, for neither Mr. Del-

Tile nor his son seemed in any haste to put her fortitude

to the proof. With regard, therefore, to their plots and
intentions, Mr. Monckton she found was wrong, but with

respect to their conduct and sentiments, she had every

reason to believe him right : and though her heart refused

to rejoice in escaping a trial of its strength, her judgment
was so well convinced that his painting was from the

life, that she determined to conquer her partiality for

young Delvile, since she looked forward to nothing but
mortification in a connexion with hia family.

VOL. I.
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BOOK IV.—CHAP, I,

AN AOITATIUN.

With this Intention, aud every faculty of her mind
•bsorbcd in rejecting upon the reasons which gave rise

to it, she returned to Portman-square.

As her chair was carried into the hall, she observed,

with some alarm, a look of consternation among the

servants, and an appearance of confusion in the whole

house. She was proceeding to her own room, intending

to inquire of her maid if any evil bad happened, when
she was crossed upon the stairs by Mr. llarrel, who
passed her with an air so wild and perturbed, that he

hardly seemed to know her.

Frightened and amazed, she stopt short, irresolat*

which way to go ; but, hastily returning, he beckoned

her to follow him.

She obeyed, and he led her to the library. lie then

shut the door, and abruptly seizing her hand, called out,

' Miss Beverley, I am ruined !—I am undone !—I am
blasted for ever !'

' I hope not, sir !* said Cecilia, extremely terrified, ' I

bope not ! Where is Mrs. llarrel :'

' O, I know not ! I know not !' cried he, in a frantie

manner, ' but I have not seen her,—I cannot see her,

—

I hope I shall never see her more !
—

'

' O fie ! fie !' said Cecilia, ' let me call her, I beg

;

you should consult with her in this distress, and seek

comfort from her affection.'

* From her affection V repeated he, fiercely, ' from her

hatred, you mean ! Do you not know that she, too, is

Gained i Oh past redemption ruined ?—and yet that I

should hesitate, that I should a moment hesitate, to coa>

elude the whole business at once f
' How dreadful!' cried Cecilia, 'what horrible thing

has happened ."

' I have undone Priscilla!' cried he, 'I have blasted

my credit t I have destroyed—no, not yet quite destroyed

myself!'
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V ' O, yet nor ever !' cried Cecilia, whose agitation now
almost equalled hia own, ' be not so desperate, I conjure

you! speak to me more intelligibly,—what does all this

mean ? How has it come to pass ?*

• My debts!—my creditors !—one way only,' striking

his hand upon his forehead, ' is left for me !'

' Do not say so, sir !' said Cecilia, ' you shall find

many ways
; pray have courage ! pray speak calmly ; and

if yon will but be more prudent, will but, in future, bet-

ter regulate your affairs, I will myselfundertake '

Shestopt; checked in the full career of her overflowing

eompassion, by a sense of the wortlilessness of its ob-

ject ; and by the remembrance of the injunctions of Mr.
Monckton.

• What will you undertake r' cried he, eagerly, ' I know
you are an angel !—tell me what will you undertake ?'

' I will,—' said Cecilia, hesitating, ' I will speak to Mr.
Monckton,—I will consult '

' You may as well consult with every cursed creditor

in the house !' interrupted he ; ' but do so, if you please

;

my disgrace must perforce reach him soon, and a short

anticipation is not worth begging off.'

' Are your creditors then actually in the house ';'

' O yes, yes ! and therefore it is high time I should be

out of it !—Did you not see them ?—Do they not line the

hall?—They threaten me with three executions before

night !—three executions, unless I satisfy their immediata
demands!—

'

' And to what do their demands amount ." ' C

' I know not !—I dare not ask—to some thousand ponn'ds,

perhaps,—and I have not, at this minute, forty guineas

in the house ?'

' Nay, then,' cried Cecilia, retreating, ' I can indeed

do nothing! if their demands are so high, I ovght to do
nothing.'

She would then have quitted him, not more shocked at

his situation, than indignant at the wilful extravagance

which had occasioned it.

' Stay,' cried he, ' and hear me !
' then lowering his voice,

' seek out,' he continued, ' your unfortunate friend,—go
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to the poor ruined PriscUla,—prepare her for tidings of

horror! and do not, though you renounce me, do not

abandon her V

Then fiercely passing her, he was himself leaving the

room ; but Cecilia, alarmed by the fury of his manner,

called out, ' What is it you mean i what tidings of horrof ?

whither are you going ?'

' To hell !' cried he, and rushed out of the apartment,

Cecilia screamed aloud, and conjuring him to hear her,

ran after him; he paid her no regard, but, flying faster

than she had power to pursue, reached his own dressing-

room, shut himself into it with violence, and just as she

arrived at the door, turned the key, and bolted it.

Her terror was now inexpressible ; she believed him in

the very act of suicide, and her refusal of assistance seemed

the signal for the deed ; her whole fortune, at that moment,

was valueless and unimportant to her, compared with the

preservation of a fellow-creature : she called out with all

the vehemence of agony to beg he would open the door,

and eagerly promised by all that was sacred to do «very

thing in her power to save him.

At these words he opened it ; his face was totally with-

out colour, and he grasped a razor in his hand.
' You have stopt me,' said he, in a voice scarcely audible,

' at the very moment I had gathered courage for the blow :

but if indeed you will assist me, I will shut this up,—if

not, I will steep it in my blood !'

' I will I I will!' cried Cecilia, ' I will do every thing

you desire
!'

' And quickly ?'

' Immediately.'
' Before my disgrace is known ? and while all may yet

be hushed up ?
' Yes, yes ! all—any—every thing you wish !'

'Swear then!'

Here Cecilia drew back ; her recollection returned as

her terror abated, and her repugnance to entering into an

engagement for she knew not what, with a man whose
actions she condemned, and whose principles she abhor-

red, made all her fright now give way to indignation, and,



CiciuA. ^i
after a fshert pause, slie angrily answered, • No, 8ir, I iriU

not swear!—but yet, all that is reasonable, all that is

friendly '

'Hear me swear, then!' interrupted he, furiously,

'which at this moment 1 do, by every thing eternal, and

by every thing infernal, that I will not outlive the seizure

of my property, and that the moment I am informed there

is an execution in my house, shall be the last of my ex-

istence 1'

'What cruelty! what compulsion ! what impiety I 'cried

Cecilia ;
' give me, however, that horrible instrument, and

prescribe to me what conditions yon please.'

A noise was now heard below stairs, at which Cecilia,

who had not dared call for help lest she should qniclcen

his desperation, was secretly beginning to rejoice, when,
starting at the sound, he exclaimed, ' I believe you are

too late!—the ruffians have already seized my house !'—

then endeavouring to force her out of the room, ' Go,' he
cried, ' to my wife ;— I want to be alone !'

' Oh give me first,' cried she, ' that weapon, and I will

take what oath you please.'

' No, no !—go,—leave me,—' cried he, almost breath-

less with emotion, ' I must not now be trifled with.'

' I do not trifle ! indeed I do not !' cried Cecilia, hold-

ing by his arm :
' try, put me to the proof!'

' Swear, solemnly swear, to empty my house of these

creditors this moment !'

' I do swear,' cried she, with energy, ' and Heaven
prosp^ me as 1 am sincere!'

' I see, I see you are an angel!' cried he, rapturously,

'and as such I worship and adore you! O you have re»

stored me to life, and rescued me from perdition !'

' Give me, then, that fatal instrument !'

' That instrument,' returned he, ' is nothing, since so

many others are in ray power; but you have now taken

from me all desire of using them. Go, then, and stop those

wretches from coming to me—send immediately for the

Jew !—he will advance what money you please,—^my man
knows where to find him ;—consult with Mr. Amott,

—

speak a word of comfort to Priscilla,—but do nothing,
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Botbing at all, till yon have cleared my house of thos»

cursed scoundrels l'

Cecilia, whose heart sunk within her at the solemn pro-

mise she had given, the mention of the Jew, ami the ardu-

ous task she had undertaken, quitted him without reply, and

was going to her own room, to compose her hurried spirits,

and consider what steps she had to take, when hearing the

noise in the hall grow louder, she stopt to listen, and catch-

ing some words that greatly alarmed her, went half way
down stairs, when she was met by Davison, Mr. Ilarrel's

man, of whom she inquired into the occasion of the dig<

turbance.

lie answered that he must go immediately to his master,

for the bailiffs were coming into the house.
' Let him not know it, if you value his life !' cried she,

with new terror. ' Where is Mr. Arnott ? call liim to mo

—

beg him to come this moment ;—I will wait for him here.'

The man flew to obey her : and Cecilia, finding she had
time neither for deliberation nor regret, and dreading lesL

Mr. Ilarrel, by hearing of the arrival of the bailiffs, should

relapse into despair, determined to call to her aid all the

courage, prudence, and judgment she possessed, and since

to act she was compelled, endeavoured, with her best

ability, to save his credit and retrieve his affairs.

The moment Mr. Arnott came, she ordered Davison to

hasten to his master, and watch his motions.

Then addressing Mr. Arnott, ' Will you, sir,' she said,

'go and tell those people that if they wiU instantly quit

the house, every thing shall be settled, and Mr. Harrel

will satisfy their demands .''

'Ah, madam!' cried Mr. Arnott, mournfully, 'and how?
he has no means to pay them, and I have none—without

ruin to myself,—to help him!'
' Send them but away,' said Cecilia, ' and I will my-

self be your security that your promise should not be dis-

graced.'

* Alas, madam,' cried he, ' what are you doing .' well

as I wish to Mr. Ilarrel, miserable as I am for my un-

fortunate sister, I yet cannot bear tliat such goodness, such

benejiceec^^bould be ipji^rsd !'..,.
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Cecilia, however, persisted, and with evident reloctaaoa

he obeyed her.

While she waited his return, DaTleon came from >lr.

Ilarrel, who had ordered him to ran instantly for the Jew.
Good Heaven, thought Cecilia, that a man go wretch-

edly selfish and worldly, should dare, with all his g\uU
apon his head,

^ To m«h unlicensed on eternity!—(iHiuon't Effrida.)

Mr. Amott was more than half an hour with the people

;

and when, at last, he returned, his countenance immedi-
ately proclaimed the ill success of his errand. The credi-

tors,he said, declared they had so frequently been deceived,

that they would not dismiss the bailiffs,or retire themselves,

without actual payment.

'Tell them, then, sir,' said Cecilia, 'to send me their

accounts, and if it be possible, I will discharge thenir

directly.'

Blr. Amott's eyes were filled with tear? at this decla-

ration, and he protested, be the consequence to himself

what it might, he would pay away every shilling he was
worth, rather than witness such injustice.

' No,' cried Cecilia, exerting more spirit, that she

might shock him less, ' I did not save Mr. Harrel, to de-

stroy so much better a man ! you have suffered but too

much oppression already ; the present evil is mine ; and
from me, at least, none I hope will ever spread to Mr.
Amott.'

Mr. Amott could not bear this ; he was struck with

grief, with admiration, and with gratitude, and finding

his tears now refused to be restrained, he went to exe-

cute her commission in silent dejection.

The dejection, however, was increased, though his tears

were dispersed, when he returned; 'Oh, madam!' ho

cried, ' all your efforts, generous as they are, will be of

no avail ! the bills even now in the house amount to more
than 70001. !'

Cecilia, amazed and confounded, started and clasped

her hands, calling out, ' What must I do ! to what have

i bound myself! and how can I answer to my con*
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science,—to my gucceggors, such a disposal, such an

abuse of so large a part of my fortune !'

Mr. Arnott could make no answer ; and they stood

looking at each other in silent irresolution, till Davison

brought intelligence that the Jew was already come, and

waited to speak with her.

' And what can I say to him ?' cried she, more and

more agitated : ' I understand nothing of usury ; bow am
I to deal with him ;'

Mr. Arnott then confessed that he should himself have

instantly been bail for his brother, but that his fortune,

originally not large, was now so much impaired by the

many debts which from time to time he had paid for him,

that as he hoped some day to have a family of his own,

he dared not run a risk by which he might be utterly

ruined, and the less, as his sister had at Violet-Bank been

prevailed upon to give up her settlement.

This account, which explained the late uneasiness of

Mrs. Harrel, still increased the distress of Cecilia ; and

every moment she obtained for reflection, augmented her

reluctance to parting with so large a sum of money for

80 worthless an object, and added strength toherresent-

ment for the unjustifiable menaces whicli had extorted

from her such a promise. Yet not an instant would she

listen to Mr. Amott's offer of fulfilling her engagement,

and charged him, as she considered her own self-esteem

worth her keeping, not to urge to her a proposal so un-

generous and selfish.

. Davison now came again to hasten her, and said that

the Jew was with his master, and they both impatiently

expected her.

Cecilia, half distracted with her uncertainty how to

act, changed colour at this message, and exclaimed, ' Oh,

Mr. Arnott, run I beseech you for Mr. Monckton ! bring

him hither directly—if any body can save me, it is him

;

but if I go back to Mr. Harrel, I know it will be all over !

'

' Certainly,' said Mr. Arnott, ' I will run to him this

moment.'
' Yet no !—stop !

—
' cried the trembling Cecilia, ' he

ean now do me no good,^h)B counsel will arrive too late
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to serre me,—it cannot call back the oath I have given !

it cannot, compulsory as it was, make me break it, and
not be miserable for ever!'

This idea sufficed to determine her ; and the appre-

hension of self-reproach, should the threat of Mr. Uarrel

be put in execution, was more insupportable to her blame-

less and aprightmind, than any loss or diminution which
her fortune could sustain.

Slowly, however, with tardy and ujjwilling steps, her

judgment repugnant, and her spirit repining, she obeyed

the summons of Mr. Harrel, who, impatient of her delay,

came forward to meet her.

' Miss Beverley,' he cried, ' there is not a moment to be
lost ; this good man will bring you any sum of moneys
upon a proper consideration, that you will command ; but

if he is not immediately commissioned, and these cursed

fellows got out of my bouse, the affair will be blown,

and what will follow,' added he, lowering his voice, ' I

will not again frighten you by repeating, though I shall

never recant.'

Cecilia turned from him in horror; and, with a falter-

ing voice and heavy heart, entreated Mr. Amottto settl«

for her with the Jew.

Large as was the sum, she was so near being of age,

and her security was so good, that the transaction wa»
soon finished : 7500/. was received of the Jew, Mr. Ilarr

rel gave Cecilia his bond for the payment, the credi-

tors were satisfied, the bailiffs were dismissed, and the

house was soon restored to its customary appearance of

splendid gaiety.

Mrs. Harrel, who during this scene had shut herself

up in her own room to weep and lament, now flew to

Cecilia, and in a transport of joy and gratitude, thanked

her upon her knees for thus preserving her from utter

ruin : the gentle Mr. Amott seemed uncertain whether

most to grieve or rejoice ; and Mr. Harrel repeatedly pro-

tested she should have the sole guidance of his future

conduct.

This promise, the hope of his amendment, and the joy-

she had expanded, somewhat revived the spirit of Cecilia }
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who, however, deeply affected by what had paseed, hastciw-

ed from them all to her own room.

She had now parted with BD50/. to Mr. Harrel, with-

out any security when or how it was to be paid ; and
that ardour of benevolence which taught her to value her

riches merely as they enabled her to do good and gene-

rous actions, wag here of no avail to console or reward
her, for her gift was compelled, and its receiver was all

but detested. ' How much better,' cried she, ' would
this have been bestowed upon the amiable Miss Belfield I

or upon her noble-minded, though proud-spirited brother

!

and how much less a sum would have made the virtuous

and industrious Hills easy and happy for life! but here,

to become the tool of the extravagance I abhor ! to be

made responsible for the luxury I condemn ! to be liberal

in opposition to my principles, and lavish in defiance of

my judgement !—Oh that my much-deceived uncle had
better known to what dangerous hands he committed me!
and that my weak and unhappy friend had met with a

worthier protector of her virtue and safety !'

As soon, however, as she recovered from the first shock

of her refiections, she turned her thoughts from herself to

the formation of some plan that might, at least, render

her donation of serious and lasting use. The signal ser-

vice she had just done them gave her at present an ascen-

dency over the Harrels, which she hoped, if immediately

exerted, might prevent the return of so calamitous a scene,

by engaging them both to an immediate change of con-

duct. But unequal herself to contriving expedients for

this purpose that might not easily be controverted, she

determined to send the next morning a petition to Mr.
Monckton to call upon her, reveal to him the whole trans-

action, and entreat him to suggest to her what, with most
probability of success, she might offer to their conside-

ration.

WhUe this was passing in her mind, on the evening of

the day in which she had so dearly purchased the right

of giving counsel, she was summoned to tea.

She found Mt. Harrel and his lady engaged in earnest

discourse ; as soon as she appeared, the former said, ' My
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dear Miss Beverley, after the extraordinary kindness you
hare shewn me this morning, yoa will not, I am sure,

deny me one trifling faroar which I mean to ask this

evening,'

' No,' said Mrs. Harrel, ' that I am sore she will not,

when she knows that our future appearance in the world
depends upon her granting it.'

' I hope then,' said Cecilia, ' I shall not wish to re-

fuse it.'

' It is nothing in the world,' said Mr. Harrel, 'but to

go with us to-night to the Pantheon.'

Cecilia was struck with the utmost indignation at this

proposal ; that the man who in the morning had an ex-

ecution in hia house, should languish in the evening for

the amusement of a public place,—that he who but a few
hours before was plunging uncalled into eternity, should,

while the intended instrument of death was yet scarce

cold from the grasp of his hand, deliberately court a return

of his distress, by instantly recurring to the methods which
had involved him in it, irritated and shocked her beyond
even a wish of disguising her displeasure, and therefore^

after an expressive silence, she gave a cold, but absolute

denial.

' I see,' said Mr. Harrel, somewhat confused, ' you do
not understand the motives of our request. The unfor-

tunate affair of this morning is very likely to spread pre-

sently all over the town ; the only refutation that can bo

given to it, is by our all appearing in public before any
body knows whether to believe it or not.'

' Do, my dearest friend,' cried his lady, ' oblige me
by your compliance ; indeed our whole reputation de-

pends upon it. I made an engagement yesterday to go
with Mrs. Mears, and if I disappoint her, every body
will be guessing the reason.'

' At least,' answered Cecilia, ' my going can answer
no purpose to you : pray, therefore, do not ask me ; I am
iU disposed for such sort of amusement, and have by no
means yonr opinion of its necessity.'

• But if we do not all go,' said Mr. Harrel, ' wc do
almost notliing : you are known to live with us, and your
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appearance at this critical time is important to onr credit.

If this misfortune gets wind, the consequence is, that

every dirty tradesman in town to whom I owe a shilling,

will be forming the same cursed combination those

scoundrels formed this morning, of coming in a body,

and waiting for their money, or else bringing an execu-

tion into my house. The only way to silence report is

by putting a good face upon the matter at once, and

shewing ourselves to the world as if nothing had hap-

pened. Favour us, therefore, to-night with your com-
pany, which is really important to us, or ten to one but

in another fortnight, I shall be just in the same scrape.'

Cecilia, however incensed at this intelligence that his

debts were still so numerous, felt now as much alarmed

at the mention of an execution, as if she was in actual

danger of ruin herself. Terrified, therefore, though not

convinced, she yielded to their persuasions, and consented

to accompany them.

They soon after separated to make some alteration im

their dress, and then, calling in their way for Mrs. Meais,

they proceeded to the Pantheon.

,
CHAP. II.

A MAN OF THB TON.

At the door of the Pantheon they were joined by Mr.
Arnott and Sir Robert Floyer, whom Cecilia now saw
with added aversion : they entered the great room during
the second act of the Concert, to which, as no one of the

party but herself had any desire to listen, no sort of at-

tention was paid ; the ladies entertaining themselves as

if no Orchestra was in the room, and the gentlemen, with
an equal disregard to it, struggling for a place by the fire,

about which they continued hovering till the music was
over.

Soon after they were seated, Mr. Meadows, sauntering

towards them, whispered something to Mrs. Mears, who,
immediately rising, introduced him to Cecilia; after

which, the place next to her being vacant, he cast him-
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self apon it, and lolling a8much at his ease as hig situa-

tiou would permit, began something like a conTersation

with her.

' Have yon been long in town, ma'am ':'

' No, sir.'

' This is not your first winter i'

,
' Of being in town, it is.'

' Then you have something new to see : O charming

!

how I envy you !—Are you pleased with the Pantheon •'

' Very much ; I have seen no building at all equal

to it.'

' You have not been abroad. Travelling is the ruin of

all happiness ! There's no looking at a building here

after seeing Italy.'

' Does all happiness, then, depend upon sight of build-

ings i" said Cecilia, when, turning towards her companion,

she perceived him yawning,.with such evident inattention

to her answer, that not choosing to interrupt his reverie,

she turned her head another way.
For some minutes he took no notice of this; and then,

as if suddenly recollecting himself, he called out hastily,

' I beg your pardon, ma'am> you were saying some-
thing ."

' No, sir, nothing worth repeating.'

' O pray don't punish me so severely as not to let me
hear it

!'

Cecilia, though merely not to seem offended at his neg>

ligence, was then again beginning an answer, when look-

ing at him as she spoke, she perceived that he was biting

his nails with so absent an air, that he appeared not to

know he had asked any question. She therefore broke off,

and left him to his cogitation.

Some time after, he addressed her again, saying, ' Don't

you find this place extremely tiresome, ma'am ?'

' Yes, sir,' said she, half laughing, ' it is, indeed, not

very entertaining !'

' Nothing is entertaining,' answered he, ' for two
minutes together. Things are so little different one from
another, that there is no making pleasure out of any thing.

We go the same dull round for ever ; nothing new, no
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variety ! all the aame thing over again ! Are you fond of

public place*, ma'am?'
' Yes, sir, soberly, as Lady Grace says.' ' Then I

envy you extremely, for you have some amusement al-

ways in your own power. How desirable that i»!'

' And have not you the same resources?'

' O no! I am tired to death! tired of every thing! I

would give the universe for a disposition less difficult to

please. Yet, after all, what is there to give pleasure ?

When one has seen one thing, one has seen every thing.

O, 'tis heavy work ! Don't you find it so, ma'am :'
'

This speech was ended with so violent a fit of yawn-
ing, that Cecilia would not trouble herself to answer it:'

but her silence, as before, passed wholly unnoticed, ex-
citing neither question nor comment.
A long pause now succeeded, which he brolce at last,

by saying, as he writhed himself about upon his seat,

' These forms would be much more agreeable if there

were backs to them. 'Tis intolerable to be forced to sit

like a schoolboy. The first study of life is ease. There
is, indeed, no other study that pays the trouble of at-

tainment. Don't you think so, ma"am r'

' But may not even that,' said Cecilia, ' by so much
study, become labour?'

- ' I am vastly happy you think so.'

' Sir ?'

' I beg your pardon, ma'am, but I thought you said

1 really beg your pardon, but I was thinking of

something else.'

' You did very right, sir,' said Cecilia, laughing, '/or

what I said by no means merited any attention.'

' Will you do me the favour to repeat it ?' cried he,

taking out his glass to examine some lady at a distance.
' O no,' said Cecilia, ' that would be trying your pa-

tience too severely.'

' These glasses shew one nothing but defects,' said he

;

' I am sorry they were ever invented. They are the ruin

of all beauty; no complexion can stand them. I believe

that solo will never be over! I hate a solo; it sinks, it

depresses meintolerably.'
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' Tou will presently, Bir,' said Cecilia, looUng at the

bill of the concert, • have a full piece ; and that, I hope,

will revive you.'
' A full piece I oh insupportable ! it gtuns, it fatigues,

it overpowers me beyond endurance t no taste in it, uv
delicacy, no room for the smallest feeling.'

' Perhaps, then, you are only fond of singingt'

' I should be, if I could hear it ; but we are now so

miserably off in voices, that I hardly ever attempt to

listen to a song, without fancying myself deaf from the

feebleness of the performers. 1 hate every thing that re-

quires attention. Nothing gives pleasure that does not

force its own way.'
' You only, then, like loud voices, and great powers ?*

' O worse and worse! no, nothing is go disgusting

to me. All my amazement is that these people think it

worth while to give concerts at all ; one is sick to death

of music'
' Nay,' cried Cecilia, ' if it gives no pleasure, at least

it takes none away ; for, far from being any impediment

to conversation, I think every body talks more during the

performance than between the acts. And what is there

better you could substitute in its place i'

Cecilia, receiving no answer to this question, again

looked round to see if she had been heard ; when she ob-

served her new acquaintance, with a very thoughtful air,

had turned from her to fix his eyes upon the statue of

Britannia.

Very soon after, he hastily arose, and seeming entirely

to forget that he had spoken to her, very abruptly walked

away.

Mr. Gosport, who was advancing to Cecilia, and bad
watched part of this scene, stopt him as he was retreat-

ing, and said, ' Why, Meadows, how's this ? are you
caught at last?'

' O worn to death ! worn to a thread!' cried he, stretch-

ing himself, and yawning ; ' I have been talking with a

young lady to entertain her ! O such heavy work I I would

not go through it again for millions !'

' What, have you talked yourself out of bre»th '.'
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' Ko ; bat the effort ! the effort !—O, it has unhinged

pie for a fortnight!—Entertaining a young lady !—one
had better be a galley-slave at once!'

' Well, but did she not pay your toils ? She is surely

* sweet creature.'

' Nothing can pay one for such insufferable exertion !

though she's well enongh, too,—better than the common
run—but shy, quite too shy ; no drawing her out.'

•I thought that was to your taste. You commonly hate

much volubility. How have I heard you bemoan your-

self when attacked by Miss Larolles !'

' Larolles ! O distraction ! She talks me into a fever in

two minutes. But so it is for ever ! nothing but extremes

to be met with! common girls are too forward, this lady

is too reserved—always some fault ! always some draw-
back ! nothing ever perfect !'

' Nay, nay,' cried Mr. Gosport,' you do not know her;

she is perfect enough, in all conscience.'
' Better not know her then,' answered he, again yawn-

ing, ' for she cannot be pleasing. Nothing perfect is na-

Aural;— I hate every thing out of nature.'

11^ then strolled on, and Mr. Gosport approached
Cecilia.

' I have been wishing,' cried he, ' to address you this

half hour ; but as you were engaged with. Mr. Meadows,
} did not dare advance.'

'O, I see your malice!' cried Cecilia; 'yon were de-

termined to add weight to the value of your company, by
making me fully sensible where the balance would pre-

ponderate.'
' Nay, if you do not admire Mr. Meadows,' cried he,

' you must not even whisper it to the winds.'
' Is he then so very admirable f'

' O, he is now in the verj' height of fashionable favour:

his dress is a model, his manners are imitated, his atten-

tion is courted, and his notice is envied.'

' Are you not laughing ?
' No, indeed ; his privileges are much more extensive

than I have mentioned ; his decision fixes the exact limits

between what i« vitlgar and what is elegant ; his praise
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gives reputation, and a word from him in public confers

fashion!'
' And by what wonderful powers has he acquired suck

influence ?'

' By nothing but a happy art in catching the reigning

foibles of the times, and carrying them to an extreme yet

more absurd than any one had done before him. Cere-

mony, he found, was already exploded for ease, he there-

fore exploded ease for indolence ; devotion to the fair sei

had given way to a more equal and rational intercourse,

which, to push still farther, he presently exchanged for

rudeness; joviality, too, was already banished for philo-

sophical indifference, and that, therefore, he discaided,

for weariness and disgust,'

' And is it possible that qualities such as these should

recommend him to favour and admiration r'

' Very possible, for qualities such as these constituto

the present state of the times. A man of the ton, who'

would now be conspicuous in the gay world, must inva-

riably be insipid, negligent, and selfish.'

'Admirable requisites!' cried Cecilia; 'and Mr. Mea-
dows, I acknowledge, seems to have attained them all.'

' He must never,' continued Mr. Gosport, ' confess tlia

least pleasure from any thing, a total apathy being the

chief ingredient of his character : lie must, upon no ac-

coimt, sustain a conversation with any spirit, lest ha

should appear, to his utter disgrace, interested in what

is said : and when he is quite tired of his existence, from

a total vacuity of ideas, he must affect a look of absence,

and pretend, on the'sudden, to be wholly lost in thouglit.'

' I would not wish,' said Cecilia, laughing, ' a mora

amiable companion !'

' If he is asked his opinion of any lady,' he continued,

' he must commonly answer by a grimace ; and if he is

seated next to one, he must take the utmost pains to shew,

by his listlessness, yawning, and inattention, that he is

sick of his situation ; for what he holds of all things to

be most gothic, is gallantry to the women. 'I'o avoid

this, is, indeed, the principal solicitude of his life. If

he sees a lady in distress for her carriage, he is to inquire

VOL. I. S
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«f her what is the matter, and then, With a «hnig, wish

her well through her fatigues, wink at some by-stander,

and walk away. If he is in a room where there is a

crowd of company, and a scarcity of seats, he must early

ensure one of the best in the place, be blind to all looka

of fatigue, and deaf to all hints of assistance, and seem-

ing totally to forget himself, lounge at his ease, and ap-

pear an unconscious spectator of what is going forward.

If he is at a ball where there are more women than men,
he must decline dancing at all, though it should happen

to be his favourite amusement, and, smiling as he passes

the disengaged young ladies, wonder to see them sit still,

and perhaps a$k them the reason !'

'A most alluring character indeed!' cried Cecilia!

' and pray how long have these been the accomplishments

of a fine gentleman ?'

' I am but an indiflFerent chronologer of the modes,'

he answered ; ' but I know it has been long enough to

raise just expectations that some new folly will be started

goon, by which the present race of insensielists may
be driven out. Mr. Meadows is now at the head of this

sect, as Miss Larolles is of the voluble, and Miss Lee-

son of the SUPERCILIOUS. But this way comes an-

other, who, though in a different manner, labours with

the same view, and aspires at the same reward which
stimulates the ambition of this happy Triplet, that of

exciting wonder by peculiarity, and envy by wonder.'

This description announced Captain Aresby; who, ad-

Tancing from the fire-place, told Cecilia how much h«

rejoiced in seeing her, said he had been reditced to de-

tpai/r, by so long missing that honour, and that he had

feared shemarfe it a principle to avoid coming in public,

laving sought her in vain partout.

He then smiled, and strolled on to another party.

' And pray of what sect,' said Cecilia, ' is this gentle-

man f

'Of the sect of jxrgo.nists,' answered Mr. Gosport;
' he has not an ambition beyond paying a passing com-

pliment, nor a word to make use of, that he has not

picked up at public places. Yet this dearth of language.
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however you may despise it, is not merely owing to a
narrow capacity : foppery and conceit have their share

in the limitation ; for though his phrases are almost aU
ways ridiculous or misapplied, they are selected with
much study, and introduced with infinite pain.'

' Poor man !' cried Cecilia, ' is it possible it can cost

him any trouble to render himself so completely absurd ?'

' Ves ; but not more than it costs his neighbours to keep

him in countenance. Miss Leeson, since she has presided

over the sect of the supercilious, spends at least half

her life in wishing the annihilation of the other half; tot

as she must only speak in her own coterie, she is com-
pelled to be frequently silent, and therefore, having ncf

thing to think of, she is commonly gnawn with self-de>

uial, and souredwith want of amusement : Miss LaroUes,

indeed, is better off, for in talking faster than she thinks,

she has but followed the natural bent of her disposition

:

as to this poor jargonist, he has, I must own, rather

a hard task, from the continual restraint of speaking only

out of his own Liliputian vocabulary, and denying him-

self the relief of ever uttering one word by the call of

occasion: but what hardship is that, compared with what
is borne by Mr. Meadows ? who, since he commenced
INSENSlBLisT, has never once dared to be pleased, nor

ventured for a moment to look in good humour !'

' Surely, then,' said Cecilia, ' in a short time, the pu-

nishment of this affectation will bring its cure.*

' No; for the trick grows into habit, and habit is «
second nature. A secret idea of fame makes his forbear-

ance of happiness supportable to him ; for he has now
the self-satisfaction of considering himself raised to that

highest pinnacle of fashionable refinement which is built

upon apathy and scorn, and from which, proclaiming

himself superior to all possibility of enjoyment, he views

the whole world with contempt I holding neither beauty,

virtue, wealth, nor power, of importance sufficient to

kindle the smallest emotion !'

' O that they could all round listen to you !' cried Ce-

cilia ;
' they would soon, I think, sicken of their folly, if

they heard it thus admirably exposed.'
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' No; they would but triumph that it had obtained

them BO much notice ! But, pray do yon see that gun-

Ueman, or don't you choose to know him, who has been

bowing to you this half-hour f'

' Where.'' cried Cecilia, and, looking round, perceived

Mr. Morrlce; who, upon her returning his salutation, in-

Btantly approached her, though he had never ventured t*

hew himself at Mr. Ilarrel's, since his tinfortunate acci-

dent on the evening of the masquerade.

; Entirely casting aside the easy familiarity at which he
had latterly arrived, he inquired after her health with

the most fearful diffidence, and then bowing profoundly,

was modestly retiring, when Mrs. Harrel perceiving him,
smiled with so much good humour, that he gathered cou-

rage to return and address her, and found her, to his in-

finite delist, as obliging and civil as ever.

ITie concert was now over; tlie ladies arose, and the

gentlemen joined them. Morrice, at the sight of Mr.
Ilarrel, was again shrinking ; but Mr. Harrel, imme-
diately shaking hands with him, inquired what had kept

him so long from Portman-square ? Morrice then, find-

ing to his great surprise, that no one had thought more
of the mischief but himself who had committed it, joy-

ously discarded his timidity, and became as sprightly as

before his mortification.

A motion wag now made for going to the tea-room

;

and as they Wcilked on, Cecilia, in looking up to examine
the building, saw in one of the galleries young Delvile,

«nd almost at the same time caught his eye.

Scarcely now did a moment elapse before he joined

her. The sight of him strongly reviving in her mind
the painful contrariety of opinion with which she had
lately thought of him, the sentiments so much in his fa-

vour which but a few days before she had encouraged,

and which it was only that morning she had endeavoured

to crush, made her meet him with a kind of melancholy

that almost induced her to lament he was amiable, and

repine that she knew none like him.

His appearance, meantime, was far different ; he seem-

ed enchanted at the sight of her, he flew eagerly to meet
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her, and hia eyes BparUed with pleasare as he a|>pfoached

her ; a pleasure neither moderate nor disguised, but live-

ly, unrestrained, and expressive.

Cecilia, whose plans since she had last seen him had

twice varied, who first had looked forward to being united

with him for ever, and afterward had determined to avoid

with him even a common acquaintance, could not, while

these thoughts were all recurring to her memory, receive

much delight from observing his gaiety, or feel at all

gratified by his unembarrassed manners. The openness

of his attentions, and the frankness of his admiration,

which liitherto had charmed her as marks of the sincerity

of his character, now shocked her as proofs of the indif-

ference of his heart, which feeling for her a mere com.

mon regard, that affected neither his spirits nor his peace,

he manifested without scruple, since it was not accoDU
panied with even a wish beyond the present hour.

She now, too, recollected that such had always beea

his conduct, one single and singular moment excepted,

when, as he gave to her his letter for Mr. Belfiold, h«

seemed struck, as she was herself, by the extraordinary

coincidence of their ideas and proceedings : that emotion,

however, she now regarded as casual and transitory, and

seeing him so much happier that herself, she felt ashamed

of her delusion, and angry at her easy captivation.

Reflections such as these, though they added fresh mo-
tives to her resolution of giving up all thoughts of his

alliance, were yet so humiliating, that they robbed her of

ell power of receiving pleasure from what was passing,

and made her forget that the place she was in was even

intended for a place of entertainment.

Young Delvile, after painting in lively colours the loss

his h«use had sustained by her quitting it, and dwelling

with equal force upon the regret of his mother and his

own, asked in a low voice if she would do him so mnch
honour as to introduce him to Mr. Harrel ? * As the son,'

added he, ' of a brother guardian, I think I have a kind

of claim to his acquaintance.'

- Cecilia could not refuse, though as the request was

likely to occasion more frequent meetings, she persuaded
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licrself Blie was anwlUing to comply. The ceremony
therefore past, and was again repeated with Mrs. Ilarrel,

who, though she had several times seen him, had neyer
been formally made known tu him.

The llarrels were both of them much pleased at this

mark of civility in a young man whose family had pre-

pared them rather to expect his scorn, and expressed

their wishes that he would drink his tea in their party

;

he accepted their invitation with alacrity, and turning to

Cecilia, said, ' Have 1 not skilfully timed my introduc-

tion .' But though you have done me this honoar with
Air. and Mrs. Harrel, I must not yet, I presume, entreat

you to extend it to a certain happy gentleman of this com-
pany,' glancing his eyes towards Sir Robert Floyer.

* No, sir,' answered she with quickness, ' yet, nor
ever!'

They were now at the door leading down stairs to the

tea-room. Cecilia saw that Sir Robert, who had hitherto

been engaged with some gentlemen, seemed to be seek-

ing her; and the remembrance of the quarrel which bad
followed her refusal of his assistance at the Opera-house,

obliged her to determine, should he offer it again, to ac-

cept it : but the same brutality which forced this inten-

tion, contributed to render it repugnant to her, and sh0

resolved if possible to avoid him, by hurrying down stairs

before he reached her. She made, therefore, a sudden
attempt to slip through the crowd, and as she was light

and active, she easily succeeded ; but though her hasty

motion separated her from the rest of her party, Delvile,

who was earnestly looking at her, to discover her mean-
ing in the disclaiming speech she made about Sir Robert,

aw into her design, bnt suffered her not to go alone ; he

eontrived in a moment to follow and join her, while she

was stopping at the foot of the stairs for Mrs. Ilarrel.

* Why, what b little thief you are,' cried he, ' to run

away from us thus I what do you think Sir Robert wiU
•ay ? I saw him looking for you at the very instant of

your flight.'

' Then you saw at the same time,' said Cecilia, ' the

leason of iu'
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' Will you give me leave,' cried lie laughing, ' to re-

peat this to my Lord Ernolf ?'

' Vou may repeat it, gir, if you please,' eaid Cecilia^

piqued that be had not rather thought of himself than of

Lord Ernolf, ' to the whole Pantheon.'
' And if I should,' cried he, ' half of it, at least, would

thank me ; and to obtain the applause of so noble an as-

sembly, what would it signify that Sir Robert ehould cut

my throat."

' I believe,' said Cecilia, deeply mortified by a raillery

that shewed so little interest in her avowal of indifference,

' you are determined to make me as sick of that man's
name, as I am of his conversation.'

' And is it possible,' exclaimed Delvile, in a tone of

surprise, ' that such can be your opinion, and yet, si-

tuated as you are, the whole world at your command,
and all mankind at your devotion but I am answer-

ing you seriously, when you are only spewing by rule.'

' What rule, sir.''

' That which young ladies, upon certain occasions,

always prescribe themselves.'

Here they were interrupted by the arrival of the rest

of the company ; though not before Cecilia had received

some little consolation for her displeasure, by finding

that young Delvila still supposed she was engaged, and
flattering herself his language would be different were he
informed of the contrary.

Morrice now undertook to procure them a table for tea,

which, as tke room was very full, was not easily done

;

and while they were waiting hi^ success. Miss I^rolles,

who from the stairs had perceived Cecilia, came running

np to her, and taking her hand, called out, ' Lord, my dear

creature, who'd have thought of seeing you here ? 1 was
never so surprised in my life ! I really thought you was
gone into a convent, it's so extreme long since I've seea

you. But of all things in the world, why was you not at

Lady Nyland's last assembly r I thought of asking Mrs.

Ilarrel fifty times why you did not come, but it always

went out of my head. You've no notion how excessively

I was disappointed.'



tSa CECILIA.

' You are very obliging,' said Cecilia laughing, ' but

I hope, since you so oftun forgot it, the disappointment
did not much lessen your entertainment.'

'O lord no! I was never so happy in my life. There
was such a crowd, you could not move a finger. Every
body in the world was there. You've no idea how de-

lightful it was. I thought verily I should have fainted

with the heat.'

That was delightful indeed ! And how long did you
Stay?'

' Why, we danced till three in the morning. We began
with cotillons, and finished with country dances. It was
the most elegant thing you ever saw in your life ; every
thing quite in style. I was so monstrously fatigued, I

could hardly get through the last dance. I really thought

I should have dropt down dead. Only conceive dancing
five hours in such a monstrous crowd ! I assure you when
1 got home my feet were all blisters. You have no idea

how they smarted.'

' And whence comes it,' cried young DelvUe, ' that

you partake so little of these delights?'

' Because I fear,' answered Cecilia, ' I came too late

into the school of fashion to be a ductile pupil.'

' Do you know,' continued Miss Larolles, ' Mr. Mea-
dows has not spoke one word to me all the evening t

though I am sure he saw me, for I sat at the outside on
purpose to speak to a person or two, that I knew would
be strolling about; for if one sits on the inside, there's

no'speaking to a creature you know ; so I never do it at

the Opera, nor in the boxes at Ranelagh, nor any where.
It's the shockiugest thing you can conceive to be made
sit in the middle of those forms ; one might as well be
at home, for nobody can speak to one.'

' But yon don't seem to have had much better saccegs,*

said Cecilia, ' in keeping at the outside.'

' O yes I have, for I got a little chat with two or three

people as they were passing, for, you know, when one
sits there, they can't help saying something ; though I

assure you all the men are so excessively odd they don't

care whether they speak to one or no. As to Mr. Mea*
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dows, he's really enough to provoke one to death. 1 sup-

pose he's in one of his absent fits. However, I assure

you, I think it's extreme impertinent of him, and so I

shall tell Mr. Sawyer, for I know hell make a point of

telling him of it again.'

' I rather think,' said Cecilia, ' the best would be to

return the compliment in kind ; and when be next recol-

lects you, appear to have forgotten him.'
' O lord, that's a very good notion ! so I will, I de-

clare. But you can't conceive how glad I am the con-

cert's over ; for 1 assure you, though I sat as near the

fire as possible, I was so extremely cold you've no idea,

for Mr. Meadows never would let me have the least peep

at it. I declare I believe he does it on purpose to plague

one, for he grows worse and worse every day. You can't

think how I hate him 1'

' Not easily I believe indeed !' said Cecilia archly.

'O do but look I' resumed the fair voluble, 'If
there is not Jlrs. Mears in her old red gowu again

!

I begin to think she'll never have another. I wisli she

was to have an execution in her house, if it was only to

get rid of it ! I am so fatigued with the sight of it, you
can't conceive.'

Mr. Morrice now brought intelligence that he had se-

cured one side of a table, which wotild very well accom-

modate the ladies ; and that the other side was only

occupied by one gentleman, who, as he was not drinking

tea himself, would doubtless give up his place when the

party appeared.

JXiss LaroUes then ran back to her own seat, and the

rest followed Mr. Morrice; Mrs. Harrel, Mrs. Mears,

and Cecilia, took their places. The gentleman opposite

to them proved to be Mr. Meadows : Morrice, therefore,

was much deceived in his expectations, for, far from

giving up his place, he bad flung himself all along upon
the form in such a lounging posture, while he rested one

arm upon the table, that, not contented with merely

keeping his own seat, he filled up a space meant for three.

Mr. Harrel had already walked off to another party:

Delville stood aloof for some minutes, expecting Sir Ro«
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bert Floyer would station himself behind Cecilia ; but

^ir Robert, who would scarce have thought such a con-

descension due to a princess, disdained any appearance

pf assiduity, even while he made it his care to publish

his pretensions ; and therefore, finding no accommoda-
tion to please him, he stalked towards some gentlemen

in another part of the room. Delvile then took the post

he had neglected, and Mr. Amott, who had not courage

to make any effort in his own favQur^ modestly stood

near him. Cecilia contrived to make room for.Mr. Gos-
port next to herself, and Morrice was suificiently happy
\n being allowed to call the waiters, superintend tha

provisions, and serve the whole party.

The task of making tea fell upon Cecilia, who being

somewhat incommoded by the vicinity of her neigh-

bours, Mrs. Mears called out to Mr. Meadows, ' Do pray,

sir, be so good as to make room for one of us at your side.'

Air. Meadows, who was indolentlj' picking his teeth,

and examining them with a tooth-pick case glass, did

not, at first, seem to hear her ; and when she repeated

Iter request, he only looked at her, and said ' Umph I'

' Now really, Mr. Meadows,' said she, ' when you see

any ladies in such distress, I wonder how you can for-

bear helping them.'
' In distress, are you ?' cried he, with a vacant smile,

• pray what's the matter?'
' Don't you see ? we are so crowded we can hardly sit.'

.^
' Can't you ?' cried he, ' upon my honour its very

shameful that these people don't contrive some seats more
convenient,'

' Yes,' said Mrs. Mears ; ' but if you would be so kind

as to let somebody else sit by you, we should not want

^y contrivance.'

Here Mr. Meadows was seized with a furious fit of

yawning, which as much diverted Cecilia and Mr. Gos-

port, as it offended Mrs. Mears, who with great displea-

•ure added, ' Indeed, Mr. Meadows, it's very strange that

J ou never hear what's said to you.'

' I beg your pardon,' said lie, ' were you speaking to

me ^' and again began picking his teeth.
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Morrice, eager to contrast his civility vith the inatten-

tion of Mr. Meadows, now flew round to the other side of
the table, and calling out, ' Let me help you, Miss Be-
yerley, I can make tea better than any body,' he leant

over that part of the form which Jlr. Meadows had occu-
pied with one of his feet, in order to pour it out himself:

but Mr. Meadows, by an unfortunate removal of his foot,

bringing him forwarder than he was prepared- to go, the

teapot and its contents were overturned immediately
opposite to Cecilia.

Young Delvile, who saw the impending evil, from an
impetuous impulse to prevent her suffering by it, hastily

drew her back, and bending down before her, secured her

preservation by receiving himself the mischief with which
she was threatened.

Mrs. Mears and Mrs. Harrel vacated their seats in a
moment, and Mr. Gosport and Mr. Arnott assisted in

clearing the table, and removing Cecilia, who was very

slightly hurt, and at once surprised, ashamed, and pleased

St the manner in which she had been saved.

Young Delvile, though a sufferer from his gallantry,

the hot water having penetrated through his eoat to his

arm and shoulder, was at first insensible to his situation,

from an apprehension that CecUia had not wholly es-

caped; and his inquiries were so eager and so anxious,

made with a look of such solicitude, and a voice of such

alarm, that equally astonished and gratified, she secretly

blest the accident which had given birth to his uneasiness,

however she grieved for its consequence to himself.

But no sooner was he satisfied of her safety, than he

felt himself obliged to retire ; yet attributing to inconve-

nience what was really the effect of pain, he hurried away
with an appearance of sport, saying, ' There is something,

I mnst.own, rather unknlghtly in quitting the field for a

wet jacket, but the company, I hope, will only give me
credit for flying away to Ranelagh. So

" Like a brave (general after be>og beat,
I'll exult aud rejoice in a prudent retreat." ^—Smart,

He then hastened to his carriage : and poor Morrice,

frightened and confounded at the disaster he had ccca-
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sioned, sneaked after him with much \ese ceremony.
While Mr. Meadows, wholly unconcerned by the distress

' and confusion around him, sat quietly picking his teeth,

and looking on, during the whole transaction with an un-

meaning stare, that made it doubtful whether he had
even perceived it.

. Order being now soon restored, the ladies finished their

tea, and went up stairs. Cecilia, to whom the late acci-

dent had afforded much new and interesting matter for

reflection, wished immediately to have returned home, but

she wag not the leader of the party, and therefore could

not make the proposal.

They then strolled through all the apartments, and
having walked about till the fashionable time of retiring,

they were joined by Sir Robert Floyer, and proceeded to

the little room near the entrance to the great one, in order

to wait for tlieir carriages.

Here Cecilia again met Miss Larolles, who came to

make various remarks, and infinite ridicule, upon sundry
unfashionable or uncostly articles in the dresses of the

surrounding company; as well as to complain, with no

little resentment, that Mr. Meadows was again standing

before the fire

!

Captain Aresby also advanced to tell her be wag quite

abattu by having so long lost sight of her, to hope she

would make a renounce of mortifying the world by dis-

carding it, and to protest he had waited for his carriage

till he was actually upon the point of being accabli.

In the midst of this jargon, to which the fulness of

Cecilia's mind hardly permitted her to listen, there sud-

denly appeared at the door of the apartment, Mr. Albany,

who, with his usual austerity of countenance, stopt to look

round upon the company.
' Do yon see," cried Mr. Gosport to Cecilia, ' who ap-

proaches ? your poor sycoplutnts will again be taken to

task, and I, for one, tremble at the coming storm!
' O lord,' cried Miss Larolles, ' I wish I was safe in

my chair I that man always frightens me out ofmysenses.

You've no notion what disagreeable things he says to one.

I assure you I've no doubt bat he's crazy; end I am
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alwaj's in the shoclcingegt fright in the world for fear be

should be taken with a lit while I'm near him.'

' It is really a petrifying thing,' said the Captain, ' that

one can go to no spectacle without the horreur of being

obsede by that person ! if he comes this way, I shall cer-

tainly make a renounce, and retire.'

' Why so r' said Sir Robert, ' what the d—I do you mind
him forr*

' O, he is the greatest bore in nature !' cried the Cap-

tain, ' and I always do 7non posnble to avoid him ; for

he breaks out into such barbarous phrases, that I find

myself degoute with him in a moment.'
' O, I assure you,' said Miss Larolles, ' he attacks one

sometimes in a manner you've no idea. One day he

came up to me all of a sudden, and asked me what good

I thought I did by dressing so mach t Only conceive

how shocking!'
' O, I have had the horreur of questions of that sort

from him sans JiH,' said the Captain. ' Once he took the

liberty to ask me, what service I was of to the world i

and another time, he desired me to inform him whether I

had ever made any poor person pray for me ? And, in

short, he has so frequently inconvenienced me by his im-

pertinences, that he really bores me to a degree.'

' That's just the thing that makes him hunt you down,'

said Sir Robert; ' if he were to ask me questions for a

month together, I should never trouble myself to move
a muscle.'

' The matter of his discourse,' said Mr. Gosport, ' is

not more singular than the manner ; for without any seem-

ing effort or consciousness, he runs into blank verse per-

petually. I have made much inquiry about him, but all

I am able to learn, is, that he was certainly confined, at

one part of his life, in a private mad-house : and though

now, from not being mischievous, he is set at liberty, his

looks, language, and whole behaviour, announce the former

injury of his intellects.'

' O lord,' cried Miss Larolles, half screaming, ' what

shocking notions you put in one's head ! I declare I dare

say I sha'n't get safe home for him, for I assure you I
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believe he has taken a spite to me ! and all because one

day, before I knew of his odd ways, I happened to fall

a laughing at his going about in that old coat. Do you
know it put him quite in a passion ! only conceive huw
ill-natured

!'

' O, he has distressed me,' exclaimed the Captain, with

fc shrug, ' partout! and found so much fault with every

thing I have done, that I should really be glad to have
the honour to cut ; for the moment he comes up to me, 1

know what I have to expect !'

' But I must tell you,' cried Miss LaroUes, ' how mon-
strously he put me in a fright one evening when.l was
talking with Miss Moffat. Do you know, he came up to

us, and asked what we were saying ! and because we could

not think in a minute of something to answer him, be said

he supposed we were only talking some scandal, and so

we had better go home, and employ ourselves in working
for the poor ! only think how horrid ! and after that, he

was so excessive impertinent in his remarks, there was
quite no bearing him. I assure you he cut me up so

you've no notion.'

Here Mr. Albany advanced ; and every body but Sir

Robert moved out of the way.
Fixing his eyes upon Cecilia, with an expression more

In sorrow than in anger, after contemplating her some
time in silence, he exclaimed,' Ah lovely, but perishable

flower ! how long will that ingenuous countenance, wear-

ing, because wanting no disguise, look responsive of the

whiteness of the region within^ IIow long will that air

of innocence irradiate your whole appearance .' unspoilt

by prosperity, unperverted by power .' pure in the midst

of surrounding depravity! unsullied in the tainted air of
infectious perdition!'

The confusion of Cecilia at this public address, which
drew upon her the eyes and attention of all the company,
was inexpressible ; she arose from her seat covered with

blushes, and saying, ' I fancy the carriage must be ready,'

pressed forward to quit the room, followed by Sir Kobert,

-who answered, ' Mo, no, they'll call it when it comes up.

.Amott, will you go and see where it isf
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•tDecillB 8topt, but whispered Mrs. Ilarrel to stand near

her.

' And whither,' cried Albany, indignantly, ' whither

wouldst thou go ? Art thou already disdainful of my pre-

cepts ? and canst thou not one short moment spare from
the tumultuous folly which encircles thee ? Many and
many are the hours thou raayest spend with such as these

;

"the world, alas ! is full of them ; weary not then, so soon,

of an old man that would admonish thee,—he cannot call

upon thee long, for soon he will be called upon himself.'

This solemn exhortation extremely distressed her ; and
fearing -to still farther offend him by making anothereffort

to escape, she answered in a low voice, ' I will not only

hear, but thank you for your precepts, if you will forbear

to give them before so many witnesses.'

' Whence,' cried he sternly, ' these vain and superficial

distinctions ? Do you not dance in public r What renders

you more conspicuous ? Do you not dress to be admired,

and walk to be observed? Why then this fantastical scru-

ple, unjustified by reason, unsupported by analogy ? Is

folly only to be published ? Is vanity alone to be exhi-

bited ? Oh slaves of senseless contraction ! Oh feeble fol-

lowers of yet feebler prejudice ! daring to be wicked, yet

fearing to be wise ; dauntless in levity, yet shrinking

from the name of virtue!'

The latter part of this speech, during which he turned

with energy to the whole company, raised such a general

alarm, that all the ladies hastily quitted the room, and all

the gentlemen endeavoured to enter it, equally curious to

see the man who made the oration, and the lady to whom
it was addressed. Cecilia, therefore, found her situation

insupportable :
' I must go,' she cried, ' whether there is

a carriage or not ! Pray, Mrs. Ilarrel, let us go!'

Sir Robert then offered to take her hand, which she

was extremely ready to give him ; but while the crowd
made their passage difficult, Albany, following aud stop-

ping her, said, ' What is it you fear ? a miserable old man,
worn out by the sorrows of that experience from which
he offers you counsel ? What, too, is it you trust ''. a liber-

tine wretch, coveting nothing but your wealth, for the
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gift of which he will repay you by the penreraion of your
principles !'

' What the d—1 do you mean by that ?' cried the Ba-
ronet.

' To shew,' answered he, austerely, ' the inconsistency

of false delicacy ; to shew how those who are too timid
for truth, can fearless meet licentiousness.'

' For Heaven's sake, sir,' cried Cecilia, ' say no more
to me now ! Call upon me in Portmau square when you
please,—reprove me in whatever you think me blamable,

I shall be grateful for your instructions, and bettered,

perhaps, by your care ;—but lessons and notice thus pub-
lic can do me nothing but injury.'

' How happy,' cried he, ' were no other injury near
thee ! spotless were then the hour of thy danger ; bright,

fair, and refulgent, thy passage to security 1 the Good
would receive thee with praise, the Guilty would suppli-

cate thy prayers, the Poor would follow thee with bless-

ings, and Children would be taught by thy example !

He then quitted her, every body making way as he
moved, and proceeded into the great room. Mrs. Ilar-

rel's carriage being also announced at the same time, Co-

cilia lost not an instant in hastening away.

Sir liobert, as he conducted her, disdainfully laughed

at the adventure, which the general licence allowed to

Mr. Albany prevented his resenting, and which, therefore,

he scorned to appear moved at.

Mrs, Harrel could talk of nothing else, neither was Ce-

llar disposed to change the subject, for the remains of in-

sanity which seemed to hang upon him were affecting

without being alarming, and her desire to know more of

him grew every instant stronger.

'lliis desire, however, outlived not the conversation to

which it gave rise ; when she returned to lier own room,
no vestige of it remained upon her mind, which a nearer

concern and deeper interest wholly occupied.

The behaviour of 3'oung Delvile had pained, pleased,

and disturbed her. His activity to save her from mis-

chief might proceed merely from gallantry or good nature

;

upon that, therefore, she dwelt little: but liis eagerness.
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his anxiety, his insensibility to himself, were more than

good breeding could claim, and seemed to spring from a
motive less artificial.

She now, therefore, believed that her partiality wag re-

turned ; and this belief had power to shake all her re-

solves, and enfeeble all her objections. The arrogance of
Mr, Delyile lessened in her reflections, the admonitions
of Hr. 3Ionckton abated ^in their influence. With the

first, she considered, that though connected she need not

live ; and for the second, though she acknowledged the

excellence of his judgment, she concluded him wholly
ignorant of her sentiments of Delvile; which she ima-
gined, when once revealed, would make every obstacle to

the alliance seem trifling, when put in competition with
mutual esteem and affection,

CHAP. III.

A HEPROOP.

The attention of Cecilia to her own affairs, did not

make her forgetful of those of the Harrels : and the morn-
ing after the busy day which was last recorded, as soou *

as she quitted the breakfast-room, she began a note to

Mr. Monckton, but was interriipted with information that

he was already in the house.

She went to him immediately, and bad the satisfaction

of finding him alone ; but desirous as she was to relate to

him the transactions of the preceding day, there was in

his countenance a gravity so nnusua^ that her impatience

was involuntarily checked, and she waited first to hear

if he had himself any thing to communicate.

He kept her not long in suspense ; ' Miss Beverley,'

he said, ' I bring j^ou intelligence, which, though I know
you will be very sorry to hear, it is absolutely necessary

should be told to you immediately: you may otherwise,

from however laudable motives, be drawn into some ac-

tion which you may repent for life.'

' What now !' cried Cecilia, much alarmed.
' All that I suspected,' said he, ' and more than T hinted

vor.. I. T
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to you, i» trae : Mr. Ilarrel is a ruined man ! be is not

worth a groat, and he is in debt beyond what he ever pos-

Be88ed.'

Cecilia made no answer : she Vnew but too fatally the

desperate state of his affairs, yet that that his debts were
more than he had ever possessed, she had not thought
possible. >

' My inquiries,' continued he, ' have been among prin-

cipals, and such as would not dare deceive rac. I hasten-

ed, therefore, to yon, that this timely notice might enforce

the injunctions I gave you when I had the pleasure of

seeing you last, and prevent a misjudging generosity from
leading yon into any injury of yonr own fortune, for a

man who is past all relief from it, and wlio cannot he

saved, even though you were to be destroyed for his

sake.'

'You are very good,' said Cecilia, 'but your counsel

is now too late!' She then briefly acquainted him with

what passed, and with how large a sum she had parted.

lie heard her with rage, amazement, and horror; and
after inveighing ngainst Air. Harrel in the bitterest terms,

he said, ' But why, before you signed your name to so

base an impositoin, could you not send for me •'

' I wished, I meant to have done it,' cried she, ' but I

thought the time past when you could help me. How
indeed, could you have saved me ? my word was given,

given with an oath the most solemn, and the first I have

ever taken in my life.'

' An oath so forced,' answered he, ' the most delicate

conscience would have absolved you from performing.

You have, indeed, been grossly imposed upon ; and par-

don me if I add, unaccountably to blame. Was it not

obvious, that relief so circumstanced must be temporary ?

If his ruin had been any thing less than certain, what
tradesman would have been so insolent ? You have, there-

fore, deprived yourself of the power of doing good to a

worthier object, merely to grant a longer date to extra-

vagance and villany.'

' Yet how,' cried Cecilia, deeply touched by this re-

proof, ' how could I do otherwise? Could I see a man
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in the agonies of despair, hear him first darkly hint biis

own destruction, and afterward behold him almost in the

very act of suicide, the instrument of self-murder in his

desperate hand—and yet, though he put his life in my
power, though he told me I could preserve him, and told

me he had no other reliance or resource, could I leare liim

to his dreadful despondence^ refuse my assisting hand to

raise him from perdition, and, to save what, after all, I

am well able to spare, suffer a fellow-creature, who flung

himself upon my mercy, to offer up his last accounts

with an action blaclcer than any which had preceded it i

—No, I cannot repent what I have done, though I lament,

indeed, that the object was not more deserving.'

' Your representation,' said ilr. Monckton, ' like every

thing else that I ever heard you utter, breathes nothing

but benevolence and goodness : but your pity has been

abused, and your understanding imposed upon. Mr. Ilar-

rel had no intention to destroy himself; the whole was
an infamous trick, which, had not your generosity been

too well known, would never have been played.'
' I cannot think quite so ill of him," said Cecilia, ' nor

for the world would I have risked my own future re-

proaches, by trusting to such a suspicion, wliich, had it

proved wrong, and had Mr. Harrel,upon my refusal, com-
mitted the fatal deed, would have made his murder rest

upon my own conscience forever ! Surely the experiment

would have been too hazardous, when the consequence

had all my future peace in its power.'
' It is impossible not to revere your scruples,' said Mr.

Monckton, ' even while I consider them as causeless, for

causeless they undoubtedly were : the man who could act

so atrocious a part, who could so scandalously pillage a

young lady who was his guest and bis ward, take

advantage of her temper for the plunder of her fortune,

and extort her compliance by the basest and most disho-

nourable arts, meant only to terrify her into a com-

pliance : for he can be nothing less than a downright and

thorough scoundrel, capable of every species of mean
villany.'

He then protested he wottld at least acquaint her other
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guardians with what had passed, whose basiness it would
be to inquire if there was any chance of redress.

Cecilia, howerer, had not much trouble in combating
this proposal; for though her objections, which were
merely those of punctilious honour and delicacy, weighed
nothing with a man who regarded them as absurdities, yet

his own apprehensions of appearing too officious in her

affairs, forced him, after a little deliberation, to give up
the design.

' Besides,' said Cecilia, ' as I hare his bond for what
I have parted with, I have, at least, no right to complain,

unless, after he receives his rents, he refuses to pay me.'
' His bonds ! his rents !' exclaimed Mr. Monckton

;

' what is a man's bond who is not worth a guinea ? and
what are his rents, when all he ever owned must be sold

before they are due, and when he will not himself receive

a penn}' from the sale, as he has neither land, house, nor

possession of any sort, that is not mortgaged r*

' Nay, then,' said Cecilia, ' if so, it is indeed all over!

I am sorry, I am grieved !-:-but it is past, and nothing,

therefore, remains, but that I try to forget I ever was
richer!'

' This is'very youthful philosophy,' said Mr. Monckton;
' but it will not lessen your regret hereafter, when the

Talue of money is better known to you.'
' If I shall dearly buy my experience,' said Cecilia,

'let me be the more attentive to making good use of it

;

and, since my loss seems irremediable to myself, let me
at least endeavour to secure its utility to Mr. Harrel.'

She then told him her wish to propose to that gentle

man some scheme ofreformation, while yesterday's events

were yet recent in his mind : but Mr. Monckton, who
had hardly patience to hear her, exclaimed, ' He is a

wretch, and deserves the full force of the disgrace he is

courting. What is now most necessary', is, to guard you
from his farther machinations, for you may else be in-

volved in ruin as deep as his own. He now knows the

way to frighten you, and he will not fail to put it in prac-

tice.*

' Ko, sir,' answered Cecilia ; ' he would vainly apply
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to me in fntare : I cannot repent that I ventured not yes-

terday to brave his menaces ; but too little is the com-
fort 1 feel from what I have bestowed, to suffer any con-

sideration to make me part with more.'
' Your resolution,' answered he, ' will be as feeble as

your generosity wiU be potent : depend nothing upon
yourself, but instantly quit his house. You will else be
made responsible for every debt that he contracts ; and
whatever may be his difficulties hereafter, he will know
that to extricate himself from them, he has but to talk of

dying, and to shew you a sword or a pistol.'

* If so, then,' said Cecilia, looking down while she spoke,
' I suppose I must again go to Mr. Delvile's.'

This was by no means the purpose of Mr. Monckton,
who saw not more danger to her fortune with one of her

guardians, than to her person with the other. He yen-

tared, therefore, to recommend to her a residence with

Mr. Briggs, well knowing that his house would be a se-

curity against her seeing any man equal to himself, and
hoping that under his roof he might again be as unrivalled

in her opinion and esteem as he formerly was in the

coontry.

But here the opposition of Cecilia was too earnest for

any hope that it might be surmounted ; for, added to her

dislike of Mr. Briggs, her repugnance to such an habi-

tation was strongly, though silently, increased, by her

secret inclination to return to St. James's-square.

' 1 mention not Mr. Briggs as an eligible host,' said

Mr. Monckton, after listening to her objections, 'but

merely as one more proper for you than Mr. Delvile,

with whom your fixing at present would be but ill thonght

of in the world.'

' 111 thought of, sir ! Why so ?"

' Because he has a son ; for whose sake alone it would

be universally concluded you changed your abode : and

to give any pretence for such a report, would by no

means accord with the usual delicacy of your conduct.'

Cecilia was confovmded by this speech: the truth of

the charge she felt, and the probability of the censure she

did not dare dispute.
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He then gave ber a thousand exhortations to beware

of the schemes and artifices of Mr. Harrel, which he fore-

saw would be innumerable. He told her, too, that with

respect to Sir Robert Iloyer, he thought she had better

suffer the report to subside of itself, which in tim6 it

must necessarily do, than give to it so much consequence

as to send a message to the Baronet, from which he might
pretend to infer, that hitherto she had been wavering, or

she would have sent to him sooner.

But the real motive of this advice was, that as ho
found Sir Robert by no means to be dreaded, he hoped
the report, if generally circulated and credited, might keep

off other pretenders, and intimidate or deceive young
Delvile.

The purport for which Cecilia had wished this con-

ference was, however, wholly unanswered. Mr. Monck-
ton, enraged by the conduct of Mr. Harrel, refused to talk

of his affairs, and could only mention him with detes-

tation : but Cecilia, less severe in her judgment, and more
tender in her heart, would not yet give up the hope of an
amendment she so anxiously wished ; and having now
no other person to whom she could apply, determined to

consult with Mr. Amott, whose affection for his sister

would give him a zeal in the affair that might somewhat
supply the place of superior abilities.

There was, indeed, no time to be lost in making the

projected attempt ; for no sooner was the immediate
danger of suffering removed, than the alarm wore away,
and the penitence was forgotten ; every thing went on as

usual ; no new regulations were made, no expenses abated,

no pleasures forborne, not a thought of hereafter admitted :

and ruinous and terriblp as had been the preceding storm,

no trace of it was visible in the serenity of the present

calm.

An occasion of discussion with Mr. Amott very
speedily offered. Mr. Harrel said, he had observed in

the looks of his friends at the Pantheon much surprise at

the sight of him, and declared he should'yet take another

meastire for removing all suspicion. This was, to give a

splendid entertainment at his own house to all his ac-
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quaintance, to which he meant to invite every body of any
consequence he had ever seen, and almost every body he
had ever heard of in his life^

Levity so unfeeling, and a spirit of extravagance so ir-

reclaimable, were hopeless prognostics ; yet Cecilia would
not desist from her design. She therefore took the ear-

liest opportunity of speaking with Mr. Amott upon the

subject, when she openly expressed her uneasiness at the

state of his brother's affairs, and warmly acknowledged
her displeasure at his dissipated way of life.

Mr. Arnott soon shewed that example was all he wanted
to declare the same'sentiments. lie owned he had long dis-

approved the conduct of Mr. Ilarrel, and trembled at the

situation of his sister. They then considered what it waa
possible to propose that might retrieve their affairs, and
concluded, that entirely to quit London for some years,

was the only chance that remained of saving them from
absolute destruction.

Mr. Arnolt, therefore, though fearfully and averse to

the task, told his sister their mutual advice. She thanked

htm, said she was much obliged to him, and would cer-

tainly consider his proposal, and mention it to Mr. Ilar-

rel.—Parties of pleasure, however, intervened, and tho

promise was neglected.

Cecilia then again spoke herself. Mrs. Ilarrel, much
softened by her late acts of kindness, was no longer of-

fended by her interference, but contented herself with con-

fessing that she quite hated the country, and could only

bear to live in it in summer time. And when Cecilia

very earnestly expostulated on the weakness of such an ob •

jection to a step absolutely necessary for her future safety

and happiness, she said, she could do no uorse than
that \falready ruined, and therefore that she thought it

would be very hard to expectfrom her such a sacri-

fice b^orehand.
It was in vain Cecilia remonstrated : Mrs. Ilarrel's

love of pleasure was stronger than her understanding
;

and therefore, though she listened to her with patience,

she concluded with the same answer she had begun.

Cecilia, then, though almost bcartless, res}Ived apoa
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talking with Mr. Ilarrel himself: and therefore, taking

an opportunity which he had not time to elude, she in-

genuously told him her opinion of his danger, and of the

manner in which it might be avoided.

He paid unusual attention to her advice, but said she

was much mistaken with respect to bis affairs, which he

should now very speedily retrieve, as he had had the pre*

ceding night an uncommon run ofluck, and flattered him-

self with being able very shortly to pay all his debts, and
begin the world again upon a new score.

This open confession of gaming was but a new shock

to Cecilia, who scrupled not to represent to him the un-

certainty of so hazardous a reliance, and the inevitable

evils of so destructive a practice.

She made not^ however, the least impression upon his

mind ; he assured her he doubted not giving her shortly

a good account of himself, and that living in the country

was a resource of desperation which need not be antici-

pated.

Cecilia, though grieved and provoked by their mutual
folly and blindness, could proceed no further : advice

and admonition she spared not, butauthority she had none
to use. She regretted her ineffectual attempt to Mr. Ar-
nott, who was yet more cruelly afflicted at it ; but though
they conversed upon the subject by every opportunity,

they were equally unable to relate any success from their

efforts, or to devise any plan more likely to ensure it.

C H A P. I V.

A miSTAKE.

Mbantimb, young Delvile failed not to honour Ce-
cilia's introduction of him to Mr. Harrel.by waiting upon
that gentleman as soon as the ill effects of his accident
at the Pantheon permitted him to leave his own house.
Mr. Harrel, though just going out when he caUed, was
desirous of being upon good terms with his family, and
therefore took him up stairs to present him to his lady,

and invited Um to tea and cards the next evening.
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Cecilia, who wag with Mn. Hairel, did not see him with'

out emotion ; which was not much lessened by the task of

thanking him for his assistance at the Pantheon, and in-

quiring how he had himself fared. No sign, however, of

emotion appeared in return, either when he first addressed,

or afterward answered her ; the look of solicitude with

which she had been so much struck when they last parted

was no longer discernible, and the voice of sensibility

which had removed all her doubts, was no longer to be
heard. His general ease and natural gaiety were again

unruffled ; and though he had never seemed really indif-

ferent to her, there was not the least appearance of any
added partiality.

Cecilia felt an involuntary mortification, as she observ-

ed this change : yet, upon reflection, she still attributed

his whole behaviour to his mistake with respect to her

situation, and therefore was but the more gratified by tho

preference he occasionally betrayed.

The invitation for the next evening was accepted ; and
Cecilia, for once, felt no repugnance to joining the com-
pany. Young Delvile again was in excellent spirits ; but

though his cliief pleasure was evidently derived from
conversing with her, she had the vexation to observe, that

he seemed to think her the undoubted property of the Ba-

ronet, always retreating when he approached, and as care-

ful, when next her, to yield his place if he advanced, OS .

when he was distant, to guard it from all others.

Bui when Sir Robert was employed at cards, all scru-

ples ceasing, he neglected not to engross her almost

wholly. He was eager to 8i)eaktoherof the affairs of Mr.
Belfield, which he told her wore now a better aspect. The
letter, indeed, of recommendation which he had shewn to

her, had failed, as the nobleman to whom it was written,

had already entered into an engagement"for his son ; but he
had made application elsewhere, which he believed wculd
be successful ; and he had communicated his proceedings

to Mr. Belfield, whose spirits he hoped would recover by
this prospect of employment and advantage. ' It is, how-

ever, but too true,' he added, ' that I have rather obtained

his consent to the steps I am taking, than his approbation
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of them ; nor do 1 bcliere, had I preTioa&ly con&ulteil

liim, I should have had even Ihat, Disappointed iu big

higher yiews, his spirit is broken, and he is heartless and

hopeless, scarce condescending to accept relief, from the

bitter remembrance, that he expected preferment. Time,
however, will blunt this acute sensibility, and reflection

will make him blush at t^is unreasonable delicacy. But
we must patiently soothe him till he is more himself; or

while we mean to serve, we shall only torment him. Sick-

ness, sorrow, and poverty, have all fallen heavily upon
him, and they have all fallen at once : we must not, there-

fere, wonder, to find him intractable, when his mind is

as much depressed, as his body is enervated.'

Cecilia, to whom his candour and generosity always
gave fresh delight, strengthened his opinions by her con-

currence, and confirmed his designs by the interest which
she took in them.

From this time he found almost daily some'^occasion

for calling in Portman-square. The application of Cecilia,

in favour of Mr. Belfield, gave him a right to communi-
oate to her all his proceedings concerning him ; and he
had some letters to shew, some new scheme to propose,

some refusal to lament, or some hope to rejoice over, al-

most perpetually : or even when these failed, Cecilia had
a cold, which he came to inquire after, or Mrs. Ilarrel gave

him an invitation, which rendered any excuse unneces-

sary. But though his intimacy with Cecilia was increased,

though his admiration of her was conspicuous, and bis

fondness for her society seemed to grow with the enjoy-

ment of it, he yet never manifested any doubt of her en-

gagement with the Baronet, nor betrayed either intention

or desire to supplant him. Cecilia, however, repined not

much at the mistake, since she thought it might be instru-

mental to procuring her a more impartial acquaintance

with his character, than she could rationally expect, if, as

she hoped, the explanation of his error should make him
seek her good opinion with more study and design.

To satisfy herself, not only concerning the brother but

the Bister, she again visited Miss Belfield, and had the plea-

sure of finding her in better spirits, and hearing that the
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noble friend of her brother, whom she had already men-
tioned, and whom Cecilia had before suspected to be young
Delvile, had now pointed out to him a method of conduct

by which his affairs might be decently retrieved, and him-
self creditably employed. Miss Belfield spoke of the

plan with the highest satisfaction ; yet she acknowledged

that her mother was extremely discontented with it, and
that her brother himself was rather led by shame than in-

clination to its adoption. Yet he was evidently easier in

his mind, though far from happy, and already so much
better, that Mr. Rupil said he would very soon be able to

leave his room.

Such was the quiet and contented situation of Cecilia,

when one evening, which was destined for company at

home, while she was alone in the drawing-room, which
Mrs. Harrel had just left to answer a note, Sir Robert

Floyer accidentally came up stairs before the other gentle-

men.
' Ha !' cried he, the moment he saw her, ' at last have

I the good fortune to meet with you alone! This, indeed,

is a favour I thought I was always to be denied.'

He was then approaching her ; but Cecilia, who shrunk

involuntarily at the sight of him, was retreating hastily

to quit the room, when suddenly recollecting that no better

opportunity might ever offer for a final explanation with

him, she irresolutely stopt ; and Sir Robert, immediately

following, took her hand, and pressing it to his lips as

she endeavoured to withdraw it, exclaimed, ' You are a

most charming creature !' when the door was opened, and

young Delvile at the same moment was announced and
appeared. Cecilia, colouring violently, and extremely

chagrined, hastily disengaged herself from his hold. Del-

vile seemed uncertain whether he ought not to retire,

which Sir Robert perceiving, bowed to him with an air

of mingled triumph and vexation, and said, ' Sir, your
most obedient!'

The doubt, however, in which every one appeared, of

what was next to be done, was immediately removed by
the return of Mrs. Harrel, and the arrival at almost tho

same moment of more company.
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The rest of the evening was spent, on the part of Cecilia,

most painfully : the explanation she had planned had

ended in worse than nothing, for by suffering the Baronet

to detain her, she had rather shewn a disposition to oblige,

than any intention to discard him ; and the situation in

which she had been surprised by young Delvile, was the

last to clear the suspicions she so little wished him to har-

bour : while, on his part, the accident seemed to occasioa

no other alteration than that of rendering him more than

usually assiduous to give way to Sir Robert whenever ha

approached her.

Nor was Sir Robert slack in taking advantage of this

attention : he was highly in spirits, talked to her with

more than common freedom, and wore the whole evening

an air of exulting satisfaction.

Cecilia, provoked by this presumption, hurt by the be.

haviour of young Delvile, and mortified by the whole
affair, determined to leave this mistake no longer in the

power of accident, but to apply immediately to Mr. Del-

vile senior, and desire him, as her guardian, to wait upon
Sir Robert himself, and acquaint him that his perse-

verance in pursuing her was both useless and offensive :

and by this method she hoped at once to disentangle her-

self for ever from the Baronet, and to discover more fully

the sentiments of young Delvile : for the provocation she

had just endured, robbed her of all patience for waiting

the advice of Mr. Monckton.

CHAP. V.

AN EXPLANATION.

The following morning, therefore, Cecilia went early

to St. James's-square: and, after the usual ceremonies of

messages and long waiting, she was shewn into an apart-

ment where she found Mr. Delvile and his son.

She rejoiced to see them together, and determined to

make known to them both the purport of her visit : and
therefore, aiitersome apologies and a little hesitation, she

told Mr. Delvile, that encouraged by his offers of serving
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her, she had taken the liberty to call upon him with a

view to entreat his assistance.

Young Delvile, immediately arising, would have quit-

ted the room ; but Cecilia, assuring him she rather desired

what she had to say should be known than kept secret,

begged that he would not disturb himself.

Delvile, pleased with this permission to hear her, and

carious to know what would follow, very readily returned

to his seat.

' I should by no means,' she continued, ' have thought

of proclaiming even to the must intimate of my friends,

the partiality which Sir Robert Floyer has been pleased

to shew me, had he left to me the choice of publishing

or concealing it : but, on the contrary, his own behaviour

seems intended not merely to display it, but to insinuate

that it meets with my approbation. Mr. Ilarrel, also,

urged by too much warmth of friendship, has encouraged

this belief j nor, indeed, do I know at present where the

mistake stops, nor what it is report has not scrupled to

affirm. But I think I ought no longer to neglect it, and
therefore 1 have presumed to solicit your advice in what
manner I may most effectually contradict it.'

The extreme surprise of young Delvile at this speech

was not more evident than pleasant to Cecilia, to whom
it accounted for all that had perplexed her in his conduct,

while it animated every expectation she wished to en-

courage.
' The behaviour of Mr. Harrel,' answered Mr. Delvile,

' has by no means been such as to lead me to forget that

his father was the son of a steward of Mr. Grant, who
lived in the neighbourhood of my friend and relation the

Duke of Derwent: nor can I sufficiently congratulate

myself that I have always declined acting with him.

The late Dean, indeed, never committed so strange an

impropriety as that of nominating Mr. Ilarrel and Mr.
Briggs coadjutors with Mr. Delvile. The impropriety,

however, though extremely offensive to me, has never

obliterated from my mind the esteem I bore the Dean :

nor can 1 possibly give a greater proof of it than the readi-

ness I have always shewn to offer my counsel and lustruc-
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tion to his niece. Mr. Ilarrel, therefore, ought certainly

to have desired Sir Robert Floyer to aeqaaiot me with

hig propofialg before he gave to him any answer.'
' Undoubtedly, sir," said Cecilia, willing to shorten this

parading harangue, 'but as he neglected that attention,

will you think me too impertinent should I entreat the

favour of you to speak with Sir Robert yourself, and
explain to him the total ineificacy of bis pursuit, since my
determination against him is unalterable t'

Ilere'the conference was interrupted by the entrance

of a servant, who said something to Jfr. Delvile, which
occasioned his apologizing to Cecilia for leaving her for

a few moments, and ostentatiously assuring her that no
business, however important, should prevent his thinking

of her affairs, or detain him from returning to her as goon

as possible.

The astonishment of young Delvile, at the strength of

her last expression, kept him silent some time after his

father left the room : and then, with a countenance that

still marked his amazement, he said, ' Is it possible,

Miss Beverley, that I should twice have been thus egre-

giously deceived; or rather, that the whole town, and
even the most intimate of your friends, should so unac-

countably have persisted in a mistake ?'

' For the town,' answered Cecilia, ' I know not how it

can have had any concern in so small a matter; but for

my intimate friends, I have too few to make it probable

they should ever have been so strangely misinformed.'
' Pardon me,' cried he, ' it was from one who onght to

know, that I had myself the intelligence.'

' I entreat you, then,' said Cecilia, ' to acquaint me
who it was r'

' lilr. Harrel himself; who communicated it to a lady

in my hearing, and at a public place.'

Cecilia cast up her eyes in wonder and indignation at

a proof so incontrovertible of his falsehood, but made not

any answer.
• Even yet,' continued he, ' I can scarcely feel unde-

ceived
; your engagement seemed so positive, your con-

nexion so irretrievable,—so,

—

so fixed, I mean— ' He
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hesitated, « little embarrassed; but then suddenly ex-

claimed, * yet whence, if to neither favourable, if indif-

ferent alike to Sir Robert and to Belfield, whence that

animated apprehension for their safety at the Opera-

house? whence that never to be forgotten, OA stop him !

good God! will nobody stop him!—Words of anxiety

so tender! and sounds that still vibrate in my ear!'

Cecilia, struck with amazement in her turn at the

strength of her own expressions, blushed, and for a few

minutes hesitated how to answer him : but then, to leave

nothing that related to so disagreeable a report in any

doubt, she resolved to tell him ingenuously the circum-

stances that had occasioned her alarm : and therefore,

though with some pain to her modesty, she confessed her

fears that she had herself provoked the affront, though

her only view had been to discountenance Sir Robert,

without meaning to shew any distinction to Mr. Belfield.

Delvile, who seemed charged with the candour of this

explanation, said, when she had finished it, ' You are

then at liberty? Ah, madam!—how many may rue

so dangerous a discovery!'
' Could you think,' said Cecilia, endeavouring to speak

with her usual ease, ' that Sir Robert Floyer would be

fonnd so irresistible i'

' Oh no !' cried he, 'far otherwise; a thousand times I

have wondered at his happiness ; a thousand times, when
I have looked at you, and listened to you, 1 have thought

it impossible!—^yet my authority seemed indisputable.

And how was I to discredit what was not uttered as a

conjecture, but asserted as a fact ? asserted too, by the

guardian with whom you lived ? and not hinted as a se-

cret, but afiirmed as a point settled :'

' Yet surely,' said Cecilia, ' you have heard me make
use of expressions that could not but lead you to suppose

there was some mistake, whatever might be the autho-

rity which had won your belief.'

' No,' answered he, ' I never supposed any mistake,

though sometimes I thought you repented your engage-

ment. I concluded, indeed, youhad been unwarily drawn
in, and I have even, at times, been tempted to acknow-
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ledge my sogpiciong to yon, state yoar iadependence, and
exhort you—as a friend, exhort you—to use it with

spirit, and ifyou were shackled unwillingly, incautiously,

or unworthily, to break the chains by which you were

coniiDed, and restore to yourself that freedom of choice,

upon the use of which all your happiness must ultimately

depend. But I doubted if this were honourable to the

Baronet;—and what, indeed, was my right to such a

liberty ! none that every man might not be proud of, a

wish to do honour to myself, uuder the officious pretence

of serving the most amiable of women.'
' Mr. Ilarrel,' said Cecilia, ' has been so strangely bi-

goted to his friend, that in his eagerness to manifest his

regard for him, he seems to have forgotten every other

consideration ; he would not, else, have spread so widely

a report that could so ill stand inquiry.'

' If Sir Robert,' returned he, ' is himself deceived while

he deceives others, who can forbear to pity him 1 for my
own part, instead of repining that hitherto I have been

mistaken, ought I not to bless an error that may have

been my preservative from danger r'

Cecilia, distressed in what manner to support her part

in the conversation, began now to wish the return of Mr.
Delvile ; and, not knowing what else to say, she expressed

her surprise at his long absence.
' It is not, indeed, well timed,' said young Belvile,

'just now-^—at the moment when—' he stopt, and pre-

sently exclaiming, ' Oh dangerous interval !' he arose

from his seat in manifest disorder.

Cecilia arose too, and hastily ringing the bell, said,

' Mr. Delvile I am sure is detained, and therefore I will

order my chair, and call another time.'

' Do I frighten you away J' said he, assuming an ap-

pearance more placid.

' No,' answered she, ' but I would not hasten Mr. Del-

vile.'

A servant then came, and said the chair was ready.

She would immediately have followed him, but young

Delvile again speaking, she stopt a moment to hear him.
' 1 fear,' said be, with much hesitation, ' I have strangely
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exposed myself and that you cannot—but tlie extreme
astouishment— ' he stopt again, in the utmost confusion,

and then adding, ' you will permit me to attend j-ou to

the chair.' be handed lier down stairs, and in quitting her,

bowed without saying a word more.

Cecilia, who was almost wholly indifferent to every

part of the explanation but that which had actually passed,

was now in a state of felicity more delightful than any
she had ever experienced. She had not a doubt remain*

iag of her influence over the mind of young Delvile, and
the surprise which had made him rather betray than ex-

press his regard, was infinitely more flattering and satis-

factory to her than any formal or direct declaration. She
had now convinced him she was disengaged, and in return,

though without seeming to intend it, he had convinced

her of the deep interest which ho took in the discovery.

His perturbation, the words which escaped him, and his

evident struggle to say no more, were proofs just such as

she wished to receive of his partial admiration, since while

they satisfied her heart, they also soothed her pride, by
shewing a diffidence of success, which assured her that

lier own secret was still sacred, and that no weakness or

inadvertency on her part had robbed her of the power of

mingling dignity with the frankness with which she meant
to receive his addresses. All, therefore, that now em-
ployed her care, was to keep off any indissoluble engage-

ment till each should be better known to the other.

For this reserve, however, she had less immediate oc-

casion than she expected; she saw no more of young
Delvile that day ; neither did he appear the next. ' The
third she fully expected him,—but still he came not.

And while she wondered at an absence so uncommon, she

received a note from Lord Emolf, to beg permission to

wait upon her for two minutes, at any time she would
appoint.

She readily sent word that she should be at home for

the rest of the day, as she wished much for an opportu-

nity of immediately finishing every affair but one, and set-

ting her mind at liberty to think only of that which sb»
desired should prosper.

VOL. I. U
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Lord ErnoU was with her in half an hour. She found

him sensible and well bred, extremely desirous to pro-

mote her alliance with his son, and apparently as much
pleased with herself as with her fortune. He acquainted

her that he had addressed himself to Mr. Ilarrel long

since, but bad been informed that she was actually en-

gaged to Sir Robert Floyer : he should, therefore, haye

foreborne taking up any part of her time, had he not, the

preceding day, while on a visit at Mr. Delvile's, been as-

sured that Mi. Harrel was mistaken, and that she had not

yet declared for any body. He hoped, therefore, that she

would allow his son the honour of waiting upon her, and

permit him to talk with Mr. Briggs, who, he imderstood,

was her acting guardian, upon such matters as ought to

be speedily adjusted.

Cecilia thanked him for the honour he intended her, and
confirmed the truth of the account he had heard in St.

James's-square, but at the same time told him she must
decline receiving any visits from his lordship's son, and
entreated him to take no measure towards the promotion

of an affair which never could succeed.

He seemed much concerned at her answer, and endea-

voured for some time to soften her, but found her so steady,

though civil in her refusal, Xhat he was obliged, however
unwillingly, to give up his attempt.

Cecilia, when he was gone, reflected with much vexa-
tion on the readiness of the Delviles to encourage his

visit ; she considered, however, that the intelligence he
had heard might possibly be gathered in general con-

versation ; but she blamed herself that she had not

led to some inquiry what part of the family he had seen,

and who was present when the information was given
him.

Meanwhile she found that neither coldness, distance,

nor aversion,were sufficient to repress Sir Robert Floyer,

who continued to persecute her with as much confidence

of success as could have arisen from the utmost encourage-

ment. She again, though with much difficulty, contrived

to speak with Mr. Ilarrel upon the subject, and openly

accused him of spreading a report abroad, as well as coun-
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tenanciag an expectation at home, tliat had neither truth

nor justice to support them.

Mr. Harrel, with his usual levity and carelessness,

laughed at the charge, but denied any belief in her dis-

pleasure, and affected to think she was merely playing

the coquet, while Sir Robert was not the less her decided

choice.

Provoked and wearied, Cecilia resolved no longer to

depend upon any body but herself for the management of

her own affairs ; and therefore, to conclude the business

without any possibility of further cavilling, she wrote the

following note to Sir Robert herself.

To Sir Robert Floyeb, Bart.

Miss Beverley presents her compliments to Sir Ro-
bert Floyer, and as she has some reason to fear Mr. liar,

rel did not explicitly acquaint him with her answer to the

commission with which he was intrusted, she thinks it

necessary, in order to obviate any possible misunderstand-

ing, to take tiiis method of returning him thanks for the

honour of his good opinion, but of begging at the same
time that he would not lose a moment upon her account,

as her thanks are all she can now, or ever, offer in return.

Portman-square, May lltli, 1779.

To this note Cecilia received no answer : but she had

the pleasure to observe that Sir Robert forbore his usual

visit on the day she sent it, and, though he appeared again

the day following, he never spoke to her, and seemed
sullen and out of humour.

Yet still young Delvile came not, and still, as her sur-

prise increased, her tranquillity was diminished. She

could form no excuse for his delay, nor conjecture any
reason for his absence. Every motive seemed to favour

his seeking, and not one his shunning her ; the explana-

tion which had so lately passed had informed him he had
no rival to fear, and the manner in which he had heard

it assured her the information was not indifferent to him

;

why, then, so assiduous in his visits when he thought

her engaged, and so slack in all attendance when he knew
she wa» at liberty ?
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CHAP. VI.

A MTRMURINO.

Unable to relieve herself from this perplexity, Ceci-

lia, to divert her chagrin, again visited Miss Belfield.

She had then the pleasure to bear that her brother vas
much recovered, and had been able, the preceding day, to

take an airing, which he had borne so well, that Mr.
Rnpil had charged him to use the same exercise every

morning.
' And will he ?' said Cecilia.

' No, madam, I am sadly afraid not,' she answered,
' for coach-hire is very expensive, and we are willing,

now, to save all we can in order to help fitting him out

for going abroad.'

Cecilia then earnestly entreated her to accept some as-

sistance : but she assured her she did not dare without

the consent of her mother, which, however, she undertook

to obtain.

The next day, when Cecilia called to hear her success,

Mrs. Belfield, who hitherto had kept out of sight, made
her appearance. She found her, alike in person, manners,

and conversation, a coarse and ordinary woman, sot more
unlike her son in talents and acquired accomplishments,

than dissimilar to her daughter in softness and natural

delicacy.

The moment Cecilia was seated, she began, without

waiting for any ceremony, or requiring any solicitation,

abruptly to talk of her affairs, and repiningly to relate her

misfortunes.
' I find, madam,' she said, ' you have been so kind as

.to visit my daughter Ilenny a great many times, but as I

have no time for company, I have always kept out of the

way, having other things to do than sit still to talk. 1

have had a sad time of it here, ma'am, with my poor

son's illness, having no conveniences about me, and much
Ado to make him mind me ; for he's all for having his

owu way, poor dear soul ; and I'm sure I don't Juiow
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who could contradict him, for it's what I never had the

heart to do. But then, ma'am, what is to come of it ?

Yon see how bad things go ; for though I have got a very
good income, it won't do for every thing. And if it was
as much again, I should want to save it all now. For
here my poor son, you see, is reduced all in a minute, as

one may say, from being one of the first gentlemen in the
town, to be a mere poor object, without a farthing in the
world !'

' He is, however, I hope, now much better 'in his

health-' said Cecilia.

' Yes, madam, thank heaven ; for if he was worse,
those might tell of it that would, for I'm sure I should
never live to hear of it. He has been the best son in the

world, madam, and used nothing but the best company,
for I spared neither pains nor cost to bring him up gen-

teelly, and I believe there's not a nobleman in the land
that looks more the gentleman. However, there's come
no good of it, for though bis acquaintances was all among
the first quality, he never received the value of a penny
from the best of them. So 1 have no great need to be
proud. But I meant for the best, though I hare often

enough wished I had not meddled in the matter, but left

him to be brought up in the shop, as his father was before

him.'
' His present plan, however,' said Cecilia, ' will, I hope,

make yon ample amends both for your sufierings and
tenderness.'

' What, madam, when he is going to leave me, and
settle in foreign parts? If you was a mother yourself,

madam, you would not think that such good amends.'
' Settle ?' said Cecilia; ' No, he only goes for a year or

two.'

' That's more than I can say, madam, or any body
else ; and nobody knows what inay happen in that time.

And how I shall keep myself up when he's beyond seas,

I am sure I don't know, for he has always been the

pride of my life, and every penny I saved for him, I

thought to have been paid in pounds.'
' You will etill have your daughter ; and she Seems so
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amiable, that I am sure you can want no oooeolation she

will not endeavour to give you.'
' But what is a daughter, madam, to such a son as

mine ? a son that I thought to have seen living like a

prince, and sending his own coach for mo to dine with

him ! And now he's going to be taken away from me,

and nobody knows if I shall live till he comes back. Bat

i may thank myself, for if 1 had but been content to see

him brought up in the shop ^yet all the world would

have cried sliame upon it, for when he was quite a child

in arms, the people used all to say he was bom to be a

gentleman, and would live to make many a fine lady's

heart ache.'

' If he can but make your heart easy,' said Cecilia,

smiling, ' we will not grieve that the fine ladies shoald

escape the prophecy.'
' O, ma'am, I don't mean by that to say he has been

over gay among the ladies, for it's a thing I never heard

of him ; and 1 dare say if any lady was to take a fancy

to him, she'd find there was not a modester young man
in the world. But you must needs think what a hard-

ship it is to me to have him turn out so unlucky, after

all I have done for him, when I thought to have seen

faim at the top of the tree, as one may say '.'

'He will yet, I hope,' said Cecilia, 'make you rejoice

in all your kindness to him : his health is already return-

ing, and his afTairs wear again a more prosperous aspect.'

' But do you suppose, ma'am, that having him sent

two or three hundred miles away from me, with some
young master to take care of, is the way to make up to

me what I have gone through for him? why, I used to

deny myself every thing in the world in order to save

money to buy him smart clothes, and let him go to the

Opera, and Ranelagh, and such sort of places, that he

might keep himself in fortune's way ! and now you see

the end of it ! here he is, in a little shabby room up two
pair of stairs, with not one of the great folks coming near

him, to see if he's so much as dead or alive.'

' I do not wonder,' said Cecilia, ' that you resent their

shewing so little gratitude for the pleasure and entertain-
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ment they have formerly received from him : bat comfort

yourself that it will at least secure you from any similar

disappointment, as Mr. Belfield will in future be guarded
from forming such precarious expectations.*

' But what good will that do me, ma'am, for all the

money he has been throwing after them all this while i

do you think I would have scraped it up for him, and
gone without every thing in the world, to see it all end
in this manner? why, he might as well have been brought

up the commonest journeyman, for any comfort I shall

have of him at this rate. And suppose he should be
drowned in going beyond seas, what am I to do then V

' You must not,' said Cecilia, ' indulge such fears ; I

doubt not but your son wUl retoru well, and return all

that you wish.'

' Nobody knows that, ma'am ; and the only way to

be certain is for him not to go at all ; and I'm surprised ,

ma'am, you can wish him to make such a journey to no-

body knows where, with nothing but a young master that he
must as good as teach his A B C, all the way they go !'

' Certainly,' said Cecilia, amazed at this accusation, ' I

should not wish him to go abroad, if any thing more
eligible could be done by his remaining in England ; but

as no prospect of that sort seems before him, you must
endeavour to reconcile yourself to parting with him.'

' Yes, but how am I to do that, when I don't know if

ever 1 shall see him again ? Who could have thought of

his living so among the great folks, and then coming to

want ! I'm sure I thought they'd have provided for him
like a son of their own, for he used to go about to all the

public places just as they did themselves. Day after day

I used to be counting for when he would come to tell

me he'd got a place at court, or something of that sort,

for I never could tell what it would be ; and then the

next news I heard, was that he was shut up in this poor

bit of a place, with nobody troubling their heads about

him! however, I'll never be persuaded but he might have

done better, if he would but have spoke a good word for

himself, or else have let me done it for him : instead of

vhicb, be never would so much as let me see any of hiii
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grand friends, though I would not hare made the least

scruple in the world to bare asked them for any thing he

had a mind to.'

Cecilia again endeavoured to give her comfort ; but

finding Ijer only satisfaction was to express her discontent,

she arose to take leave. But, turning first to Miss Bel-

field, contrived to make a private inquiry whether she

might repeat her ofier of assistance. A downcast and de-

jected look answering in the affirmative, she put into her

hand a ten pound bank-note, and wishing them good

morning, hurried out of the room.
Miss Belfield was running after her, but stopt by her

mother, who called out, ' What is it ?—How much is it ?

—Let me look at it !'—And then following Cecilia her-

self, she thanked her aloud all the way down stairs for

her genteelness, assuring her she would not fail making
it known to her son.

Cecilia at this declaration turned back, and exhorted

her by no means to mention it; after which she got into

her chair and returned home; pitying Miss Belflcld for

the unjust partiality shewn to her brother, and excusing

the proud shame he had manifested of his relations, from
the vulgarity and selfishness of her who was at the head
of them.

Almost a fortnight had now elapsed since her expla-

nation with young Delvilc; yet not once had he been in

Portman-square, though in the fortnight which had pre-

ceded, scarce a day had passed which had not afforded

him some pretence for calling there.

At length a note arrived from Mrs. Delvile. It con-

tained the most flattering reproaches for her long absence,

and a pressing invitation that she would dine and spend

the next day with her.

Cecilia, who had merely denied herself the pleasure of

this visit from an apprehension of seeming too desirous

of keeping up the connexion, now, from the same sense

of propriety, determined upon making it, wishing equally

to avoid all appearance of consciousness, either by seek-

ing or avoiding the intimacy of the family.

!Not a little was her anxiety to know in what manner
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yonng Delvile would receive her, whether he would be
grave or gay, agitated, as during their last conversation,

or easy, as in the meetings which had preceded it.

She found Mrs. Delvile, however, alone ; and extremely

kind to her, yet much surprised, and half displeased, thtit

she had so long been absent. Cecilia, though somewhat
distressed what excuses to offer, was happy to find her-

self so highly in favour, and not very reluctant to promise

more frequent visits in future.

They were then summoned to dinner; but still no
young Delvile was visible : they were joined only by his

father, and she found that no one else was expected.

Her astonishment now was greater than ever, and she

could account by no possible conjecture for a conduct so

extraordinary. Hitherto, whenever she had visited in St.

James's-square by appointment, the air with which he had
received her, constantly announced that he had impatiently

waited her arrival; he had given up other engagements
to stay with her, he had openly expressed his hopes that

she would never be long absent, and seemed to take a
pleasure in her society to which every other was inferior.

And now, how striking the difference ! he forbore all visits

at the house where she resided, he even flew from his own
when he knew she was approaching it

!

?>or was this the only vexation of which this day was
productive ; Mr. Delvile, when the servants were with-

drawn after dinner, expressed some concern that he had
been called from her during their last conversation, and
added, that he would take the present opportunity to talk

with her upon some matters of importance.

He then began the usual parading prelude, which, upon
all occasions, he thought necessarj', in order to enhance

the value of his interposition, remind her of her inferiority,

and impress her with a deeper sense of the honour which
his guardianship conferred upon her : after which he pro-

ceeded to make a formal inquiry, whether she had posi-

tively dismissed Sir Robert Floyer ?

She assured him she had.
' I understood my Lord Emolf,' said he, ' that you had

totally discouraged the addresses of his son ?'
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' Yes, Bir/ answered Cecilia, ' for I never mean to receive

them.'
' Have yoa then, any other engagement?*
' No, sit,' continued siie, colouring between nbame and

displeasure, 'none at all.'

'This is a very extraordinary circumstance 1' replied

be : ' the son of an earl to be rejected by a young woman
of no family, and yet no reason assigned for it

!'

This contemptuous speech so cruelly shocked Cecilia,

that though he continued to harangue her for a great part

of the afternoon, she only answered him when compelled

by some question, and was so evidently discomposed, that

Airs. Delvile, who perceived her uneasiness with much
concern, redoubled her civilities and caresses, and used

every method in her power to oblige and enliven her.

Cecilia was not ungrateful for her care, and shewed her

sense of it by added respect and attention ; but her mind
was disturbed, and she quitted the bouse as soon as she

was able.

Mr. Delvile's speech, from her previous knowledge of

the extreme haughtiness of his character, would not have

occasioned her the smallest emotion, had it merely related

to him or to herself: but as it concerned Lord Ernolf, she

regarded it as also concerning his son ; and she found that,

far from trying to promote the union Mr. INIoncktou had
told her he had planned, he did not seem even to think

of it, but, on the contrary, proposed and seconded with all

his interest another alliance.

This, added to the behaviour of young Delvile, made
her suspect that some engagement was in agitation on hia

own part, and that while she thought him so sedulous only

to avoid her, he was simply occupied in seeking another.

This painful suggestion, which every thing seemed to con-

firm, again overset all her schemes, and destroyed all her

visionary happiness. Yet how to reconcile it with what
had passed at their last meeting she knew not : she had
then every reason to believe that his heart was in her

power, and that courage, or an opportunity' more season-

able, was all he wanted to make known his devotion to

her ! why, then, shun if he loved her ? why, if be loved
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her not, 8e«med so perturbed at the explanation of her

independence .'

A very little time, however, ehe hoped would unravel

this mystery ; in two days, the entertainment which Mr.
liarrel had planned, to deceive the world by an appear-

ance of affluence to which he had lost all title, was to take

place
; young DfelvUe, in common with every other person

who had ever been seen at the house, had early received

an invitation,which he had readily promised to accept some
time before the conversation that seemed the period of their

acquaintance had passed. Should he, after being so long

engaged, fail to keep his appointment, she could no longer

have any doubt of the justice of her conjecture ; should he,

on the contrary, again appear, from his behaviour and his

looks she might, perhaps, be able to gather why he had
so long been absent.

CHAP. VII.

Tbb day at length arrived, of which the evening and
the entrance of company were, for the first time, as eagerly

wished by Cecilia as by her dissipated host and hostess.

No expense and no pains had been spared to render this

long-projected entertainment splendid and elegant: it was
to begin with a concert, which was to be followed by a

ball, and succeeded by a supper.

Cecilia, though unusually anxious about herown affairs,

was not so engrossed by them as to behold with indiffer-

ence a scene of such unjustifiable extravagance ; it con-

tributed to render her thoughtful and uneasy, and to deprive

her of all mental power of participating in the gaiety of

the assembly. Mr. Amott was yet more deeply affected

by the mad folly of the scheme, and received from the

whole evening no other satisfaction than that which a look

of sympathetic concern from Cecilia occasionally afforded

him.
Till nine o'cloek no company appeared, except Sir Robert

Floyer, who stayed from dinner time, and Mr. Morrice,
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who, hsTing received Rn inTitation for the erenrng', was

so much delighted with the permission to again enter the

bouse, that he made use of it between six and seven o'clocV,

and before the family had left the dining parlour. lie

apologized with the utmost humility to Cecilia for the un-

fortunate accident at the Pantheon ; but as to her, it had

been productive of nothing but pleasure, by exciting in

young Delvile the most flattering alarm for her safety, slie

found no great difficulty in according him her pardon.

Among those who came in the first crowd was Mr.
Monckton, who, had he been equally unconscious of sinis-

ter views, would, in following his own inclination, have

been as early in his attendance as Mr. Morrice ; but who,
to obviate all suspiciou s remarks, conformed to the fashion -

able tardiness of the times,

Cecilia's chief apprehension for the evening was, that

Sir Robert Floyer would ask her to dance with him, which
she could not refuse without sitting still during the ball,

nor accept, after the reports she knew to be spread, with-

out seemiog to give a public sanction to them. To 51r.

Monckton, therefore, innocently considering him as a mar-
ried man and her old friend, she frankly told her distress,

adding, by way of excuse for the hint, that the partners

were to be changect every two dances.

Mr.ltfonckton, though his principal study wag carefully

to avoid all public gallantry or assiduity towards Cecilia,

had not the forbearance to resist this intimation, and there-

fore she had the pleasure of telling Sir Kobert, when he

asked the honour of her hand for the two first dances, that

she was already engaged.

She then expected that he would immediately secnre

her for the two following ; but to her great joy, he was
BO much piqued by the evident pleasure with which she

announced her engagement, that he proudly walked away
ivithout adding aaother word.

Much satisfied with this arrangement, and not without

hopes that, if she was at liberty when he arrived, she might

be applied to by young Delvile, she now endeavoured to

procure herself a place in the music room.

This, with some difficulty, she effected; but though
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there was an excellent concert, in which eeveral capital

performers played and song, ehe found it impossible to

hear a note, as she chanced to be seated just by Miss
Leeson, and two other young ladies, who were pay iixg one

another compliments upon their dress and their looks, set-

tling to dance iu the same cotillon, guessing who would
begin the minuets, and wondering there were not more
gentlemen. Yet, in the midst of this unmeaning conver-

sation, of which she remarked that Miss Leeson bore the

principal part, not one of them failed, from time to time,

to exclaim with great rapture, ' What sweet music !—

'

' Ok iiota charming!' ' Did you ever hear any thing

so delightful?—

'

' Ah,' said Cecilia to Mr. Gosport, who now approached

her, ' but for your explanatory observations, how much
would the sudden loquacity of this supercilious lady,

whom I had imagined all but dumb, have perplext me !'

' Those who are most silent to strangers,' answered
Mr. Gosport, ' commonly talk most fluently to their inti-

mates, for they are deeply in arrears, and eager to pay
off their debts. Miss Leeson now is in her proper set,

and therefore appears in her natural character : and the

poor girl's joy, in being able to utter all the nothings she

has painfully hoarded while separated from her coterie,

gives to her now the wild transport of a bird just let

loose from a cage. I rejoice to see the little creature at

liberty ; for what can be so melancholy as a forced ap-

pearance of thinking, where there are no materials for

such an occupation i'

Soon after. Miss Larolles, who was laughing immo-
derately, contrived to crowd herself into their party,

calling out to them, ' O you have had the greatest loss

in the world ! if you had but been in the next room just

now !—there's the drollest figure there you can conceive

:

enough to frighten one to look at him.' And presently

she added, ' O lord, if you step a little this way, you may
see him!'

Then followed a general tittering, accompanied with

exclamations of, ' Lord, what a fright !' ' It's enough to

kill oue with laughing to look at him !' ' Pid you ever
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Bee BQch a horrid creature in your life i' And soon after,

one of them screamed out, ' O lord, see!—he's grinning

at Miss Beverley !'

Cecilia then turned her head towards the door, and
there, to her own as well as her neighbours' amazement,
she perceived Mr. Briggs ! who, in order to look aboat

him at his ease, was standing upon a chair, from which,

having singled her out, he was regarding her with a face-

tious smirk, which, when it caught her eye, was converted

into a familiar nod.

She returned his salutation, but was not much charmed
to observe, that presently descending from his exalted

post, which had moved the wonder and risibility of all

the company, he made a motion to approach her; for

which purpose, regardless of either ladies or gentlemen
in his way, he sturdily pushed forward, with the same
unconcerned hardiness he would have forced himself

through a crowd in the street; and taking not the smallest

notice of their frowns, supplications that he would stand

still, and exclamations of, ' Pray, sir !'—
' Lord, how trou-

blesome!' and,' Sir, I do assure j'ou here's no room !' he
fairly and adroitly elbowed them from him till he reached

her seat : and then, witha waggish grin, he looked round,

to shew he had got the better, and to see whom be bad
discomposed.

When he had enjoyed this triumph, he turned to Cecilia,

and chucking her under the chin, said, ' Well, my little

duck, how goes it ? got to you at last ; squeezed my way

;

would not be nicked ; warrant I'll mob with the best of

them! Look here! all in a heat !—hot as the dogdays.'

And then, to the utter consternation of the company,
he took off his wig to wipe his head !—which occasioned

such universal horror, that all who were near the door

escaped to other apartments, while tliose who were too

much enclosed for flight, with one accord turned away
their heads.

Captain Aresby, being applied to by some of the ladies

to remonstrate upon this unexampled 1>ehaviour, advanced

to him, and said, ' I am quite ubime, sir, to incommodo
you, but the commands of the ladies arc insuperable.
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GiTC me leare, sir, to entreat that you would put on your
wig."

' My wig ?' cried he,' ay, ay, shall in a moment, only
want to wipe my head first.'

' I am quite assomme, sir,' returned the Captain, ' to

disturb you, but I must really hint you don't comprehend
me : the ladies are extremely inconvenienced by these

sort of sights, and we make it a principle they shall never
be accablees with them.'

' Anan !' cried Mr. Briggs, staring.

' I say, sir,' replied the Captain, ' the ladies are quite

an desespoir that you will not cover your head.'
' What for ?' cried he, ' what's the matter with my head ?

ne'er a man here got a better! very good stuff in it!

won't change it with ne'er a one of you !'

And then, half unconscious of the offence he had given,

and half angry at the rebuke he had received, he leisurely

completed his design, and again put on his wig, settling

it to his face with as much composure as if he had per-

formed the operation in his own dressing-room.

The Captain having gained his point, walked awaj',

making, however, various grimaces of disgust, and whis-

pering from side to side,' He's the most petrifying fellow

I ever was ohsedi by !'

Mr. Briggs then, with much derision, and sundry dis-

ortions of countenance, listened to an Italian song : after

which, he bustled back to the outer apartment, in search

of Cecilia, who, ashamed of seeming a party in the dis-

turbance he had excited, had taken the opportunity of his

dispute with the Captain to run into the next room

;

where, however, he presently found her, while she was
giving an account to Mr. Gosport of her connexion with

him, to which Morrice, ever curious and eager to know
what was going forward, was also listening.

' Ah, little chick!' cried he, ' got to you again I soon

out-jostle those jemmy sparks ! But where's the supper ?

see nothing of the supper! Time to go to bed,—suppose
there is none; all a take-in ; nothing but a little piping.'

' Supper, sir ?' cried Cecilia ; ' the concert is not over

yet. Was supper mentioued in your card of invitation ?'
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' Ay, to be sure, should not have come else. Don't

visit often ; alvrays costs money. \Vi8h I had not come
now ; wore a hole in my shoe ; hardly a crack in it

before.'

' Why, you did not walk, sir?'

* Did, did ; why not < Might as well have stayed away
though ; daubed my best coat, like to have spoilt it.'

'So much the better for the tailors, sir,' said Morrice,

pertly, ' for then you must have another.'

' Another ! what for t ha'n't had this aeven years ; just

as good as new.'
' I hope,' said Cecilia, ' you had not another fall r'

' Worse, worse ; like to have lost my bundle.'
' What bundle, sir V
'Best coat and waistcoat; brought 'cm in my hand-

kerchief, purpose to save them. When will Mr, Harrel

do as much?'
' But had you no apprehensions, sir,' said Mr. Oosport,

drily, ' that the handkerchief would be the sooner worn

out for having a knot tied in it ?'

' Took care of that, tied it slack. Met an unlucky

hoy : little dog gave it a pluck ; knot slipt ; coat and

waistcoat popt out.'

' But what became of the boy, sir ?' cried Morrice, ' I

hope he got off
;'

' Could not run for laughing ; caught him in a mi-

nute; gave him something to laugh for; drubbed him
soundly.'

' O poor fellow !' cried Morrice, with aloud halloo,' I

am really sorry for him. . But pray, sir, what became of

your best coat and waistcoat while you gave him this

drubbing ? did you leave them in the dirt r'

' No, Mr. Kincompoop,' answered Briggs, angrily, ' I

put them on a stall.'

' That was a perilous experiment, sir,' said Mr. Gosport,

'and I should fear might be attended with ill conse-

quences, for the owner of the stall would be apt to expect

some little douceur. How did you manage, sirr'

* Bought a halfpenny worth ofapples. Serve for supper

to-morrow Dight.'
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' Bat how, sir, did you get your clothes dried, or

cleaned r'

' Went to an alehouse; cost me half a pint.'

' And pray, sir,' cried Morrice, ' where, at last, did you
make your toilette •'

' Sha'n't tell, gha'n't tell ; ask no more qaestions. What
signifies where a man slips on a coat and waistcoat ?'

' Why, sir, this will prove an expensive expedition to

you,' said Mr. Gospoi't, very gravely : ' have you cast up
what it may cost you V

' More than it's worth, more than it's worth,' answered
he, pettishly ; ' ha'n't laid out so much in pleasure these

five years.'

' Ha ! ha !' cried Morrice, hallooing aloud, ' why it

can't be more than sixpence in all!'

' Sixpence !' repeated he, scornfully, ' ifyou don'tknow
the value of sixpence, you'll never be worth fivepenca

three farthings. How do think got rich, hey?—by wear-

ing fine coats, and frizzling my pate ? No, no ; master

Ilarrel for that! ask him if he'll cast an account with

me !—never knew a man worth a penny with such a coat

as that on.'

Morrice again laughed, and again Mr. Briggs re-

proved him ; and Cecilia, taking advantage of the squab-

ble, stole back to the music-room.

Here, in a few minutes, Mrs. Panton, a lady who fre-

quently visited at the house, approached Cecilia, fol-

lowed by a gentleman, whom she had never before seen,

but who was so evidently charmed with her, that he
bad looked at no other object since his entrance into the

house.

Mrs. Panton, presenting him to her by the name of

Mr. Marriot, told her he had begged her intercession for

the honour of her hand in the two first dances : and the

moment she answered that she was already engaged, the

same request was made for the two following. Cecilia

had then no excuse, and was therefore obliged to accept

him.
I'he hope she had entertained in the early part of the

evening, wag already almost wholly extinguished! Del-

VOL. I. X
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tile aj^eared not! though her eye watched the entrance

of every new visitor, and her vexation made her believe

that he alone, of all the town, was absent.

When the concert was over, the company joined pro-

miscuously for chat and refreshments before the ball

;

and Mr. Gosport advanced to Cecilia, to relate a ridicu-

lous dispute which just had passed between Mr. Brigga

and Morrice.
' You, Mr. Gosport,' said Cecilia, ' who seem to make

the minutiiB of absurd characters your study, can explain

to me, perhaps, why Mr. Briggs seems to have as much
pleasure in proclaiming his meanness, as in boasting his

wealth r'

• Because,' answered Mr. Gosport, ' he knows them,

in his own affairs, to be so nearly allied, that but for

practising the one, he had never possessed the other

;

ignorant, therefore, of all discrimination,—except, iri-

deed, of pounds, shillings, and pence!—lie supposes

them necessarily inseparable, because with him they

were united. What you, however, call meanness, he

thinks wisdom ; and recollects, therefore, not wHh shame

but with triumph, the various little arts and subterfuges

by which his coffers have been filled.'

Here Lord Ernolf, concluding Cecilia still disengaged,

from seeing her only discourse with Mr. Gosport and

Mr. Monckton, one of whom was old enough to be her

father, and the other was a married man, advanced,

and presented to her Lord Derford, his son, a youth not

yet of age, soliciting for him the honour of her hand a«

his partner.

Cecilia having a double excuse, easily declined this

proposal ; Lord Emolf, however, was too earnest to be

repulsed, and told her he should again try his interest

when her two present engagements were fulfilled. Hope-
less, now, of young Delvile, she heard this intimation

with indifference; and was accompanying Mr. Monck-
ton into the ball-room, when Miss Larolles, Dying to-

wards her with an air of infinite eagerness, caught her

hand, and said in a Whisper, ' Pray let me wish you
joy!'
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• Certainly !' eaid Cecilia, ' but pray let me ask you
of what ':'

' O lord, now,' answered she, ' I am sure j'ou know
what I mean ; but you must know I have a prodigious

monstrous great favour to beg of you : now pray don't

refuse me : I assure you if you do, I shall be so morti-

fied you've no notion.'

' Well, what is it
.''

' Nothing but to let me be one of your bridemaids. I

assure you I shall take it as the greatest favour in the

world.'

' My bridemaid!' cried Cecilia, ' but do you not think

the bridegroom himself will be rather offended to find a

bridemaid appointed, before he is even thought of?'

' O pray, now,' cried she, ' don't be ill-natured, for if

you are, you've no idea how I shall be disappointed.

Only conceive what happened to me three weeks ago !

You must know I was invited to Miss Clinton's wed-
ding, and so I made up a new dress on purpose, in a

very particular sort of shape, quite of my own invention,

and it had the sweetest effect you can conceive ; well,

and when the time came, do you know her mother hap-

pened to die! Never any thing was so excessive un-
lucky, for now she won't be married this half year, and
my dress will be quite old and yellow; for it's all white,

and the most beautiful thing yon ever saw in your
life.'

' Upon my word you are very obliging !' cried Cecilia,

laughing; ' and pray do you make interest regularly

roiud with all your female acquaintance to be married

upon this occasion, or am I the only one you think this

distress will work upon r*

' Now how excessive teasing !' cried Miss Larolles,

' when you know so well what I mean, and when all the

town knows as well as myself.'

Cecilia then seriously inquired whether she had really

«ny meaning at all.

' Lord, yes,' answered she, ' you know I mean about

Sir Robert lloyer: for I'm told you've quite refused

Lord Derford.'
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' And are you also told that I have accepted Sir Ro-
bert Floyer ?•

' O dear yes !—the jewels are bought, and the equi-

pages are built ; it's quite a settled thing, I know very

well.'

Cecilia then very gravely began an attempt to unde-

ceive her; but the dancing beginning also at the same

time, she stayed not to hear her, hurrying, with a beat-

ing heart, to the place of action. Mr. Monckton and his

fair partner then followed, mutually exclaiming against

Mr. Harrel's impenetrable conduct ; of which Cecilia,

however, in a short time, ceased to think ; for as soon as

the first cotillon was over, she perceived young Uelvile

just walking into the room.

Surprise, pleasure, and confusion assailed her all at

once ; she had entirely given up her expectation of see-

ing him, and an absence so determined had led her to

conclude he had pursuits which ought to make her join

iu wishing it lengthened ; but now he appeared, that con-

clusion, with the fear that gave rise to it, vanished ; and

she regretted nothing but the unfortunate succession of

engagements which would prevent her dancing with him
at all, and probably keep off all conversation with bim
till supper time.

She soon, however, perceived a change in his air and

behaviour that extremely astonished her : he looked grave

and thoughtful, saluted her at a distance, shewed no sign

of any intention to approach her, regarded the dancing

and dancers as a public spectacle in which he had no

chance of personal interest, and seemed wholly altered,

not merely with respect to her, but to himself, as his

former eagerness for her society was not more abated

than his former general gaiety.

She had no time, however, for comments, as she was

presently called to the second cotillon ; but the confused

and unpleasant ideas which, without waiting for time or

reflection, crowded upon her imagination on observing

bis behaviour, were not more depressing to herself, than

obvious to her partner ; Mr. Monckton, by the change in

her countenance, first perceived the entrance of young
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Delvile, and by her apparent emotion and uneasiness,

readily penetrated into the state of her mind ; he was
confirmed that her affections were engaged ; he saw, too,

that she was doubtful with what return.

The grief with which he made the first discovery, was
somewhat lessened by the hopes he conceived from the

second ; yet the evening was to him as painful as to Ce-

cilia, since he now knew that whatever prosperity might

ultimately attend his address and assiduity, her heart

was not her own to bestow ; and that even were he sura

of young Delvile's indifference, and actually at liberty to

make proposals for himself, the time of being first in her

esteem was at an end, and the long-earned good opinion,

which he had hoped would have ripened into affection,

might now be wholly undermined by the sudden im-

pression of a lively stranger, without trouble to himself,

and perhaps without pleasure!

Reflections such as theee wholly embittered the de-

light he had promised himself from dancing with her,

and took from him all power to combat the anxiety with

which she was seized : when the second cotillon, there-

fore, was over, instead of following her to a seat, or

taking the privilege of his present situation to converse

with her, the jealousy rising in his breast robbed him of

all satisfaction, and gave to him no other desire than to

judge its justice by watching her motions at a distance.

Meanwhile Cecilia, inattentive whether he accompa-

nied or quitted her, proceeded to the first vacant seat.

Young Uelvile was standing near it, and in a short time^

but rather as if he could not avoid than as if he wished it,

he came to inquire how she did.

The simplest question, in the then sitaation of her

mind, was sufficient to confuse her, and though she an-

swered, she hardly knew what he had asked . A minute's

recollection, however, restored an apparent composure,

and she talked to him of Mrs. Delvile,'with her usual

partial regard for that lady, and with an earnest endea-

vour to seem unconscious of any alteration in his be-

haviour.

Vet, to him, even thi» trifling and general conversation
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was evidently painful, and be looked relieved by the ap-

proach of Sir Robert Iloyer, who soon after joined them.

At this time a young lady who was sitting by Cecilia,

called to a servant who was passing, for a glass of lemon-

ade : Cecilia desired he would bring her one also ; but

Delvile, not sorry to break off the discourse, said he would
himself be her cup-bearer, and for that purpose went away.

A moment after, the servant returned with some lemon-

ade to Cecilia's neighbour, and Sir Robert, taking a glass

from him, brought it to Cecilia at the very instant young
Delvile came with another.

' I think I am beforehand with you, sir,' said the inso-

lent Baronet.
' No, sir,' answered young Delvile, ' I think we were

both in together : Miss Beverley, however, is steward of

the race, and we mast submit to her decision.'

' Well, madam,' cried Sir Robert, ' here we stand, wait-

ing your pleasure. Which is to be the happy man !'

' Each, 1 hope,' answered Cecilia, with admirable pre-

sence of mind, ' since I expect no less than that you will

both do me the honour of drinking my health.'

This little contrivance, which saved her alike from
shewing favour or giving offence, could not but be ap-

plauded by both parties ; and while they obeyed her

orders, she took a third glass herself from the servant.

While this was passing, Mr. Briggs, again perceiving

her, stumpt hastily towards her, crj'ing out, ' Ah ha ! my
duck ! what's that ? got something nice ? Come here, my
lad, taste it myself.'

lie then took a glass, but having only put it to his

mouth, made a wry face, and returned it, saying, ' Bad

!

bad I poor punch indeed !—not a drop of rum in it I'

• So much the better, sir,' cried Morrice, who diverted

himself by following him, ' for then yon see the master

of the bouse spares in something, and you said he spared

in nothing.'

'Don't spare in fools!' returned Mr. Briggs, ' keeps

them in plenty.'

* No, sir, nor in any out-of-the-way characters,' an-

swered Morrice.
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' So mach the worse,* cried Briggs, ' so much the wo)«e i

Gat him out of house and home ; won't leave him a rag
to his bacV, nor a penny in his pocket. Never mind 'em,

my little duck ; mind none of your guardians but me

:

t'other two a'n't worth a rush.'

Cecilia, somewhat ashamed of this speech, looked to-

wards young Delvile, in whom it occasioned the first

smile she had seen that evening.
' Been looking about for you!' continued Briggs, nod-

ding sagaciously ;
' believe I've found one will do. Guess

what 1 mean :—100,OOOZ.—hey ?—what say to that ? any
thing better at the west end of the town ':'

' 100,000i.' cried Morrice, ' and pray, sir, who may
this be ;'

' Not you, Mr. Jackanapes ! sure of that. A'n't quite

positive he'll have you, neither. Think he will, though.'
' Pray, sir, what age is he r' cried the never-daunted

Jlorrice.

' Why about—let's see—don't know, never heard,

—

what signifies
;'

' But, gir, he's an old man, 1 suppose, by being so

rich ?'

'Old! no, no such thing; about my own standing.'

' What, sir, and do you propose him for a husband to

Miss Beverley r'

' Why not f L-now ever a one warmer ? think Master

Harrel will get her better; or t'other old Don, iu the

grand square.''

' If you please, sir,' cried Cecilia, hastily, ' we will talk

of this matter another time.'

' No, pray,' cried young Delvile, who could not forbear

laughing, 'let it be discussed now.'
' Hate 'em,' continued Jlr. Briggs, ' hate 'em both ! one

spending more than he's worth, cheated and overreached

by fools, running into gaol to please a parcel of knaves :

t'other counting nothing but uncles and grandfathers,

dealing out fine names instead of cash, casting up mors
cousins than guineas—

'

Again Cecilia endeavoured to silence him, but, only

chucking her under the chin, he went on, '^Ay, ay, my
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little duck, nerer mind 'em ; one of thetn i'n't worth a

penny, and t'other has nothing in his poclcets hnt lists of

the defunct. What good will come of that ? would not

give twopence a dozen for 'em ! A poor set of grandees,

with nothing hut a tie-wig for their portions !'

Cecilia, unable to hear this harangue in the presence

of yonng Delrile, who, however, laughed it off with a

very good grace, arose with an intention to retreat, which
being perceived by Sir Robert Floyer, who had attended

to this dialogue with haughty contempt, he came forward,

and said, ' Now then, madam, may 1 have the honour of

your hand ?'

' No, sir,' answered Cecilia, ' I am engaged.'
' Engaged again !' cried he, with the air of a man who

thought himself much injured.

' Glad of it, glad of it !' said Mr. Briggs ; ' served very

light ! have nothing to say to him, my chick!'
' Why not, sir ':' cried Sir Robert, with an imperious

looV.

' Sha'n't have her, sha'n't have her ! can tell you that

;

won't consent ; know you of old.' •

' And what do you know of me, pray, sir r'

' No good, no good; nothing to say to you; found

fault with my nose ! ha'n't forgot it.'

At this moment Mr. Marriot came to claim his partner,

who, very willing to quit this scene of wrangling and vul-

garity, immediately attended hinf.

Miss Larolles again flying up to her, said, 'O my dear,

we are all expiring to know who that creature is? I never

saw such a horrid fright in my life!'

Cecilia was beginning to satisfy her, but some more
young ladies coming up to join in the request, she en-

deavoured to pass on :
' O but,' cried Miss Larolles, de-

taining her, ' do pray stop, for I've something to tell you
that's so monstrous you've no idea. Do you know Mr.

Meadows has not danced at all! and he's been standing

with Mr. Sawyer, and looking on all the time, and whis-

pering and laughing so you've no notion. However, T

assure you I'm excessive glad he did not ask me, for all

I have been sitting still all this time, for I had a great
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deal rather sit still, I assure you : only I'm sorry I put

on tliis dress, for any thing would have done just to look

on in that stupid manner.'

Here Mr. Meadows sauntered towards them; and all tho

young ladies began playing with their fans, and turning

their beads another way, to disguise the expectations which
his approach awakened; and Miss LaroUes, in a hasty

whisper to Cecilia, cried, ' Pray don't take any notice of
what 1 said, for if he should happen to ask me, I can't

well refuse him, you know, for if I do, he'll be so exces-

sive affronted you can't think.'

Mr. Meadows then, mixing in the little group, began,

with sundry grimaces, to exclaim, ' How intolerably hot

it is ! there's no such thing as breathing. How can any
body think of dancing! I am amazed Mr. Harrel has not
a ventilator in this room. Don't you think it would be a

great improvement i'

This speech, though particularly addressed to no one,

received directly an assenting answer from all the young
ladies.

Then, turning to Miss Larolles, ' Don't you dance r' he
said.

' Me ?' cried she, embarrassed, ' yes, I believe so,—
really I don't know,—X a'n't quite determined.'

' O, do dance !' cried he, stretching himself and yawn-
ing, ' it always gives me spirits to see you.'

Then, turning suddenly to Cecilia, without any pre-

vious ceremony of renewing his acquaintance, either by
speaking or bowing, he abruptly said, ' Do you love danc-

ing, ma'am?'
' Yes, sir, extremely well.'

' I am very glad to hear it. You have one thing, then,

to soften existence.'

' Do you dislike it yourself ':'

' What, dancing ? Oh dreadful ! how it was ever adopted

in a civilized country, I cannot find out; 'tis certainly a

barbarian exercise, and of savage origin. Don't you think

so, Miss Larolles ?'

' Lord, no,' cried Miss Larolles, ' I assure you I like

it better than any thing ; I know nothing so delightful

;
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I declare I daro say I could not live without it ; I should

be so stupid you can't conceive.'
' Why I remember,' said Mr. Marriot, 'when Mr. Mea-

dows was always dancing himself. Have you forgot, sir,

when you used to wish the night would last for ever, that

you might dance without ceasing ':'

Mr. Meadows, who was now intently surveying a paint-

ing that was over the chimney-piece, seemed not to hear

this question, but presently called out, ' I am amazed
Mr. Harrel can suffer such a picture as this to be in his

bouse. I hate a portrait, tis so wearisome looking at a

thing that is doing nothing !'

' Do you like historical pictures, sir, any better ';'

' O no, I detest them I views of battles, murders, and
death ! Shocking ! shocking !—I shrink from them with

horror !'

' Perhaps you are fond of landscapes ';'

' By no means ! Green trees and fat cows ! what do
they tell one ? I hate every thing that is insipid.'

' Your toleration, then,' said Cecilia, ' will not be very
extensive.'

' No,' said he, yawning, ' one can tolerate nothing

!

one's patience is wholly exhausted by the total tedions-

ness of every thing one sees, and every body one talks

with. Don't you find it so, ma'am f'

'Sometimes ." said Cecilia, rather archly.
' You are right, ma'am, extremely right ; one doe« not

know what in the world to do with one's self. At home,
one is killed with meditation; abroad, one is overpowered

by ceremony; no possibilitj' of finding ease or comfort.

You never go into public, I think ma'am r'

' Why, not to be much marked, I find !' said Cecilia,

laughing.
' O, I beg your pardon ! I believe I saw you one even-

iog at Almack's; I really beg your pardon, but I had
quite forgot it.'

' Lord, Mr. Meadows,' said Miss Larolles, ' don't you
know you are meaning the Pantheon ? only conceive how
yon forget things

!'

' I'be PantbeoD, was it .' I never know one of tho««
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places from another. I heartily wish they were all abo-

lished ; I hate pablic places. 'Tis terrible to be under
the same roof with a set of people who would care no-
thing if they saw one expiring !'

' Yoa are, at least, then, fond of the society of your
friends ?'

' O no ! to be worn out by seeing always the same
faces!—one is sick to death of friends; nothing makes
one so melancholy.'

Cecilia now went tojoin the dancers, and Mr. Meadows,
turning to Miss Larolles, said, ' Pray don't let me keep
you from dancing : I am afraid you'll lose your place.'

' No,' cried she, bridling, ' I sha'n't dance at all.'

' How cruel !' cried he yawning, ' when you know how
it exhilarates me to see you ! Don't you think this room
is very close ? I must go and try another atmosphere

But 1 hope you will relent and dance.''

And then, 8tretchii:g his arms as if half asleep, he
sauntered into the next room, where he flung himself upon
a sofa till the ball was over.

The new partner of Cecilia, who was a wealthy, but

very simple young man, used his utmost efforts to enter-

tain and oblige her, and, flattered by the warmth of his

own desire, he fancied that he succeeded ; though, in a

state of such suspense and anxiety, a man of brighter

talents had failed.

At the end of the two dances. Lord Emolf again at-

tempted to engage her for his son ; but she now excused

herself from dancing anymore, and sat quietly as a spec-

tatress till the rest of the company gave over. Mr. Mar-

riot, however, would not quit her, and she was compelled

to support with him a trifling conversation, which, though

irksome to herself, to him, who had not seen her in her
happier hour, was delightful.

She expected every instant to be again joined by young
Delvile, but the expectation was disappointed ; he came
not ; she concluded he was in another apartment ; the

company was summoned to supper, she then thought it

impossible to miss him ; but after waiting and looking for

him in vain, she found he had already left the house.
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The rest of the evening she scarce knew what passed,

for she attended to nothing; Mr. Monckton might watch,

and Briggs might exhort her, and .Sir Kobert might dis-

play his insolence, or Air. Marriot his gallantry,—all was
equally indifferent, and equally unheeded, and before half

the company left the bouse, she retired to her own room.

She spent the night in the utmost disturbance ; the

occurrence of the evening with respect to young Delvile

she looked upon as decisive : if his absence had chagrined

her, his presence had still more shocked her, since, while

she was left to conjecture, though she had fears she had

hopes, and though all she saw was gloom}-, all she ex-

pected was pleasant ; but they had now met, and those

expectations proved fallacious. She knew not, indeed,

how to account for the strangeness of his conduct ; but in

seeing it was strange, she was cpnvinced it was unfavour-

able : he had evidently avoided her while it was in his

power, and when, at last he was obliged to meet her, he

was formal, distant, and reserved.

The more she recollected and dwelt upon the difference

of his behaviour in their preceding meeting, the more
angry as well as amazed she became at the change, and
though she still concluded the pursuit of some other ob-

ject occasioned it, she could find no excuse for his fickle-

ness if that pursuit was recent, nor for his caprice if it

was anterior.

CHAP. VIII.

A BROAD BINT.

Th e next day Cecilia, to drive Delvile a little from her

thoughts, which she now no longer wished him to occupy,

again made a visit to Miss Belfield, whose society afforded

her more consolation than any other she could procure.

She found her employed in packing up, and preparing

to remove to another lodging, for her brother, she said, was
80 much better, that lie did not think it right to continue

in so disgraceful a situation.

She talked with her accustomed openness of her affairs,

and the interest which Cecilia involuntarily took in them,
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contributed to leesea be? vexatioa in thinking of her own.
' The generous friend of my brother,' said she, ' who,
though but a new acquaintance to him, has courted him
in all his sorrows, when every body else forsook him, has

brought him at last into a better way of thinking. He
says there is a gentleman whose son is soon going abroad,

who he is almost sure will like my brother vastly, and
in another week he is to be introduced to him. And so,

ifmy mother can but reconcile herself to parting with him,

perhaps we may all do well again.'

' Your mother,' said Cecilia, ' when he is gone, will

better know the value of the blessing she has left in her

daughter.'
' O no, madam, no ; she is wrapt up in him, and cares

nothing for all the world besides. It was alwaj's so, and

we have all of us been used to it. But we have had a

sad scene since you were so kind as to come last; for

when she told him what you had done, he was almost out

of his senses with anger that we had acquainted you with

his distress, and be said it was publishing bis misery, and
undoing whatever his friend or himself could do, for it

was making him ashamed to appear in the world, even

when bis affairs might be better. But I told him again

and again that you had as much sweetness as goodness,

and instead of hurting his reputation, would do him no-

thing but credit.'

' I am sorry,' said Cecilia, ' that Mrs. Belfield men-
tioned the circumstance at all ; it would have been better,

for many reasons, that he should not have heard cf it.'

' She hoped it would please him,' answered ^Miss Bel-

field, 'however, he made us both promise we would take

no such step in future, for he said ue were not reduced

to so much indigence, whatever he was : and that as to

us accepting money from other people, that we might save

up our own for him, it would be answering no purpose,

for he should think himself a monster to make use of it.'

' And what said your mother V
' Why, she gave him a great many promises that she

would never vex him about it again ; and indeed, much
as I know we are obliged to you, madam, and gratefully
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as I am sure I would lay down my life to serve you, I

am very glad in this case that my brother has found it

out. For though I so much wish him to do something

for himself, and not to be so proud, and live in a manner
he has no right to do, 1 think, for all that, that it is a great

disgrace to my poor father's honest memory, to have us

turn beggars after his death, when he left us all so well

provided for, if he had but known how to be satisfied.'

* There is a natural rectitude in your heart,' said Ce-

cilia, ' that the ablest casuists could not mend.'

She then inquired whither they were removing, and
Miss Belfield told her to Portland-street, Oxford-road,

where they were to have two apartments up two pair of

stairs, and the use of a very good parlour, in which her

brother might see his friend. ' And this,' added she, ' is

a luxury for which nobody can blame him, because if he

has not the appearance of a decent home, no gentleman

will employ him.'

The Paddington house, she said, was already let, and

her' motlier was determined not to hire another, but still

to live as penuriously as possible, in order, notwithstand-

ing his remonstrances, to save all she could of her income

for her son.

Here the conversation was interrupted by the entrance

of Mrs. Belfield, who very familiarly said she came to

tell Cecilia they were all in the urorig box in letting her
son know of the 10/. bank-note, ' for,' continued she, ' he

has a pride that would grace a duke, and he thinks nothing

of his hardships, so long as nobody knows of them. So
another time we must manage things better, and when
we do him any good, not let him know a word of the mat-

ter. We'll settle it all among ourselves, and one day or

other he'll be glad enough to thank us.' _
Cecilia, who saw Miss Belfield colour with shame at

the freedom of this hint, now arose to depart : but Mrs.

Belfield begged her not to go so soon, and pressed her with

such urgeucy to again sit down, that she was obliged to

comply.

She then began a warm commendation ofher son, lavish-

ly praisiDg all his good qualities, and exalting even his
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defects, concludiog vith saj^ing, ' But, ma'am, for all he's

such a complete gentleman, and for all he's made so much
of, he was so diffident, I could not get him to call and
thank you for the present you made him, though, when
he went his last airing, I almost knelt to him to do it.

But, with all his merit, he wants as much encouragement

as a lady, for I can tell yon it is not a little will do for

him.'

Cecilia, amazed at this extraordinary speech, looked

from the mother to the daughter in order to disco-ver its

meaning, which, however, was soon rendered plainer by
what followed.

' But pray now, ma'am, don"t think him the more un-

grateful for his shyness, for young ladies so high in the

world as you are, must go pretty good lengths before a

young man will get courage to speak to them. And though

I haye told my son, over and over, that the ladies never

like a man the worse for being a little bold, he's so

much down in the month, that it has no effect upon him.

But it all comes of his being brought up at the Univer-

sity, for that makes him think he knows better than 1 can

tell him. And so, to be sure, he does. However, for

all that, it is a hard thing upon a mother to find all she

««y8 goes jnst for nothing. But I hope you'll excuse

him, ma'am, for it's nothing in the world but his over

modesty.'

Cecilia now stared with a look of so much astonishment

and displeasure, that Mrs. Belfield, suspecting she had

gone rather too far, added, ' I beg yon won't take what
I've said amiss, ma'am, for we mothers of families are

more used to speak out than maiden ladies. And I should

not have said so much, but only I was afraid you would

misconstrue my son's backwardness ; and so that he

might be flung out of your favour at last, and all for

nothing but having too much respect for you.'
' O dear mother !' cried Jliss Belfield, whose face was

of the colour of scarlet, ' pray !
—

'

' What's the matter now ? 'cried Mrs. Belfield ;
' you

are as shy as your brother ; and if we are all to be so,

when are we to come to an understanding ;'
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' Not immediately, I believe, indeed,' said Cecilia, ris-

iug ; ' but that we may not plunge deeper in oar mistakes,

I will for the present take my leave,'

' No ma'am,' cried Mrs. Bei&eld, stopping her, 'pray

don't go yet, for I've got a great many things I want to

talk to you about. In the first place, ma'am, pray what
is your opinion of this scheme for sending my son abroad

into foreign parts ? I don't know what you may think of

it, but as to me, it half drives me out of my senses to

have him taken away from me at last in that unnatural

manner. And I'm sure, ma'am, if you would only put

in a word against it, I dare say he would give it up with-

out a demur.'
' Me .*' cried Cecilia', disengaging herself from her hold,

' No, madam, you must apply to those friends who better

understand his affairs, and who would have a deeper in-

terest in detaining him.'

•Lack-ariay !' cried Mrs. Belfield.with scarcely smother-

ed vexation, ' how hard it is to make these grand young
ladies come to reason ! As to my son's other friends, what

good will it do for him to mind what they say .' who can

expect him to give up his journey, without knowing what
amends he shall get for it

':'

' You must settle this matter with him at your leisure,'

said Cecilia, * I cannot now stay another moment.'

Mrs. Belfield, again finding she had been too precipi-

tate, tried to draw back, saying, ' Pray, ma'am, don't let

what I have mentioned go against my son in your good

opinion, for he knows no more of it than the furthest person

in the world, as my daughter can testify : for as to shy-

ness, he's just as shy as a lady himself; so what good

he ever got at the University, as to the matter of making

his fortune, it's what I never could discover. However, I

dare say he knows best ; though, when all comes to all, if

I was to speak my mind, 1 think he's [made but a poor

Land of it.'

Cecilia, who only through compassion to the blushing

Henrietta, forbore repressing this forwardness more se-

riously, merely answered Mrs. BelGeld by wisliing her

good morning : bat while she was taking a kiuder leave of
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her timid daughter, the mother added, ' As to ihepreeent,

ma'am, you waH so kind as to make us, Ilenny can witness

for me every penny of it shall go to my son.'

' I rather meant it,' said Cecilia, ' for your daughter ; but

if it is of use to any body, my purpose is sufficiently an-

swered.'

Mrs. Belfield again pressed her to sit down, but she

would not again listen to her, coldly saying, ' I am sorry

you troubled Mr. Belfield with any mention of what passed

between his sister and me, but should you speak of it

again, I beg you will explain to him that he had no con-

cern in that little transaction, which belonged wholly to

ourselves.'

She hastened down stairs, followed, however, by Mrs.

Belfield, making awkward excuses for what she had said,

intfrmixed with frequent bints that she knew all the time

she was in the right.

This little incident, which convinced Cecilia, Mrs. Bel-

field was firmly persuaded she was in love with her son,

gave her much uneasiness; she feared the son himself

might entertain the same notion, and thought it most pro-

bable the daughter also had imbibed it, though but for

the forward vulgarity of the sanguine mother, their opi-

nions might long have remained concealed. Her benevo-

lence towards them, notwithstanding its puritj-, must now,
therefore, cease to be exerted : nor could she even visit

Miss Belfield, since prudence, and a regard for her own
character, seemed immediately to prohibit all commerce
with the family.

' And thus difficult,' cried she,' is the blameless use of

riches, though all who want them, think nothing so easy

as their disposal ! This family I have so much wished to

serve, I may at last only have injured, since the disap-

pointment of their higher expectations may render all

smaller benefits contemptible. And thus this unfortunate

misconstruction of my good offices, robs them ofa useful

assistant, and deprives me, at the same time, of an amia-

ble companion.'

As.soon as she returned home, she had aletter put into

her hand which came from Mr. Marriot, whose servant

VOL. I. Y
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hiid twice called for an answer in the short time she bad
been absent.

This letter contained a most passionate avowal of the

impression she bad made on bis heart the preceding

erening, and an angry complaint that Mr. Harrel had re-

fused to hear bis proposals. He entreated her permission

to wait upon her for only five minutes, and concluded

with the most fervent professions of respect and admira-

tion.

The precipitancy of this declaration served merely to

confirm the opinion she had already conceived of the weak-

ness of his understanding : but the obstinacy of Mr. Har-

rel irritated and distressed her : though weary of expostu-

lating with so hopeless a subject, whom neither reason

nor gratitude could turn from bis own purposes, she was
obliged to submit to bis management, and was well con-

tent, in the present instance, to affirm his decree. She

therefore wrote a concise answer to her new admirer, in

the usual form of civil rejection.

CHAP. IX.

AN ACCOMMODATION.

Cecilia was informed the next morning that ayoong
woman begged to speak with her, and upon sending for

her np stairs, she saw, to her great surprise. Miss Belfield.

She came in fear and trembling, sent, she said, by her

mother, to entreat her pardon for what had passed the

preceding day: ' But I know, madam,' she added, 'you
caunot pardon it, and therefore all that I mean to do is

to clear my brother from any share in what was said, for

indeed be has too much sense to harbour any sucli pre-

sumption ; and to thank you, with a most grateful heart,

for all the goodness you have shewn us.'

And then, modestly curtsying, she would have returned

home; but Cecilia, much touched by her gentleness,

took her hand, and kindly reviving her by assurances of

esteem, entreated that she would lengthen her stay.

' How ^ood is this, madam,' said 8be> ' after having so
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much reason to think so ill of me and of all of us ! I

tried all in my power to undeceive my mother, or at least

to keep her quiet; but she was so much persuaded she

was right, that she never would listen to me, and alwaj's

said, did I suppose it was for me you condescended to

come so often ?'

' Yes,' answered Cecilia, 'most undoubtedly ; had I

not known you, however well I might have wished your
brother, I should certainly not have visited at his house.

Bat 1 am very happy to hear the mistake had spread no
further.

'No, indeed, madam, I never once thought of it; and
as to my brother, when my mother only hinted it to him,

he was quite angry. But though I don't mean to vindi-

cate what has happened, you will not, I hope, be dis-

pleased, if I say my mother is much more pardonable

than she seems to be, for the same mistake she made
with yon, she would have been as apt to have made with

a princess ; it was not, therefore, from any want of respect,

but merely from thinking my brother might marry as

high as he pleased, and believed no lady would refuse

him, if he would but have the courage to speak.'

Cecilia assured her she would think no more of the

error; but told her, that to avoid its renewal, she must
decline calling upon her again till her brother was gone.

She begged, therefore, to see her in Portman-square,

whenever she had leisure, repeatedly assuring her of her

good opinion and regard, and of the pleasure with which
she should seize every opportunity of shewing them.

Delighted by a reception so kind. Miss Belfleld re-

mained with her all the morning ; and when at last she

was obliged to leave her, she was but too happy in being

solicited to repeat her visit.

She suffered one day only to elapse before she shewed
her readiness to accept the friendship that was offered

her; and Cecilia, much pleased by this eagerness, redou-

bled her efforts to oblige and to serve her.

From this time, hardly a day passed in which she did

not call in Portman-square, where nothing in her recep-

tion was omitted that could contribute to her contentment.
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Cecilia was glad to employ her mind in any way that

related not to Delvile, whom she now earnestly endea-

voured to think of no more, denying herself eren the

pleasure of talking of him with Miss Belfield, hy the name
of her brother's noble friend.

During this time she devised various methods, all too

delicate to give even the shadow of offence, for making
both useful and ornamental presents to her new favourite,

with whom she grew daily more satisfied, and to whom
she purposed hereafter offering a residence in her own
house.

The trial of intimacy, so difficult to the ablest to stand,

and from which even the most faultless are so rarely ac-

quitted, Miss Belfield sustained with honour. Cecilia

found her artless, ingenuous, and affectionate; her under-

standing was good, though no pains had been taken to

improve it; her disposition, though ardent, was soft;

and her mind seemed informed by intuitive integrity.

She communicated to Cecilia all the affairs of her fami-

ly, disguising from her neither distress nor meanness, and
seeking to palliate nothing but the grosser parts of the

character of her mother. She seemed equally ready to

make known to her even the most chosen secrets of her

own bosom, for that such she had v^s evident, from a

frequent appearance of absence and uneasiness which she

took but little trouble to conceal. Cecilia, however,

trusted not herself, in the present critical situation of her

own mind, with any inquiries that might lead to a sub-

ject she was conscious she ought not to dwell upon : a
short time, she hoped, would totally remove her suspense

;

but as she had much less reason to expect good than

evil, she made it her immediate study to prepare for the

worst, and therefore carefully avoided all discourse that,

by nourishing her tenderness, might weaken her reso-

lution.

While thus, in friendly conversation and virtuous for-

bearance, passed gravely, but not unhappily, the time of

Cecilia, the rest of the house was very differently em-
ployed : feasting, revelling, amusements of all sorts, were
pursued with more eagerness than ever, and the alarm
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which so lately threatened their destmction, seemed now
merely to heighten the aridity with which they were
sought. Yet never was the disunion of happiness and
diversion more striking and obvious : 5Ir. Harrel, in spite

of his natural levitj', was seized from time to time with
fits of horror that embittered his gaj'est moments, and
cast a cloud upon all his enjoyments. Always an enemy
to solitude, he now found it wholly insupportable, and
ran into company of any sort, less from a hope of finding

entertainment, than from a dread of spending half an hour
by himself.

CecUia, who saw that his rapacity for pleasure in-

creased with his uneasiness, once more ventured to speak

with his lady upon the subject of reformation ; counsel-

ling her to take advantage of his present apparent dis-

content, which shewed at least some sensibility of his

situation, in order to point out to him the necessity of an
immediate inspection into his affairs, which, with a total

change in his way of life, was her only chance for snatch-

ing him from the dismal despondency into which he was
sinking.

Mrs. llarrel declared herself unequal to following this

advice, and said that her whole study was to find Mr.
Harrel amusement, for he was grown so ill-humoured

and petulant she quite feared being alone with him.

The house therefore was now more crowded than ever,

and nothing but dissipation was thought of. Among
those who upon this plan were courted to it, the foremost

was Mr. Morrice, who, from a peculiar talent of uniting

servility of conduct with gaiety of speech, made himself

at once so agreeable and useful in the family, that in a

short time they fancied it impossible to live without him.

And Morrice, though his first view in obtaining admit-

tance had been the cultivation of his acquaintance with

Cecilia, was pcrfectlj- satisfied with the turn that matters

had taken, since his utmost vanity had never led him to

entertain any matrimonial hopes with her, and he thought

his fortune as likely to profit from the civility of her

friends as of herself. For Morrice, however flighty and

wild, had always at heart the sttidy of his own interest

;
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and though, from a giddy forwardness of disposition, tie

often gave offence, bis meaning and his serious attention

was not the less directed to the advancement of his own
affairs : he formed no connexion from which he hoped

not some benefit, and he considered the acquaintance and

friendship of his superiors in no other light than that of

procuring him sooner or later recommendation to new
clients.

Sir Robert Floyer was also more frequent than ever in

his visits, and Mr. Ilarrel, notwithstanding the remon-
strances of Cecilia, contrived every possible opportunity

of giving him access to her. Mrs. Harrel herself, though

hitherto neutral, now pleaded his cause with earnest-

ness; and Mr. Amott, who had been her former refuge

from this persecution, grew so serious and so tender in his

devoirs, that, unable any longer to doubt the sentiments

she had inspired, she was compelled even with him to be

guarded and distant.

She now with daily <A>ncem looked back to the sacri-

fice she had made to the worthless and ungrateful Mr.
Ilarrel, and was sometimes templed to immediatelj- choose

another guardian, and leave his house for ever ; yet the

delicacy of her disposition was averse to any step that

might publicly expose him, and her early regard for his

wife would not suffer her to put it in execution.

These circumstances contributed strongly to increase

her intimacy with Miss Belfield ; she now never saw
Mrs. Delvile, whom alone she preferred to her, and from
the troublesome assiduity of Sir Uobert, scarce ever met
Mr. Monckton but in his presence : she found, therefore,

no resource against teasing and vexation, but what was
afforded her by the conversation of the amiable Hen-
ifettt.

1 CHAP. X.

A DETECTION.

A FORTNIGHT had now elapsed in which Cecilia had
had no sort of communication with the Delviles, whom
equally from pride and from prudence she forbore to seek
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herself, when one morning, while Miss Belfleld was siu

ting with her, she was told by her maid that young Mr.
Delvile was in the drawing-room, and begged the honour
of seeing her for a few moments.

Cecilia, though she started and changed colour with
snrprise at this message, was unconscious she did either,

from the yet greater snrprise she received by the beha-

yiour of Miss Belfield, who, hastily arising, exclaimed,

'Good God, Mr. Delvile! do you know Mr. Delvile,

madam?—does Mr. Delvile visit at this house i'

' Sometin^es ; not often,' answered Cecilia : ' but why i'

' I don't know,—nothing, madam,—I only asked by
accident, I believe,—but it's verj-—it's extremely—I did

not know ' and colouring violently, she again sat

down.
An apprehension the most painful now took possession

of Cecilia, and, absorbed in thought, she continued for

some minutes silent and immoveable.
From this state she was awakened by her maid, who

asked if she chose to have her gloves.

CecUia, taking them from her without speaking, left

the room, and not daring to stop for inquiry or conside-

ration, hastened down stairs ; but when she entered the

apartment where young Delvile was waiting for her, all

utterance seemed denied her, and she curtsied without

saying a word.

Struck with the look and uncommon manner of her

entrance, he became in a moment as much disturbed as

herself, pouring forth a thousand unnecessary and embar-
rassed apologies for his visit, and so totally forgetting

even the reason why he made it, that he had taken his

leave, and was departing before he recollected it. He
then turned back, forcing a laugh at his own absence of

mind, and told her he had only called to acquaint her,

that the commands with which she bad honoured him
were now obeyed, and, he hoped, to her satisfaction.

Cecilia, who knew not she had given him any, waited

his farther explanation ; and he then informed her he had
that very morning introduced Jlr. Belfield to the Earl of

Vannek, who had already heard him very advantageously
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polcen of by some gentlemen to whom lie had been known
at the University, and who was so much pleased with

him upon this first interview, that he meant, after a few
inquiries, which could not but turn out to his credit, to

comniit his eldest son to his trust in making the toor of

Europe.

Cecilia thanked him for her share in the trouble he had
taken in this transaction ; and then asked if Mrs. Delvile

continued well.

' Yes,' answered he with a smile half reproachful, ' as

well as one who, having ever hoped your favour, can

easily be after finding that hope disappointed. But
much as she has taught her son, there is one lesson she

might perliaps learn from him ;—to fly, not seek those

dangerous indulgences, of which the deprivation is the

loss of peace !'

He then bowed, and made his exit. '

This unexpected reproof, and the yet more unexpected

compliment that accom]^anied it, in both which more
seemed meant than met the ear, increased the pertur-

bation into which Cecilia had already been thrown. It

occurred to her, that under the sanction of his mother's

name, he had taken an opportunity of making an apology

for his own conduct ; yet why avoiding her society, if to

that he alluded, should be fining a dangerous indul-

gence, she could not understand, since he bad so little

reason to fear any repulse in continuing to seek it.

Sorry, however, for the abrupt manner in which she

had left Miss Belfield, she lost not a moment in hastening

back to her ; but when she came into the room, she found

her employed in looking out of the window, her eye fol-

lowing some object with such earroestness of attention,

that she perceived not her return.

Cecilia, who could not doubt the motive of her cnri-

oeity, had no great difficulty in forbearing to ofier her

any. interruption. .She drew her head back in a few mi-
nutes, and casting it upwards, with her hands clasped,

oftly whispered, ' Heaven ever shield and bless him!
and Oh may he never feel such pain as I do !'

She (hen again looked out, but soon drawing herself
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in, said, In the same soft accents, ' Oh, why art thoa

gone '. sweetest and noblest of men ! why might I not see

thee longer, when, under heaven, there is no other bless-

ing I wish for!'

A sigh, which at these words escaped Cecilia, made her

start and turn towards the door ; the deepest blushes

overspread the cheeks of both as their eyes met each other,

and while Miss Belfield trembled in every limb at the

discovery she had made, Cecilia herself was hardly able

to stand.

A painful and most embarrassed silence succeeded,

which was only broken by Miss Belfield's bursting into

tears.

Cecilia, extremely moved, forgot for a moment her own
interest in what was passing, and tenderly approaching,

embraced her with the utmost kindness : but still she spoke

not, fearing to make any inquiry, from dreading to hear

any explanation.

Miss fieltield, soothed by her softness, clung about

her, and hiding her face in her arms, sobbed out, ' Ah,
madam ! who ought to be unhappy if befriended by you !

if I could help it, I would love nobody else in almost

the whole world. But you must let me leave you now,
and to-morrow I will tell you every thing.'

Cecilia, who had no wish for making any opposition,

embraced her again, and suffered her quietly to depart.

Her own mind was now in a state of the utmost con-

fusion. The rectitude of her heart and the soundness of

her judgment had hitherto guarded her both from error

and blame, and, except during her recent suspense, had
preserved her tranquillity inviolate : but her commerce
with the world had been small and confined, and her

actions bad had little reference but to herself. The case

was now altered ; and she was suddenly in a conjuncture

of all others the most delicate, that of accidentally disco-

vering a rival in a favourite friend.

The fondness she bad conceived for Miss Belfield, and

the sincerity of her intentions as well as promises to serve

her, made the detection of this secret peculiarly cruel

:

she had lately felt no pleasure bat in her society, and
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looked forward to much future comfort from the conti-

nuance of her regard, and from their constantly living

together : but now this was no longer even to be desired,

since the utter annihilation of the wishes of both, by
young Delvile's being disposed of to a third person, could

alone render eligible their dwelling under the same roof.

Her pity, however, for Miss Belfield, was almost
wholly unallayed by jealousy ; she harboured not any
suspicion that she was loved by young Delvile, whose
aspiring spirit led her infinitely more to fear some higher

rival, than to believe he bestowed even a thought upon
the poor Henrietta : but still she wished with the utmost
ardour to know the length of their acquaintance, how
often they had met, when they had conversed, what notice

he had taken of her, and how so dangerous a preference

had invaded her heart.

But though this cariosity was both natural and power-
ful, her principal concern was the arrangement of her

own conduct : the next day Miss Uelfield was to tell her

every tiling by a voluntary promise ; but she doubted if

she had any right to accept such a confidence. Miss Bel-

field, she was sure, knew not she was interested in the

tale, since she had not even imagined that Delvile waa
known to her. She might hope, therefore, not only for

advice but assistance, and fancy that while she reposed

her secret in the bosom of a friend, she secured herself

her best offices and best wishes for ever.

Would she obtain them? no ; the most romantic gene-

rosity would revolt from such a demand, for however
precarious was her own chance with young Delvile, Miss
Belfield she was sure could not have any ; neither her

birth nor education fitted her for his rank in life, and even

were both unexceptionable, tlie smallness of her fortune,

as Mr. Monckton had instructed her, would bo an obstacle

insurmountable

.

Would it not be a kind of treachery to gather from her

every thing, yet aid her in nothing P to take advantage of

her unsuspicious openness, in order to learn all that re-

lated to one whom she yet hoped would belong ultimately

to herself, and gratify an interested cariosity at the ex-
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pense of a candour uot more simple than amiable .' ' No,'

cried Cecilia, 'arts that 1 could never forgive, I never

will practise ; this sweet but unhappy girl shall tell me
nothing : betrayed already by the tenderness of her own
heart, she shall at least suffer no farther from any dupli-

city in mine. If, indeed, Mr. Delvile, as I suspect, is

engaged elsewhere, I will make this gentle Henrietta the

object ofmy future solicitude ; the sympathy of our situa-

tions will not then divide but unite us, and I will take

her to my bosom, hear all her sorrows, and calm her trou-

bled spirit by participating in her sensibility. But if, on

the contrary, this mystery ends more happily for myself,

if Mr. Delvile has now no other engagement, and here-

after clears his conduct to my satisfaction, I will not be

accessary to loading her future recollection with the shame
of a confidence she then cannot but repent, nor with an

injury to her delicacy that may wound it for ever.'

She determined, therefore, carefully to avoid the sub-

ject for the present, since she could offer no advice for

which she might not, hereafter, be suspected of selfish

motives; but yet, from a real regard to the tender-hearted

girl, to give all the tacit discouragement that was in her

power, to a passion which she firmly believed would be

productive of nothing but misery.

Once, from the frankness natural to her disposition, she

thought not merely of receiving but returning her confi-

dence ; her better judgment, however, soon led her from

so hazardous a plan, which could only have exposed them
both to a romantic humiliation, by which, in the end,

their mutual expectations might prove sources of mutual

distrust.

When Miss Belfield, therefore, the next morning, her

air unusually timid, and her whole face covered with

blushes, made her visit, Cecilia, not seeming to notice

her confusion, told her she was very sorry she was
obliged to go out herself, and contrived, under various

pretences, to keep her maid in the room. Miss Belfield,

supposing this to be accidental, rejoiced in her imaginary

reprieve, and soon recovered her usual cheerfulness : and

Cecilia, who really meant to call upon Mrs. Delvile, bor-
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rowed Mrs. Harrel's carriage, and set down her artless

yourig friend at her new lodgings in Portland-street,

before she proceeded to St. James's-gquare, talking the

whole time apon matters of utter indifference.

CHAP. XI.

A SARCASM.

The reproach which Cecilia had received from yoang
Delvile in the name of his mother, determined her upon

making this visit ; for though, in her present uncertainty,

she wished only to see that family when sought by them-

selves, she was yet desirous to avoid all appearance of

singularity, lest any suspicions should be raised of her

sentiments.

Mrs. Delvile received her with a cold civility that chilled

and afflicted her: she found her seriously offended by
her long absence, and now for the first time perceived

that haughtiness of character which hitherto she had
thought only given to her by the calumny of envy ; for

though her displeasure was undisguised, she deigned not

to make any reproaches, evidently shewing that her dis-

appointment in the loss of her society, was embittered

by a proud regret for the kindness she believed she had

thrown away. But though she scrupulously forbore the

smallest complaint, she failed not from time to time to

cast out reflections upon fickleness and caprice the most
satirical and pointed.

Cecilia, who could not possiblj' avow the motives of

her behaviour, ventured not to offer any apology for her

apparent negligence ; but, hitherto accustomed to the

most distinguished kindness, a change to so much bitter-

ness shocked and overpowered her, and she sat almost

wholly silent, and hardly able to look up.

Lady Honoria Pemberton, a daughter of the Duke of

Derwent, now came into the room, and afforded her some
relief by the sprighiliness of her conversation. This young
lady, who was a relation of the Delviles, and of a charac-

tsr th« most airy and unthinking, ran on during her whole
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\igit in a vein of fashionable scandal, with a levity that

the censures of Mrs. Delvile, thoagh by no means spared,

had no power to control: and after having completely

ransacked the topics of the day, she tamed suddenly to

Cecilia, with whom, during her residence in St. James's-

square, she had made some acquaintance, and said, ' So I

hear. Miss Beverley, that afier half the town has given

you to Sir Robert Floyer, and the other Iialf to my Ijord

Derford, you intend, without regarding one side or. the

other, to disappoint them both, and give yourself to Mr.
Harriot.'

'Me? no, indeed,' answered Cecilia, 'your ladyship

has been much misinformed.'
' I hope so,' said Mrs. Delvile, ' for Mr. Marriot, by all

I ever heard of him, seems to have but one recommenda-
tion, and that the last Miss Beverley ought to value, a

good estate.'

Cecilia, secretly delighted by a speech which she could

not resist flatteiing herself had reference to her son, now
a little revived, and endeavoured to bear some part in the

conversation.

' Every body one meets,' cried Lady Honoria, ' dis-

poses of Miss Beverley to some new person ; yet the com-
mon opinion is that Sir Robert Floyer will be the man.
But upon my word, for my own part, 1 cannot conjectnre

how she will manage among them, for Mr. Marriot de-

clares he's determined he won't be refused, and Sir Robert

vows that he'll never give her up. So we none of us

know how it will end : but I am vastly glad she keeps,

them so long in suspense.'

' If there is any suspense,' said Cecilia, ' I am at least

sure it must be wilful. But why should your ladyship

rejoice in it.''

' O, because it helps to torment them, and keeps some-

thing going forward. Besides, we are all looking in the

newspapers every day, to see when they'll fight another

duel for you.'

'Another?' cried Cecilia, 'indeed they have never

foaght any for me.'
' O, I beg your pardon,' answered her Ladyship, ' Sir
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Robert, you know, fought one for you in the beginning;

ofthe winter, with that Irish fortune hunter who affronted

you at the Opera.'

'Irish fortune-hunter :' repeated Cecilia, ' how strangely

has that quarrel been misrepresented ! In the first place,

I never was affronted at the Opera at all ; and in the se-

cond, if your ladyship means Mr. QelQeld, I question if

ever he was in Ireland in his life.'

' .Well,' cried Lady Honoria, ' he might come from
Scotland, for aught I know, but somewhere he certainly

came from ; and they tell me he is wounded terribly, and
Sir Robert has had all bis things packed u:> this month,
that in case he should die, be may go abroad in a mo-
ment.'

' And pray where. Lady Honoria,' cried Mrs. Delvile,
' do you contrive to pick up all this rattle V

' O, I don't know ; every body tells me something, so

I put it all together as well as I can. But I could ac-

quaint you with a stranger piece of news than any you
have heard yet.'

' And what is that ?'

' O, if I let you know it, youll tell your son.'

' Ko, indeed,' said Mrs. Delvile, laughing, ' I shall

probably forget it myself.'

She then made some farther difficulty, and Cecilia, un-

certain if she was meant to be a party in the communi-
cation, strolled to a window ; where, however, as Lady
Honoria did not lower her voice, she heard her say,

' Why, you must know I am told he keeps a mistress

somewhere in Oxford-road. They say she's mighty
pretty ; I should like vastly to see her.'

The consternation of Cecilia at this intelligence would

certainly have betrayed all she so much wished to con-

ceal, had not her fortunate removal to the window guard-

ed her from observation. She kept her post, fearing to

look round, but was much pleased when Mrs. Delvile

with great indignation answered, ' I am sorry. Lady Ho-
noria, you can find any amusement in listening to sncb

idle scandal, which those who tell will never respect yon
for hearing. In times less daring in slander, the charac-
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ter of Mortimer wonld have proved to him a shield from

all iojurious aspersions ; yet who shall wonder he could

not escape, and who shall contemn the inventors of ca-

lumny, if Lady Ilonoria Pemberton condescends to be

entertained with it
':'

' Dear Mrs. Delvile,' cried Lady Honoria giddily, ' you
take me too seriously.'

' And dear Lady Honoria,' said Mrs. Delvile, ' I would

it were possible to make you take yourself seriously ; for

could you once see with clearness and precision how much
you lower your own dignity, while you stoop to depre-

ciate that of others, the very subjects that now make your
diversion, would then, far more properly, move your re-

sentment.'
' Ay but, dear madam,' cried Lady Honoria, ' if that

were the case, I should be quite perfect, and then you
and I should never quarrel, and 1 don't know what we
should do for conversation.'

And with these words, hastily shaking hands with her,

she took leave.

' Such conversation,' said Mrs. Delvile, when she was
gone, ' as results from the mixture of fruitless admonition

with incorrigible levity, would be indeed more honoured

in the breach than the observance. But levity is so

much the fashionable characteristic of the present age,

that a gay young girl who, like Lady Honoria Pemberton

,

rules the friends by whom she ought to be ruled, had

little chance of escaping it.'

' She seems so open, however, to reproof,' said Cecilia,

' that I should hope in a short time she may also be open

to conviction.'

' No,' answered Mrs. Delvile, ' I have no hope of her

at all. I once took much pains with her ; but I soon

found that the easiness with which she hears of her faults,

is only another effect of the levity with which she com-

mits them. But if the young are never tired of erring in

conduct, neither are the older in erring in judgment ; the

fallibility of mine t have indeed very lately experienced.'

Cecilia, who strongly felt the poignancy of this sar-

casm, and whose constant and unaffected value of Mrs.
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Delvile by no means deserved it, wag again silenced, and

again most crnellj^ depressed : nor could she secretly for-

bear repining that at the very moment she found herself

threatened with a necessity of foregoing the society of

her new favourite, Miss Belfield, the woman in the whole
world whom she most wished to have for her friend, from

an unhappy mistake was ready to relinquish her. Grieved

to be thus fallen in her esteem, and shocked that she could

offer no justification, after a short and thoughtful pause,

she gravely arose to take leave.

Mrs. Delvile then told her that if she had any business

to transact with Mr. Delvile, she advised her to acquaint

him with it soon, as the whole family left town in a few

days.

Tins wag a new and severe blow to Cecilia, who sor-

rowfully repeated, ' In a few days, madam ';'

' Yes,' answered Mrs. Delvile; ' I hope you intend to

be much concerned?'
' Ah, madam !' cried Cecilia, who coald no longer pre-

serve her quietness, ' if yon knew but half the respect I

bear you, but half the sincerity with which 1 value and

revere you, all protestations would be useless, for all ac-

cusations would be over!'

Mrs. Delvile, at once surprised and softened by the

warmth of this declaration, instantly took her hand, and

said, ' They shall now, and for ever, be over, if it pains

you to hear them. I concluded that what I said would

be a matter of indifference to you, or all my displeasure

would immediately have been satisfied, when once I had

intimated that your absence had excited it.'

' That I have excited it at all,' answered Cecilia, * gives

me indeed the severest uneasiness; but believe me, madam,
however unfortunately appearances may be against me, I

have always had the highest sense of the kindness with

which you have honoured me ; and never has there been

the smallest abatement in the veneration, gratitude, and

affection I have inviolably borne you.'

'You see, then,' said Mrs. Delvile, with a smile,' that

where reproof takes any effect, it is not received with that

eaainegs yon were just now admiring: on the contrary,
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where a concession is made without pain, it is also made
without meaning, for it is not in human nature to project

any amendment without a secret repugnance. That here,

however, you should differ from Lady Ilonoria Pember-
ton, who can wonder, when you are superior to all com-
parison with her in every thing ':'

' Will you then,' said Cecilia, ' accept my apology, and
forgive me ?'

' I will do more,' said Mrs. Dslvile, laughing, ' I will

forgive you without an apology ; for the truth is, I have

heard none ! But come,' continued she, perceiving Cecilia

much abashed by this comment, ' I will inquire no more
about the matter ; 1 am glad to receive my young friend

again, and even half ashamed, deserving as she is, to say

how glad!'

She then embraced her affectionately, and owned she

had been more mortified by her fancied desertion than

she had been willing to own even to herself, repeatedly

assuring her that for many years she had not made any
acquaintance she so much wished to cultivate, nor en-

joyed an}' society from which she had derived so much
pleasure.

Cecilia, whose eyes glistened with modest joy, while

her heart beat quick with revived expectation, in listening

to an effusion of praise so infinitely grateful to her, found

little difficulty in returning her friendly professions, and
in a few minutes, was not merely reconciled, but more
firmly united with her than ever.

Mrs. Delvile insisted upon keeping her to dinner, and

Cecilia, but too happy in her earnestness, readily agreed

to send Mrs. llarrel an excuse.

Neither of the Mr. Delviles spent the day at home, and

nothing, therefore, disturbed or interrupted those glowing

and delightful sensations which spring from a cordial re-

newal of friendship and kindness. The report, indeed, of

Lidy Honoria Pemberton, gave her some uneasiness ; yet

the flighty character of that lady, and Mrs. Delvile's reply

to it, soon made her drive it from her mind.

She returned home early in the even'ng, as other com-

pany was expected, and she had not changed her drew
VOL. I. Z
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«ince the morning ; but slie first made a promise to see

Mrs. Delrile some part of every day daring the short time

that she meant to remain in town.

.... CHAP. XII.

. , A SCRUISE.
h" .•»".[•••. r '•'

The next morning opened with another scene; Mrs.
Ilarrel ran into Cecilia's room before breakfast, and ac-

quainted her that Mr. Ilarrel had not been at home all

night.

The consternation with which she heard this acconnt

she instantly endeavoured to dissipate, in order to soften

the apprehension with which it was communicated ^ Mrs.
Ilarrel, however, was extremely uneasy, and sent all the

town over to make inquiries, but without receiving any
intelligence.

Cecilia, unwilling to leave her in a state of such alarm,

wrote an excuse to Mrs. Delrile, that she might continue

with her till some information was procured. A subject

also of. such immediate concern, was sufficient apology

for avoiding any particular conversation with Miss Bel-

field, who called as usual, about noon, and whose suscep-

tible heart was much affected by the evident disturbance

in which she found Cecilia.

The whole day passed, and no news arrived : but greatly

to her astonishment, Mrs. Ilarrel in the evening prepared

for going to an assembly! yet declaring at the same time

it was extremely disagreeable to her, only she was afraid,

if she stayed away, every body would suppose something

was the matter.
' Who then at last,' thought Cecilia, ' are half so morh

the slaves of the world as the gay and the dissipated ?

Those who work for hire, have at least their hours of rest

;

those who labour for subsistence, are at liberty when sub-

sistence is procured ; but those who toil to please the vaia

and the idle, undertake a task which can never be finished,

however scrupulously all private peace, and all internal

comfort, may b« sacrificed iu reality to the folly of saving

appearances!' ,
'
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T/)8ing, however, the motive for which she had given

np her own engagement, she now sent for her chair, in

order to spend an hour or two with Mrs. Delvile.

The servants, as they conducted her up stairs, said they

would call their lady : andiu entering the drawing-room,

she saw, reading and alone, young Delvile.

lie seemed much surprised, but received her with the

utmost respect, apologizing for the absence of his mother,

whom he said had understood she was not to see her till

the next day, and had left him, to write letters now, that

ahe might then be at liberty.

Cecilia, in return, made excuses for her seeming in<

consistency ; after which, for some time, all conversation

dropi.

The silence was at length broken by young Delvile's

saying, ' Mr. Belfleld's merit has not been thrown away
upon Lord Vannelt ; he has heard an excellent character

of him from all his former acquaintance, and is now fit.

ting up an apartment for him in his own house till his son

begins his tour.'

Cecilia said she was very happy in hearing such intel-

ligence ; and then again they were both silent.

' You have seen,' said young Delvile, after this second

panse, ' Mr. Belfleld's sister f'

Cecilia, not without changing colour, answered, 'Yes,

sir.'

' She is very amiable,' he continued, ' too amiable, in-

deed, for her situation, since her relations, her brother

alone excepted, are all utterly unworthy of her.'

He stopt; but Cecilia made no answer, and he pre-

sently added, ' Perhaps you do not think her amiable ?—
yon may have seen more of her, and know something to

her disadvantage ?'

' O, no !' cried Cecilia, with a forced alacrity, ' but only

I was thinking that did you say you knew all her

relations r*

' No,' he answered, 'but when I have been with Mr,
Belfield, some of them have called upon him.'

Again they were both silent ; and then Cecilia,

ashamed of her apparent backwardness to give praise.
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compelled herself to say, ' Miss Belfield is indeed a very

sweet girl, and X wish—' she stopt, not well knowing
herself what she meant to add.

' I have been greatly pleased,' said he, after waiting

some time to hear if she would finish her speech, ' by
being informed of your goodness to her, and I think she

seems equally to require and to deserve it. I doubt not

you will extend it to her when she is deprived of her

brother, for then will be the time that by doing her most
service, it will reflect on yourself most honour.'

Cecilia, confounded by this recommendation, faintly

answered, ' Certainly,—whatever is in my power,—

I

shall be very glad—

'

And just then Mrs. Delvile made her appearance, and

during the mutual apologies that followed, her son left

the room. Cecilia, glad of any pretence to leave it also,

insisted upon giving no interruption to Mrs. Delrile's

letter-writing, and having promised to spend all the next

day with her, hurried back to her chair.

1'he reflections that followed her thither were by nof

means the most soothing ; she began now to apprehend

that the pity she had bestowed upon Miss Belfield, Miss

Belfield in a short time might bestow upon her : at any

other time, his recommendation would merely have served

to confirm her opinion of his benevolence, but in her pre-

sent state of anxiety and uncertainty, every thing gave

birth to conjecture, and had power to alarm her. He bad

behaved to her of late with the strangest coldness and dis-

tance,—his praise of Henrietta had been ready and anir

mated.—Henrietta she knew adored him, and she knew
not with what reason,—but an involuntary suspicion

arose in her mind, that the partiality she had herself once

excited, was now transferred to that little -dreaded, but

not less dangerous rival.

Yet, if such was the case, what was to become either

of the pride or the interest of bis family ? Would his re-

lations ever pardon an alliance stimulated neither by rank

nor riches ' would Mr. Delvile, who hardly ever spoke

bat to the high-born, without seeming to think his dig-

nity somewhat injured^ deign to receive for a daughter-
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in-law the child of a citizen and tradesman ? would Mrs.
Delvile herself, little less elevated in her notions, though
infinitely softer in her manners, ever condescend to ac-

knowledge her ? Cecilia's own birth and connexions,

Boperior as they were to those of Miss Belfield, were even

openly disdained by Mr. Delvile, and all her expecta-

tions of being received into his family were founded

upon the largeness of her fortune, in favour of which the

brevity of her genealogy might perhaps pass unnoticed.

Bat what was the chance of Miss Belfield, who neither

iiad ancestors to boast, nor wealth to allure.

This thought, however, awakened all the generosity of

her soul :
' If,' cried she, ' the advantages I possess are

merely those of riches, how little should I be fiattered

by any appearance of preference ! and how ill can I judge

with what sincerity it may be offered ! happier in that

case is the lowly Henrietta, who to povertymay attribute

neglect, but who can only be sought and caressed from

motives of purest regard. She loves Mr. Delvile, loves

him with the most artless afiection :—perhaps, too, he

loves her in return,—why else his solicitude to know my
opinion of her, acd why so sudden his alarm when he

thought it unfavourable? Perhaps he means to marry her,

and to sacrifice to her innocence and her attractions, all

plans of ambition, and all views of aggrandisement :

—

thrice happy Henrietta, if such is thy prospect of felicity !

to have inspired a passion so disinterested, may humble

the most insolent of thy superiors, and teach even the

wealthiest to envy thee !'

BOOK v.—CHAP. I.

A BOLU STROKE.

When Cecilia returned home, she heard with much
concern that no tidings of Mr. Ilarrel had yet been ob-

tained. His lady, who did not stay ont late, was now
very seriously frightened, and entreated Cecilia to sit up
with her till some news could be procured : ebe sent also
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for her brother, and they all three, in trembling expcc>

tation of what was to ensue, passed the whole night in

watching.

At six o'clock in the morning, Mr. Arnott besought

his sister and Cecilia to take some rest, promising to go
out himself to every place where Mr. Ilarrel was known
to resort, and not to retam without bringing some ac-

connt of him.

Mrs. Harrel, whose feelings were not very acute,

finding the persuasions of her brother were seconded by
her own fatigue, consented to follow his advice, and do-

Isired him to begin his search immediately.

A few momenta after he was gone, while Mrs. Ilarrel

tod Cecilia were upon the stairs, they were startled by
a violent knocking at the door : Cecilia, prepared for

some calamity, hurried her friend back to the drawing-

room, and then flying out of it again to inquire who en-

tered, saw, to her equal surprise and relief, Mr, Ilarrel

himself.

She ran back with the welcome information, and he in-

stantly followed her : Mrs. Ilarrel eagerly told him of

her fright, and Cecilia expressed her pleasure at his re-

turn : but the satisfaction of neither was of long duration.

lie came into the room with a look of fierceness the

most terrifying, his hat on, and his arms folded. He made
no pnswer to what they said, put pushed back the door

with his foot, and flung himself upon a sofa.

. Cecilia would now have withdrawn, but Mrs. Ilarrel

caught her hand to prevent her. They continued some
minutes in this situation, and then Mr. Harrel, suddenly

rising, called out, ' Have yon any thing to pack up ?'

' Pack up ?' repeated Mrs. Harrel ; ' ImtA bless me, for

what ?'

' 1 am going abroad ;' he answered, ' I shall set off to-

morrow.'
' Abroad r' cried she, bursting into tears ; ' I am sure I

hope not
!'

• Hope nothing !' returned he, in a voice of rage ; and

then, with a dreadful oath, he ordered her to leave him
«Eid pack up.
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Mrs. Ilarrel, wholly anused to such treatment, was
frightened into violent hysterics ; of: which, however, he
took no notice, bat swearing at her for a fool uho had
been the cause of his ruin, he left the room; J

Cecilia, though she instantly rang the bell, and hastened
to her assistance, was so much shocked by this unexpected
brutality, that she scarcely knew how to act, or what to

order.

Mrs. Harrel, however, soon recovered, and Cecilia ao»

companied her to her own apartment, where she stayed,

and endeavoured to soothe her till Mr. Arnott returned.

The terrible state, in which Mr. Harrel had at last

come home was immediately communicated to him, and
his sister entreated him to use all his influence that the

scheme for going abroad might be deferred, at least, if not
wholly given up.

Fearfully he went on the embassy, but speedily, and
with a look wholly dismayed, he returned. Mr. Harrel,

he said, told him that he had contracted a larger debt of

honour than he had any means to raise, and as he could

not appear tUl it was paid, he was obliged to qoit the

kingdom without delay.
' Oh, brother!' cried Mrs. Harrel, 'and can you suffer

us to go .-'

' Alas, my dear sister,' answered he, ' what can I do
to prevent it 1 and who, if I too am mined, will in fnttn*

help you ?'

Mrs. Harrel then wept bitterly, nor could the gentle

Mr. Arnott forbear, while he tried to comfort her, mixing
his own tears with those of hia beloved sister ; but Cei-

cilia, whose reason was stronger, and whose justice was
offended, felt other sensations : and leaving Mrs. Harrel

to the care of her brother, whose tenderness she infinitely

compassionated, she retreated into her own room. Not,
however, to rest ; the dreadful situation of the family

made her forget she wanted it ; but to deliberate upoii

what course she ought herself to pursue.

She determined without any hesitation against accom-
panying them in their flight, as the irreparable injury she

was convinced shehad already done her fortune, was more
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than Bufflcient to satisfy the most romantic ideas of friend-

ship and humanity : but her own place of abode must
now immediately be changed, and her choice rested only

between Mr. Delvile and Mr. Briggs.

Important as were the obstacles which opposed her re-

sidence at Mr. Delvile's, all that belonged to inclination

and to happiness encouraged it ; while with respect to Mr.
Briggs, though the objections were lighter, there was not

a single allurement. Yet whenever the suspicion recurred

to her that Miss Belfield was beloved by young Delvile,

she resolved at all events to avoid him : but when better

hopes intervened, and represented that bis inquiries were
probably accidental, the wish of being finally acquainted

vith his sentiments, made nothing so desirable as an in-

tercourse more frequent.

Such still was her irresolution, when she received a
message from Mr. Amott to entreat the honour of seeing

her. She immediately went down stairs, and found him
in the utmost distress. ' O Miss Beverley,' he cried,

' what can I do for my sister I what can 1 possibly devise

to relieve her affliction !'

' Indeed I know not !' said Cecilia, ' but the utter im-

practicability of preparing her for this blow, obviously ng

it has long been impending, makes it now fall so heavily :

I wish much to assist her,—but a debt so unjustifiably

contracted—

'

' O madam,' interrupted he, ' imagine not I sent to yon
with so treacherous a view as to involve you in our mi-

sery ; far too unworthily has your generosity already been

abused. I only wish to consult with you what I can do
with my sister.'

Cecilia, after some little consideration, proposed that

Mrs. Ilarrel should still be left in England, and under
their joint care.

' Alas !' cried he, ' I have already made that proposal, but

Mr. Ilarrel will not go without her, though his whole be-

haviour is totally altered, that I fear to trust her with him.'
' Who is there, then, that has more weight with him .''

said Cecilia, ' shall we send for Sir Robert Hoyer to so-

cond oar r«qq«8t i'
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To this Mr. Arnott assented, forgetting, Id his appre-

hension of losing hie sister, the pain he should sufferfron
the interference of his rival.

The Baronet presently arriTed, and Cecilia, not choos>

ing to apply to him herself, left him with Mr. Arnott, and

waited for intelligence in the library.

In about an hour after, Mrs. Harrel ran into the room,

her tears dried up, and out of breath with joy, and called

out, ' My dearest friend, my fate is now all in your hands,

and I am sure you will not refuse to make me happy.'
' What is it I can do for you ';' cried Cecilia, dreading

some impracticable proposal ; ' ask me not, I beseech you,

what I cannot perform !'

' 'No, no,* answered she, ' what I ask requires nothing

but good-nature ; Sir Robert Floyer has been begging Mr.

Harrel to leave me behind, and he has promised to com-
ply, upon condition you will hasten your marriage, and
take me into your own house.'

' My marriage i' cried the astonished Cecilia.

Here they were joined by Mr. Harrel himself, who re-

peated the same offer.

' You both amaze and shock me !' cried Cecilia, 'what

is it you mean, and why do you talk to me so wildly !'

' Miss Beverley,' cried Mr. Harrel, ' it is high time

now to give up this reserye, and trifle no longer with a
gentleman so unexceptionable as Sir Robert Floyer. The
whole town has long acknowledged him as your hus-

band, and you are every were regarded as his bride

;

a little frankness, therefore, in accepting him, will not

only bind him to you for ever, but do credit to the ge-

nerosity of your character."

At that moment Sir Robert himself burst into the room,
and seizing one of her hands, while both of them were
uplifted in mute amazement, he pressed it to his lips,

poured forth a volley of such compliments as he had never

before prevailed with himself to utter, and confidently en-

treated her to complete his long-intended happiness with-

out the cruelty of further delay.

Cecilia, almost petrified by the excess of her surprise,

at an attack so violent, so bold, and apparently so sao-
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guine, was for some time scarce able to speak or to 4c-

feod herself ; but when Sir Ilobert, presuming on Uei

silence, said she had made him the happiest of men, sfa«

indignantly drew back her hand, and with a look of dis-

pleasure that required little explanation,would have walked

out of the room : when Mr. Harrel, in a tone of bitter-

Bess and disappointment, called out, ' Is this lady-like

tyranny then never to end i' And Sir llobert, impatiently

following her, said, ' And is my suspense to endure for

ever ? After so many months' attendance—

'

' This, indeed, is something too much,' said Cecilia,

turning back :
' you have been kept, sir, in no suspense

;

the whole tenor of my conduct has uniformly declared

the same disapprobation I at present avow, and which my
Jetter, at least, must have put beyond all doubt.'

' Harrel,' exclaimed Sir Robert, ' did not yon tell me—

'

'' Pho, pho,' cried Harrel, ' what signifies calling upon
me ? I never saw in Miss Beverley any disapprobation

beyond what it is customary for young ladies of a senti-

mental turn to shew ; and every body knows that where

a gentleman is allowed to pay his devoirs for any length

.«f time, no lady intends to use him very severely.'

' And can you, Mr. Harrel,' said Cecilia, ' after such

conversations as have passed between us, persevere in this

wilful misapprehension .' But it is in vain to debate where

all reasoning is disregarded, or to make any protestations

where even rejection is received as a favour.'

And then, with an air of disdain, she insisted upon pass-

ing them, and went to her own room.

Mrs. Harrel, however, still followed, and clinging round

her, still supplicated her pity and compliance.

. ' What infatuation is this !' cried Cecilia, 'is it possible

that you, too, can suppose I ever mean to accept Sir

.Robert?'

'. ' To be sure I do,' answered she, ' for Mr. Harrel haa

told me a thousand times, that however you played ' the

prude, you would be his at last.'

Cecilia, though doubly irritated against Mr. Harrel,

was now appeased with his lady, whose mistake, how-

ever ill-founded, offered an excuse for her behaviour : but
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she assured her in the strongest terms that her repugnance
.to the Baronet was tinalterable, yet told her she might
claim from her ever^ good ofiBce that was not wholly uii-

reasonable.

These were words of slender comfort to Mrs. Harrel,

who well knew that her wishes and reason had but little

affinity, and she soon, therefore, left the room.
Cecilia then resolved to go instantly to Mrs. Delvile,

acquaint her with the necessity of her removal, and makto

her decision whither, according to the manner in whidi
her intelligence should be received.

She sent, therefore, to order a chair, and was already

in the hall, when she was stopt by the entrance of Mt.
Monckton, who, addressing her with & look of haste and
earnestness, said, ' I will not ask whither you are going
so early, or upon what errand, for I most beg a moment's
audience, be your business what it may.'

Cecilia then accompanied him to the deserted breakfast-

room, which none but the servants had this morning en-

tered, and there, grasping her hand,he said, 'Miss Beverley,

you must fly this house directly ! it is the region of dis-

order and licentiousness, and unfit to contain you.'

She assured him she was that moment preparing to quit

it, but begged he would explain himself.
' I have taken care,' he answered, ' for some time past,

to be well-informed of all the proceedings of Mr. Harrel;

and the intelligence I procured this morning is of the most
alarming nature. I find he spent the night before the last

entirely at a gaming table, where, intoxicated by a run of

good luck, he passed the whole of the next day in rioting

with his profligate intimates, and last night, returning

again to his favourite amusement, he not only lost all he

had gained, but much more than he could pay. Doubt
not, therefore, but you will be called upon to assist him

:

he still considers you as his resource in times of danger,

and while he knows you are under his roof, he will always

believe himself secure.'

' Every thing indeed conspires,' said Cecilia, more
shocked than surprised at this account, < to make it neces-

sary I should quit his house : yet I do not think he has at
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present any further expectations from me, as he came into

the room this morniug not merely without spealiing to me,
but behaved with a brutality to Mrs. Harrel that he must
be certain would give me disgust. It shewed me, indeed,

ft new part of his character, for ill as I have long thought

.of him, I did not suspect he could be guilty of such un-

manly cruelty.'

' The character of a gamester,' said Mr. Monckton,
'depends solely upon bis luck; bis disposition varies

.with every throw of the dice, and he is airy, gay, and
good-humoured, or sour, morose, and savage, neither from
-nature nor from principle, but whoUy by the caprice of

chance.'

Cecilia then related to him the scene in which she had
just been engaged with Sir Robert Floyer.

' This,' cried he, ' is a manoeuvre I have been some
time expecting : but Mr. Harrel, though artful and Selfish,

is by no means deep. The plan he had formed would have
succeeded with some-women, and he therefore concluded

it would with all. So many of your sex have been sub-

dued by perseverance, and so many have been conquered

by boldness, that he supposed when he united two such
powerful besiegers in the person of a Baronet, be should

vanquish all obstacles. By assuring yon that the world

.thought the marriage already settled, he hoped to surprise

you into believing there was no help for it, and by the

uddenness and vehemence of the attack, to frighten and
hurry you into compliance. His own wife, he knew, might
have been managed thus with ease, and so, probably, might
his sister, and his mother, and his cousin, for in love mat-

ters, or what are so called, women in general are readily

jduped. He discerned not the superiority of your under-

standing to tricks so shallow and impertinent, nor the firm-

ness of your mind in maintaining its own independence.

,Ko doubt but he was amply to have been rewarded for his

iissistance, and probably had you this morning been pro-

pitious, the Baronet in return was to have cleared him
from his present difficulty.'

' Even in my own mind,' said Cecilia, ' I can no longer

defend lunii for he could never have been bo eager to pro-
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mote the interest of Sir Robert, in the present terrible

situation of bis own affairs, had he not been stimulated

by some secret motives. His schemes and artifices, bow-
ever, will now be utterly lost upon me, since your warn-
ing and advice, aided by my own suffering experience of

the inutility of all I can do for him, will effectually guard

me from all his future attempts.'

' Rest no security upon yourself,' said Mr. Monckton,
' since you have no Isnowledge of the many tricks and in-

ventions by which you may be plundered. Perhaps he
may beg permission to reside in your house in Suffolk, or

desire an annuity for his wife, or choose to receive your
first rents when you come of age ; and whatever he may
fix upon, his dagger and his bowl will not fall to procure

him. A heart so liberal as yours can only be guarded

by flight. Yon were going, you said, when I came,—and
whither."

' To—to St, James's-sqaare,' answered she, with a dee^
blush.

'Indeed!—is young Delvile, then, going abroad?'
' Abroad ?—no— I believe not.'

' Nay, I only imagined it from your choosing to reside

in his house.'

' I do not choose it,' cried CecUia, with quickness,

'but is not any thing preferable to dwelling with Mr.
Briggs .''

' Certainly,' said Mr. Monckton cooUy, ' nor should I

have supposed he had any chance with yon, had I not

hitherto observed that your convenience has always been

sacrificed to your sense of propriety.'

Cecilia, touched by praise so full of censure, and earnest

to vindicate her delicacy, after an internal struggle, which
Mr. Monckton was too subtle to interrupt, protested she

would go instantly to Mr. Briggs, and see if it were pos-

sible to be settled in his house, before she made any at-

tempt to fix herself elsewhere.

•And when:' said Mr. Monckton.
' I don't know,' answered she, with some hesitation>

' perhaps this afternoon.'

' Why not this morning :'
,

.;.-
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' I can go ont no where this morning ; I most stay

With Mrs. Ilarrel.'

- ' You thought otherwise when I came ; you were then

content to leave her.' >

Cecilia's alacrity, however, for changing her abode, was
iM>w at an end, and she would fain have been left quietly

to re-consider her plans: but Mr. Monckton urged so

Strongly the danger of her lengthened stay in the house

of so designing a man as Mr. Harrel, that he prevailed

with her to quit it without delay, and had himself the

satisfaction of handing her to her chair,

J^..
CHAP. II.

A miser's mansion.

Mr. Briggs was at home, and Cecilia instantly and

briefly informed him that it was inconvenient for her to

live any longer at Mr. Ilarrel's, and that if she could be

accommodated at his house, she should be glad to reside

with him during the rest of her minority.
' Shall, shall,' cried he, extremely pleased, ' take yon

with aU my heart. Warrant master Ilarrel's made a good
penny of you. Kot a bit better for dressing so fine ; many
a rogne in a gold-lace hat.'

Cecilia begged to know what apartments he could spare

for her.

' Take you up stairs,' cried he, ' shew yoti a place for a

queen.'

Pie then led her up stairs, and took her to a room en-

tirely dark, and so close for want of air, that she could

hardly breathe in it. She retreated to the landing-place

till he had opened the shutters, and then saw an apart-

ment the most forlorn she had ever beheld, containing

DO other furniture than a ragged stuff bed, two worn-out

rush-bottomed cliairs, an old wooden box, and a bit of

broken glass which was fastened to the wall by two bent

nails.

' See here,my little chick,' cried he, ' every tiling ready f

and a box for your gimcracks into the bargain.' .
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' Yon don't mean this place for me, sir!' said Cecilia,

staring.

' Do, do,' cried he; 'a deal nicer by and by. Only

wants a little farbisbing: soon put to riglits. Never sweep

a room out of use ; only wears out brooms for notliing.'

' But, sir, can I not have an apartment on the first floor ?*

' No, no, something else to do with it ; belongs to the

olub ; secrets in all things! Make this do well enough.

Come again next week ; wear quite a new face. Nothing
wanting but a table ; pick you up one at a broker's.'

'But I am obliged, sir, to leave Mr. Harrel's house

directly.'

' Well, well, make shift without a table at first; no great

matter if you ha'n't one at all, nothing particular to do

with it. Want another blanket, though. Know where to

get one ; a very good broker hard by. Understand how
to deal with him ! A close dog, but warm.'

' I have also two servants, sir,' said Cecilia.

' Won't have 'em ! Sha'n'tcome! Eat me out of house
and home.'

' Whatever they eat, sir,' answered she, ' will be

wholly at my expense, as will every thing else that be-

longs to them.'
' Better get rid of them : hate servants; all a pack of

rogues : think of nothiug but stuffing and g^uttling.'

Then opening another door, ' See here,' he cried, ' my
own room just by ; snug as a church !'

Cecilia, following him into it, lost a great part of her

surprise at the praise he bad lavished upon that which
he destined for herself, by perceiving that his own was
yet more scantily furnished, having nothing in it but a

miserable bed without any curtains, and a large chest,

which, while it contained his clothes, suificed both for

table and chair.

' What are doing here V cried he angrily, to a maid
who was making tlia bed, ' can't you take more care ?

beat out all the feathers, see ! two on the ground ; no-

thing but waste and extravagance 1 never mind how soon

• man's rained. Come to want, you slut, see that, come
to want!'
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' I can never want more than I do here/ said the girl,

' 80 tlial's one comfort.'

Cecilia now began to repent she had made known the

purport of her visit, for she found it would be utterly im-

possible to accommodate either her mind or her person

to a residence such as was here to be obtained ; and she

only wished Mr. Monckton had been present, that he
might himself be convinced of the impracticability of his

scheme. Her whole business, therefore, now, was to re-

tract her offer, aud escape from the house.
' I see, sir,' said she, when he turned from his ser-

vant, ' that I cannot be received here without inconveni-

ence, and therefore I will make some new arrangement
in my plan.'

' No, no,' cried he, ' like to have you, 'tis but fair, all

in our torn ; won't be choused ; master Harrel's had his

share. Sorry could not get you that sweetheart t would
not bite : soon find out another ; never fret.'

' But there are so many things with which T cannot

possibly dispense,' said Cecilia, 'that I am certain my
removing hither would occasion yon far more trouble than

yon at present foresee.'

'No, no; get all in order soon : go about myself;

know how to bid ; understand trap ; always go shabby ;

no making a bargain in a good coat. Look sharp at the

goods; say they won't do; come away; send somebody
else for 'em. Never go twice myself ; nothing got cheap

if one seems to have a hankering.'

' But I am sure it is not possible,' said Cecilia, hurry-

ing down stairs, ' that my room, and one for each of my
servants, should be ready in time.'

'ye8,3-es,'cried he,followingher,'ready inatrice. Make
a little shift at first; double the blanket till we get another

;

lie with the maid a night or two ; never stand for a trifle.'

And, when she was seated in her chair, the whole

time disclaiming her intention of returning, he only

pinched her cheek with a facetious smirk, and said, ' By,

by, little dack ; come again soon. Warrant I'll have the

room ready. Sha'n't half know it again; make it as

smart as a carrot.'
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' And then she left the hoUse ; fully satisfied that no one

could blame her refusing to inhabit it, and much less

chagriued than she was willing to suppose herself, in

finding she had now no resource but in the Delviles.

Yet, in her serious reflections, she could not but think

herselfstrangely unfortunate that the guardian with whom
alone it seemed proper for her to reside, should by par-

simonj', Tulgarity, and meanness, render riches con-

temptible, prosperity unavailing, and economy odious :

and that the choice of her uncle should thus unhappily
have fallen upon the lowest and most wretdhed of misers,

in a city abounding with opulence, hospitality, and splen-

dour, and of which the principal inhabitants, long emi-
nent for their wealth and their probity, were now almost

universally rising in elegance and liberality.

CHAP. HI. .^,

A DECLARATION. "-™

Cecilia's next progress, therefore, was to St. James'*-

square, whither she went in the utmost anxiety, from her

uncertainty of the reception with which her proposal

would meet.

The servants informed her that Mr. and Mrs, Delvile

were at breakfast, and that the Duke of Derwent and hi*

two daughters were with tUem.

Before such witnesses to relate the reasons of her leav«

ing the Barrels was impossible ; and from such a party

to send for Mr. Delvile, would, by her stately guardian,

be deemed an indecorum unpardonable. She was obliged,

therefore, to return to Portman-square, in order to open

her cause in a letter to Mrs. Delvile.

Mr. Amott, flying instantly to meet her, called out,

' O madam, what alarm has your absence occasioned ! My
sister believed she should see you no more. Mr. Harrel

feared a premature discovery of his purposed retreat, and

we have all been under the cruellest apprehensions lest

yon meant not to come back.'

am sorry I spoke not with you before I went out,

VOL. I. 2 A -
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said Cecilia, aocompaoying him to the library, ' but I

thought you were all too much occupied to miss me. I

hare been, indeed, preparing for a removal, but t meant

not to leave your Bister without bidding her adieu, nor,

indeed, to quit any part of the family with so little cere-

mony, is Mr. Uarrel still firm to his last plan ':'

' I fear so ! I have tried what is possible to dissuade

him, and my poor sister has wept without ceasing. In-

deed, if she will take no consolation, I believe 1 shall do
what she pleases, for I cannot bear the sight of her in

such distress.'

' You are too generotis, and too good !' said Cecilia,

' and 1 Icnow not how, while flying from danger myself,

to forbear counselling you to avoid it also.'

' Ah, madam !' cried he, ' the greatest danger for me
is what I have now no power to run from !'

Cecilia, though she could not but understand him, felt

not the less his friend for knowing him the humblest of

her admirers ; and as she saw the ttireatening ruin to which
his too great tenderness exposed him, she kindly said,

' Mr. Amott, I will speak to you without reserve. It is

not difficult to see that the destraction that awaits Mr.
Uarrel, is ready also to ensnare his brother in-law ; but

let not thatblindnes to the future which we have so often

lamented for him, hereafter be lamented for yourself. 1 ill

his present connexions are broken, and his way of living

is changed, nothing can be done for him, and whatever

you were to advance, would merely be sunk at the gamiug-

table. Reserve, therefore, your liberality, till it may in-

deed be of service to him, for, believe me, at present his '

mind is as much injured as his fortune.'

' And is it possible, madam,' said Mr. Amott, in an

accent of surprise and delight, 'that you can deig^ to be

interested in what may become of me .' and that my shar-

ing or escaping the ruin of this house is not wholly in-

different to your'
' Certainly not,' answered Cecilia ;

' as the brother ofmy
earliest friend, lean never be insensible to your welfare.'

'Ah, madam!' cried he, 'as her brother!—Oh that

there were any other tie !'

—



CECILIA. *?l

' Think a little,' aaid Cecilia, preparing to quit tlie

room, ' of what I have mentioned, and, for your sister's
^

sake, be firm now, if you would be kind hereafter.'

' I will be any and every thing,' cried he, ' that Miss

Beverley will command.'
Cecilia, fearful of any misinterpretation, then came

back, and gravely said, ' No, sir, be ruled only by your
own judgment: or, should my advice have any weight

with you, remember it is given from the most disinte-

rested motives, and with no other view than that of se-

curing your power to be of service to your sister.'

' For that sister's sake, then, have the goodness to hear

my situation, and honour me with further directions.'

' You will make me fear to speak," said Cecilia, ' if

yon give so much consequence to my opinion. I have

seen, however, nothing in your conduct I have ever wish-

ed changed, except too little attention to your own in-

terest and affairs.'

' Ah!' cried he, ' with what rapture should I hear

those words, could I but imagine '

' Come, come,' said Cecilia, smiling, ' no digression

!

You called me back to talk of your sister; if you change

your subject, perhaps you may lose your auditor.'

' I would not, madam, for the world encroach upon
your goodness ; the favour I have found has indeed al-

ways exceeded my expectations, as it has always sur-

passed my desert : yet has it never blinded me to my own
unworthiness. Do not, then, fear to indulge me with

your conversation ; I shall draw from it no inference but

of pity, and though pity from Miss Beverley is the sweet-

est balm to my heart, it shall never seduce me to the en-

couragement of higher hopes.'

Cecilia had long had reason to expect such a declara-

tion, yet she heard it with unaffected concern, and look-

ing at him with the utmost gentleness, said, ' Mr. Amott,
your regard does me honour, and, were it somewhat more
rational, would give me pleasure ; take, then, from it what
is more than I wish or merit, and while you preserve the

rest, be assured that it wUl be faithfully returned.'

' Yotti rejectiou is somild,' cried he, ' that I, who had
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jio hope of acceptance, find relief in having at last told

jay sufferings. Could I hut continue to see you everjr

day, and to be blest with your conversation , 1 think 1

should be happy, and 1 am sure I should be gprateful.'

' You are already,' answered she, shaVing her head,

and moving towards the door, 'infringing the conditions

upon which your friendship is to be founded.'
• Do not go, madam,' he cried, ' till I have done what

you have just promised to permit, acquainted you with

my situation, and been honoured with your advice. I

must own to you, then, that 5000/. which 1 had in the

stocks, as well as a considerable sum in a banker's hands,

I have parted with, as I now find, for ever : but 1 have

no heart for refusal, nor would my sister at this moment
be thus distressed, but that I have nothing more to give,

without I cut down my trees, or sell some farm, since

all I was worth, except my landed property, is already

gone. What, therefore, I can now do to save Mr. Ilarrel

from this desperate expedition, I know not.'

' 1 am sorry,' said Cecilia, ' to speak with severity <if

one so nearly connected with you, yet, suffer me to ask,

why should he be saved from it at all; and what is there

he can at present do belter ? Has not he long been threat-

ened with every evil that is now arrived ? have we not

both warned him, and hare not the clamours of his cre-

ditors assailed himt yet what has been the consequence ?

he has not submitted to the smallest change in his way
of life, he has not denied himself a single indulgence,

nor spared any expense, nor thought of any reformation.

Luxury has followed luxury, and he has only grown

fonder of extravagance, as extravagance has become more

dangerous. Till the present storm, therefore, blows

over, leave him to bis fate, and when a calm succeeds, 1

will myself, for the sake of Priscllla, aid you to sate

what is possible of the wreck.'
' AU you say, madam, is as wise as it is good, and now

I am acquainted with your opinion, I will wholly new-

model myself upon it, and grow as steady against all at-

tacks -as hitherto I have been yielding.'

Cecilifi was then retiring; but sgsiit detaining ber; he



said, ' You gpoke, madam, of a removal, and indeed it is

high time youghoold quit this scene: yet I hope yon in-

tend not to go till to-morrow, as Mr. Ilarrel has declared

your leav:-!^ him sooner will be his destruction.'
' Heaven forbid,' said Cecilia, ' for I mean to be gon«

with all the speed in my power.'
' Mr. Ilarrel,' answered he, 'did not explain himself;

but I believe he apprehends your deserting his house at

this critical time, will raise a suspicion of his own design

of going abroad, and make his creditors interfere to pre-

vent him.'
' To what a wretched state,' cried Cecilia, 'has he

reduced himself! I wUl not however be the voluntary

instrument of his disgrace ; and if you think my stay is

so material to his security, I will continue here till to-

morrow morning.'

..Air. Amott almost wept his thanks for this conces-

sion, and Cecilia, happy in making it to him instead of

Mr. Harrel, then went to her own room, and wrote the

following letter to Mrs. Delvile.

To the Hon. Mrs. Dklvilb, St James's-sqnare.

Dear Madam, Portman-sguare, June, 1 2.

• I am willing to hope you have been rather surprised

that 1 have not sooner availed myself of the permission

with which you yesterday honoured me of spending this

whole day with you, but unfortunately for mj'self, I am.
prevented waiting upon you even for any part of it. Do
not, however, think me now ungrateful if I stay away,

nor to morrow impertinent, if I venture to inquire whe-
ther that apartment, which yon had once the goodness

to appropriate to my use, may then again be spared for

me ! The accidents which have prompted this strange re-

quest will, I trust, be sufficient apology for the liberty I

take in making it when I have the honour to see you,

and acquaint you what they are. X am, with the utmost

respect. Dear Madam,
Your most obedient humble servant,

Jo. Cecilia Beverlby,

""She would not have been thus concise, had not the'
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caution of Mr. Arnott made her fear, iu the present pe*
rilous situation of affairs, to trust the secret of Mr. Ilarrel

to paper.

The following answer was returned her from
»• Mrs. Delvile.

II- • f

To Miss Beverley, Portman-square.

The accidents you mention are not, I hope, of a very
serious nature, since I shall find difficulty insurmounta-

ble in trying to lament them, if they are productive of a
lengthened visit from my dear Miss Beverley to her

Faithful humble servant,

Augusta Delvilb.

Cecilia, charmed with this note, could now no longer

forbear looking forward to brighter prospects, flattering

herself that once under the roof of Mrs. Delvile, she must
necessarily be happy, let the engagements or behaviour

of her son be what they might.

CHAP. IV.

A gamester's conscience.

Frok this soothing prospect, Cecilia was presently

disturbed by Mrs, Harrel's maid, who came to entreat

she would hasten to her lady, whom she feared was going

into fits.

Cecilia flew to her immediately, and found her in the

most violent affliction. She used every kind effort in her

power to quiet and console her, but it was not without

the utmost difficulty she could sob out the cause of thia

fresli sorrow, which indeed was not trifling. Mr. Harrel,

she said, had told her he could not possibly raise money
even for his travelling expenses, without risking a dis-

covery of his project, and being seized by his creditors:

he had therefore charged her, through her brother or
her friend, to procure for him 3000^. as less would not

suffice to maintain them while abroad, and he knew no
method by which be could have any remittances without

danger. And, when she hesitated iu her compliance,'he
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furiously accused her of having brought on all this dis-

tress by her negligence and want of management, and
declared that if she did not get the money, she would
only be served as she merited by starring in a foreign •

gaol, which he swore would be the fate of them both.

The horror and indignation with which Cecilia heard

this account were unspeakable. She saw evidently that

she was again to be played upon by terror and distress,

and the cautions and opinions of Mr. Monckton no longer

appeared overstrained ; one year's income was already

demanded, the annuity and the country-house might next

be required : she rejoiced, however, that thus wisely fore-

warned, she was not liable to surprise, and she deter-

mined, be their entreaties or represeutations what they

might, to be immoveably steady in her purpose of leaving

them the next morning.

Yet she could not but grieve at sxiffering the whole bur-

den of this clamorous imposition to fall upon the soft-

hearted Mr. Amott, whose inability to resist solicitation

made him so unequal to sustaining its weight: but when
Mrs. Ilarrel was again able to go on with her account,

she heard, to her infinite surprise, that all application to

her brother had proved fruitless. ' lie will not hear me,'

contiuued Mrs. Harrel, ' and he never was deaf to me
before ! so now I have lost my only and last resource

:

ray brother himself gives me up, and there is no one else

upon earth who will assist me !'

' With pleasure, with readiness, with joy,'cried Cecilia,

' should you find assistance from me, were it to you alone

it were given ; but to supply fuel for the very fire that

is consuming you—no, no, my whole heart is hardened
against gaming and gamesters, and neither now or ever

will I sufifer any consideration to soften me in their

favour.'

Mrs. Harrel only answered by tears and lamentations

;

and Cecilia, whose justice shut not out compassion, hav-
iog now declared her purposed firmness, again attempted
to soothe her, entreating her not to give way to such im-

moderate grief, since better prospects might arise from
Uie veiy gloom now before her, and a short time, spent
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in eoUhide and economy, might enable her to return to

her native land with recovered happiness.
' No, I shall never return !' cried she, weeping, ' 1 shall

die, 1 shall break my heart before I have been banished

a month ! Oh Miss Beverley, how happy are yoM ! able

to stay where you please,—rich,—rolling in wealth which

you do not want,—of which hid we but one year's in-

come only, all this misery would be over, and we might
»tay in our dear, dear country !'

Cecilia, struck.by a hint that so nearly bordered upon
reproach, and offended by seeing the impossibility of

ever doing enough, while any thing remained to be done,

forbore not without difficulty inquiring what next was
expected from her, and whether any part of her fortune

might be guarded, without giving room for some censure

!

but the deep affliction of Mrs. Harrel soon removed her

resentment, and scarcely thinking her, while in a state of

such wretchedness, answerable for what she said, after ft

little recollection, she mUdly replied, ' As affluence is all

comparative, you may at present think I have more than

ifiy share -. but the time is only this moment past, when
your own situation seemed as subject to the envy of

others aa mine may be now. My future destiny is yet

undetermined, and the occasion I may have for my for-

tune is unknown to myself ; but whether I possess it m
peace or in turbulence, whether it proves to me a blessing

or an injury, so long as I can call it my own, I shall

always remember with alacrity the claim upon that and
upon me which early friendship has so justly given Mrs.

Harrel. Yet permit me, at the same time, to add, that I

do not hold myself so entirely independent as you may
probably suppose me. 1 have not, it is true, any relations

to call me to account, but respect for their memory sup-

plies the place of their authority, and 1 cannot, in the

distribution of the fortune which has devolved to me,

forbear sometimes considering how they would have
Wished it should be spent, and always remembering that

what was acquired by industry and labour, should never

be dissipated in idleness and vanity. Eorgive me for

thus speaUiif; to the point; yoa will oot Had Qie 1<M
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friendly to youreelf, for this frankness with respect to

your sitaation.'

Tears were again the only answer of Mrs. Harrel ; yet

Cecilia, who pitied the weakness of her mind, stayed bj;

her with the most patient kindness till the serrants an-

nounced dinner. She then declared she would not go
down stairs: but Cecilia so strongly represented the

danger of .awakening suspicion in the servants, that she
at last prevailed with her to make her appearance.

Mr. Harrel was already in the parlour, and inqniring

for Air. Amott, but was told by the servants he had sent

word he had another engagement. Sir Robert Floyer also

kept away, and, for the first time since her arrival in

town, Cecilia dined with no other company than the mas*
ter and mistress of the house.

Mrs. Harrel could eat nothing ; Cecilia, merely to

avoid creating surprise in the servants, forbore following

her example ; but Mr. Harrel eat as much as usual, talked

all dinner time, was extremely civil to Cecilia, and dis-

covered not by his manners the least alteration in his

affairs.

. When the servants were gone, he desired his wife to

step for a moment with him into the librarj'. They
soon returned, and then Mr. Harrel, after walking in a

disordered manner about the room, rang the bell, and
ordered his hat and cane, and as he took them said, ' If

this fails
—

' and, stopping short, without speaking to hia

wife, or even bowing to Cecilia, he hastily went out of

the house.

Mrs. Harrel told CecUia that he had merely called her

to know the event of her two petitions, and had heard

her double failure in total silence. Whither he was now
gone it was not easy to conjecture, nor what was the new
resource which he still seemed to think worth trying ; but

the manner of his quitting the house, and the threat im-i

plied by if this fails, contributed not to lessen the grief

of Mrs. Harrel, and gave to Cecilia herself the utmost
alarm.

They continued together till tea-time, the servants havk

ing been ordered to admit no li^mpany. Mr. Harrel him-
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self then returned, and returned, to the amazement of

Cecilia, accompanied by Mr. Marriot.

lie presented tbat young man to both the 'adies, as a

gentleman whose acquaintance and friendship he wasyery
desirous to cultivate. Mrs. Ilarrel, too much absorbed

in her own affairs to care about any other, saw his en-

trance with a momentary surprise, and then thought of

it no more ; but it was not so with Cecilia, whose better

understanding led her to deeper reflection.

Even the visits of Mr. Marriot but a few weeks since

Mr. Harrel prohibited, yet he now introduced him into

his house with particular distinction ; he came back too

himself in admirable spirits, enlivened in his countenance,

and restored to bis good-humour. A change so extraor-

dinary both in conduct and disposition, convinced her

that some change no less extraordinary of circumstance

must previously have happened : what that might be it

was not possible for her to divine, but the lessons she had
received from Mr. Monckton led her to suspicions of the

darkest kind.

Every part of his behaviour served still further to con-

irm them ; he was civil even to excess to Mr. Marriot

;

he gave orders aloud not to be at home to Sir Robert

Floyer ; he made his court to Cecilia with unusual assi-

duity, and he took every method in his power to procure

opportunity to her admirer of addressing and approach-

ing her.

The young man, who seemed fnamoured even to mad-
ness, could scarce refrain not merely from prostration to

the object of his passion, but to Mr. Ilarrel himself for

permitting him to see her. Cecilia, who, not without

ome concern, perceived a fondness so fruitless, and who
knew not by what arts or with what views Mr. Ilarrel

might think proper to encourage it, determined to take

all the means that were in her own power towards giving

it immediate control. She behaved, therefore, with the

utmost reserve, and the moment tea was over,though ear-

nestly entreated to remain with them, she retired to her

«wn room, without making any other apology than coldly

•aying she could not stay.
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, In about an hour Mrs. Ilarrel ran up stairs to her.

' Oh, Miss Beverley,' she cried, ' a little respite is now
granted me ! Mr. Ilarrel says he shall stay another day

;

he says, too, one single thousand pounds would now make
him a new man.'

Cecilia returned no answer; she conjectured some new
deceit was in agitation to raise money, and she feared

Mr. Marriot was the next dupe to be played upon.

Mrs. Ilarrel, therefore, with a look of the utmost dis-

appointment, left her, saying she would send for her bro-

ther, and once more try if he had yet any remaining re-

gard for her.

Cecilia rested quiet till eleven o'clock, when she wa»
summoned to supper : she found Mr. Marriot still the

only guest, and that Mr. Amott made not his appearance.

She now resolved to publish her resolution of going

the next morning to St. James's-square. As soon, there-

fore, as the servants withdrew, she inquired of Mr. Ilar-

rel if he had any commands with Mr. or Mrs. Delvile,

as she should see them the next morning, and purposed

to spend some time with them.

Mr. Harrel, with a look of much alarm, asked if she

meant the whole day.
' Many days,' she answered, ' and probably some

months.'

Mrs. Ilarrel exclaimed her stirprise alond, and Mr.
Harrel looked aghast ; while his new young friend cast

upon him a glance of reproach and resentment, which
fullJ' convinced Cecilia he imagined he had procured him-

self a title to an easiness of intercourse and frequency of

meeting which this intelligence destroyed.

Cecilia, thinking, after all that had passed, no other

ceremony on her part was necessary but that of simply-

speaking her intention, then arose, and returned to her

own room.

She acquainted her maid that she was going to make
a visit to Mrs. Delvile, and gave her directions about

packing up her clothes, and sending for a man in the

morning to take care of her books,

r This employment was soon interrupted by the entrance
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of Mrs. Hanel, irho desiring to speak with her alone,

when the maid was gone, said, ' O, Miss Beverley, can

you indeed be so barbarous as to leave me .''

' 1 entreat you, Mrs. Harrel,' answered Cecilia, ' to

save both yourself and me any further discussions. I

have delayed this removal very long, and I can now de-

by it no longer.'

Mrs. Ilarrel then flung herself upon a chair in the bit-

terest sorrow, declaring she was utterly undone : that

Mr. Ilarrel had declared he could not stay even an hour
in JElngland, if she was not in his house ; that he had
already had a violent quarrel with Mr. Marriot upon the

subject ; and that her brother, though she had sent him
the most earnest entreaties, would not come near her.

. Cecilia, tired of vain attempts to offer comfort, now
vrged the warmest expostulations against her opposition,

strongly representing the real necessity of her going

abroad, and the unpardonable weakness of wishing to

<;ontinue such a life as she now led, adding debt to debt,

and hoarding distress upon distress.

Mrs. Harrel then, though rather from compulsion than

tonviction, declared she would agree to go, if she had
not a dread of ill-usage ; but Mr. Ilarrel, she said, had
behaved to her with the utmost brutality, calling her the

cause of his ruin, and threatening that if she procured

not this thousand pounds before the ensuing evening, she

ahould he treated as she deserved for her extravagance

and folly.

' Does he think, then,' said Cecilia, with the utmost

indignation, ' that I am to be frightened through your
fears into what compliances he pleases?'

'O, no^' cried Mrs. Harrel, 'no; his expectations are

all from my brother. He surely thought that when I

mipplicated and pleaded to him, he would do what I

wished, for so he always did formerly, and so once again

I am sore he will do now, could I but make him come
to me, and tell him how I am used, and teU him that

if Mr. Harrel takes me abroad in this humour, I verily

think in his rage he will half murder me.'

w Cecilia, wbp well knew she was herself the real cause
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of Mr. Arndtt's resistance, now felt her resolution waver,

internally reproaching herself with the sufi'eriugs of his

sister; alarmed, however, for her own constancy, she

earnestly besought Mrs. Barrel to go and compose her-

self for the night, and promised to deliberate what could

be done for her before niorning.

Mrs. Harrel complied ; but scarce was her own rest

more broken than that of Cecilia, who, though extremely

fatigued with a whole night's watching, was so perturbed

in her mind she could not close her eyes. Mrs. Harrel

was her earliest, and had once been her dearest friend;

she had deprived her by her own advice of her customary
refuge in her brother ; to refuse, therefore, assistance to

her seemed cruelty, though to deny it to Mr. Harrel was
justice; she endeavoured, therefore, to make a compro-

mise between her judgment and compassion, by resolving

that though she would grant nothing further to Mr. Har-

rel while he remained in London, she would contribute

from time to time both to his necessities and comfort,

when once he was established elsewhere apon some plan

of prudence and economy.

A PERSECUTION.

Th e next morning by five o'clock Mrs. Harrel came into

Cecilia's room to know the result of her deliberation ;

and Cecilia, with that grateful readiness which accom-
panied all her kind offices, instantly assured her th6

thousand pounds should be her own, if she would coii>-

sent to seek some quiet retreat, and receive it in small

sums, of fifty or one hundred pounds at a time, whicb
should be carefully transmitted, and which, by being

delivered to herself, might secure better treatment from
Mr. Harrel, and be a motive to revive his care and
affection.

She flew, much delighted, with this proposal to her hus-

band ; but presently, and with a dejected look, returning,

said Mr. Harrel protested he could not possibly set out
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without first receiving the money, ' I shall go myself,

therefore/ said she, ' to my brother after breakfast, for

he will not, I see, unkind as he is grown, come to me

;

and if I do not succeed with him, I believe 1 shall never

6ome back!'

To this Cecilia, offended and disappointed, answered,
' I am sorry for Mr. Amott, but for myself I have done !'

Mrs. Ilarrel then left her, and she arose to make imme-
diate preparations for her removal to St. James's square,

whither, with all the speed in her power, she sent her

books, her trunks, and all that belonged to her.

When she was summoned down stairs, she found, for

the first time, Mr. Ilarrel breakfasting at the same table

with his wife ; they seemed mutually out of humour and

comfortless, nothing hardly was spoken, and little was
swallowed : Mr. Harrel, however, was civil, but his wife

was totally silent, and Cecilia the whole time was plan-

ning how to take her leave.

When the tea things were removed, Mr. Harrel said,

' You have not, I hope. Miss Beverley, quite determined

npon this strange scheme!'
' Indeed I have, sir,' she answered, ' and already I

have sent my clothes.'

At this information he seemed thunderstruck; but,

after somewhat recovering, said with much bitterness,

' Well, madam, at least may I request you will stay here

till the evening r'

' No, sir,' answered she coolly, ' I am going instantly.'

' And will yon net,' said he, with yet greater asperity,

' amuse yotirself first with seeing bailiffs take possession

ofmy house, and your friend Priscilla follow me to jail r*

' Good God, Mr. Harrel!' exclaimed Cecilia, with up-

lifted hands, ' is this a question, is this behaviour 1 have
merited .^

* O, no!' cried he, with quickness, 'should I once
think that way ' then rising and striking his forehead,

he walked about the room.
Mrs. Harrel rose too, and weeping violently, went

away.
' Will you at least,' said Cecilia, when she was gone.
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' till your affairs are settled, leaye Prlscilla with me ?

When I go iuto my own house, she shall accompany me,

and mean time Mr. Aroott's I am sure will gladly be

open to her.'

' No, no,' answered he, ' she deserves no such indul-

gence ; she has not any reason to complain, she has been

as negligent, as profuse, as expensive as myself; she

has practised neither economy nor self-denial, she hag

neither thonght of me nor my affairs, nor is she now
afflicted at any thing but the loss of that affluence she

has done her best towards diminishing.'

' All recrimination,' said Cecilia, ' were vain, or what
might not Mrs. Harrel urge ia return ! but let us not

enlarge upon so ungrateful a subject, the wisest and hap-

piest scheme now were mutually and kindly to console

each other.'

' Consolation and kindness,' cried he, with abruptness,

' are out of the question. I have ordered a post-chaise

to be here at night, and if till then you will stay, I wiU
promise to release you without further petition : if not,

eternal destruction be my portion if I live to see the

scene which your removal will occasion !

'

' My removal !' cried Cecilia, shuddering, ' good hea-

ven, and how can my removal be of such dreadful con-

sequence?'
' Ask me not,' cried he, fiercely, 'questions or reasons

now ; the crisis is at hand, and you will soon, happen

what may, know all : mean time, what I have said is a

fact, and immutable : and you must hasten my end, or

give me a chance for avoiding it, as you think fit. I

scarce care at this instant which way you decide : re-

member, however, all I ask of you is to defer your
departure ; what else I have to hope is from Mr. Amott.'

He then left the room.
Cecilia now was again a coward ! In vain she called

to her support the advice, the prophecies, the cautions

of Mr. Monckton, in vain she recollected the impositions

she had already seen practised, for neither the warnings
of her counsellor, nor the lessons of her own experience,

were proofs against the terrors which threats so desperate
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inspired : and though more than once she deterD[kiaed to

fly at all events fioin a tyranny he bad so little right to

usurp, the mere remembrance of the words, if you stay

not till night I will not live, robbed her of all courage

;

and howevtr long she had prepared herself for this very

attack, when the moment arrived, its power over her mind
was too strong for resistance.

While this conflict between fear and resolution was
still undecided, her servant brought her the following

letter from Mr. Arnott. , , .:

To Miss Beverley, Portman-square."!'" ["^

Madam, June isth, 1779.

Determined to obey those commands which you had
the goodness to honour me with, I have absented myself
from town tiU Mr. Ilarrel is settled ; for though I am as

sensible of your wisdom as of your beauty, I find myself

too weak to bear the distress of my uahappy sister, and
therefore I run from the sight, nor shall any letter or

message follow me, unless it comes from Miss Beverley

herself, lest she should in future refuse the only favour I

dare presume' to solicit, that of sometimes dciguiug to

honour with her directions

The most bumble ^
and devoted of her servants,

J. Arnott.

In the midst of her apprehensions for herself and her

own interest, Cecilia could not forbear rejoicing that Mr.

Arnott, at least, bad escaped the present storm : yet she

was certain it would fall the more heavily upon herself,

and dreaded the sight of Mrs. Harrel after the shock

which this flight would occasion.

Her expectations were but too quickly fulfilled : Mrfc

Ilarrel in a short time after rushed wildly into the room,

calling out, ' My brother is gone ! he has left me for ever

!

Oh save me. Miss Beverley, save me from abuse and in-

sult!' And she wept with so much violence, she could

utter nothing more.

Cecilia, quite tortured by this perMCUtion, faintly asked

what she could do for her i
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• Send,' cried slie, ' to my brother, »iid beseech him
not to abandon me! send to him, and conjure him to ad-

vance this thousand pounds!—the chaise is already or-

dered,—Mr. Ilarrel is fixed upon going,—yet he says

without that money we must both starve in a strange

land.—O send to my cruel brother! he has left word that

nothing must follow him that does not come from you.'
* For the world, then,' cried Cecilia, * would I not

ba£9e his discretion! indeed you must submit to your
fate ; indeed, Mrs. Harrel, you must endeavour to bear

it better.'

Mrs. Harrel, shedding a flood of tears, declared she

would try to follow her advice, but again besought her

in the utmost agony to send after her brother, protesting

she did not think even her life would be safe in making
80 long a journey with Mr. Harrel in his present state of

mind : his character, she said, was totall3» changed, his

gaiety, good-humour, and sprightliness were turned into

roughness and moroseness, and, since his great losses at

play, he was grown so fierce and furious, that to oppose
him even in a trifle, rendered him quite outrageous in

passion.

Cecilia, though truly concerned, and almost melted,

yet refused to interfere with Mr. Arnott,Bnd even thought

it but justice to acknowledge she had advised his retreat.

' And can yon have been so cruel Y cried Mrs. Harrel,

with still increasing violence of sorrow, ' to rob me of

my only friend, to deprive me of my brother's affection,

at the very time I am forced out of the kingdom, with a
husband who is ready to murder me, and who says he
hates the sight of me, and all because I cannot get him
this fatal, fatal money !—O Miss Beverley, how could I

have thought to have had such an office from you f
Cecilia wag beginning a justification, when a message

came from Mr. Harrel, desiring to see his wife imme-
diately.

BIrs. Harrel, in great terror, east herself at Cecilia's

feet, and clinging to her knees, called out, ' 1 dare not go
to him ! I dare not go to him ! he wants to know my snO'

cess, and when he hears my brother is run away, I am
«ure he will kill me!—O Miss Beverley, how oould yotr

VOL. I. 2 B
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send him away 7 how could you be so iDhamtin aa to

leave me to the rage of Mr. llarrel ?*

Cecilia, distressed and trembling herself, conjured her

to rise and be consoled ; but Mrs, Harrel, weak and fright-

ened, could only weep and supplicate: * I don't ask you,'

she cried, ' to give the money yourself, but only to send

for my brother, that he may protect me, and beg Mr.

llarrel not to treat mo so cruelly,—consider but what a

long, long journey I am going to make ! consider how
often you used to say you would lore me for ever ! con-

sider you have robbed me of the tenderest brother in the

world !—Oh Miss Beverley, send for him back, or be a

sister to me yourself, and let not your poor Priscilla lears

her native land without help or pity!'

Cecilia, wholly overcome, now knelt too, and cmbrao-

ing her with tears, said, ' Oh PrisciUa, plead and reproack

no more ! what you wish shall be yours,—I will send for

your brother,—I will do what you please !'

* Now you are my friend indeed !' cried Mrs. llarrel,

' let me but see my brother, and his heart will yield to

my distress^ and he will soften Mr. Harrel by giving his

unhappy sister this parting bounty.'

Cecilia then took a pen in her hand to write to Mr.
Arnott; but struck almost in the same moment with a

notion of treachery in calling him from a retreat which

her own connsel had made him seek, professedly to ex-

pose him to a supplication which from his present situa-

tion might lead him to ruin, she hastily flung it from her,

and exclaimed, ' Ko, excellent Mr. Amott, I will not so

Unworthily betray yon!'
' And can you, Miss Beverley, can you at last,' cried

Mrs. Harrel, ' be so barbarous as to retract
':'

' No, my poor Priscilla,' answered Cecilia, ' I cannot

so cruelly disappoint yon ; my pity shall however make
no sufferer but myself,— I canpot aead for Mr. Amott,—-
from me you must have the money, and may it answer

the purpose for which it is given, and restore to you the

tenderness of your husband, and the peace of your own
heart!'

Priscilla, scarce waiting to thank her, flew with this in-

telligeuca to Mr. llarrel, who with the same impetuosity.



CECILIA. 387

Ksrce waiting to say lie was glad of it, ran himMlf to

bring the Jew from whom the money was to be procured.

Every thing -vaa soon settled, Cecilia had no tim« for re-

tracting, and repentance they had not the delicacy to re-

gard : again, therefore, she signed her name for paying

the principal and interest of another lOOOi. within ten

days after she was of age : and having talcen the money,
she accompanied Mr. and Mrs. Harrel into another room.

Presenting it then with an affecting solemnity to Mrs.
Harrel, ' Accept, Priscilla,' she cried^ ' this irrefragable

mark of the sincerity of my friendship : bat suffer me at

the same time to tell yon, it is the last, to so considerable

an amount, I ever mean to offer ; receive it, therefore,

with kindness, but use it with discretion.'

She then embraced her, and eager now to avoid ac-

knowledgment, as before she had been to escape impor-
tunities, she left them together.

The soothing recompense of succouring benevolence,

followed not this gift, nor made amends for this loss

:

perplexity and uneasiness, regret and resentment, accom-
panied the donation, and rested upon her mind ; she feared

she had done wrong ; she was certain Mr. Monckton would
blame her; he knew not the persecution she suffered, nor
would he make any allowance for the threats which
alarmed, or the entreaties which melted her.

Far other had been her feelings at the generosity she

exerted for the Hills; no doubts then tormented her, and
no repentance imbittered her beneficence. Their worth
was without suspicion, and their misfortunes were not of

their own seeking ; the post in which they had been sta-

tioned they had never deserted, and the poverty into

which they had sunk was accidental and unavoidable.

But here every evil had been wantonly incurred by
vanity and licentiousness, and shamelessly followed by
injustice and fraud : the disturbance of her mind only
increased by reflection, for when the rights of the credi-

tors with their injuries occurred to her, she inquired of

herself by what title or equity she had so liberally as-

sisted Mr. Harrel in eluding their claims, and fli'ing the

punishment which the law would inflict.

Startled by this consideration, she most severely re-
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proached Lerself for a compliance of which Bhe had to

lightly weighed the consequences, and thoaght with the

utmost dismay, that while she had flattered herself she

was merely indulging the dictates of humanity, she might
perhaps be accused by the world as an abettor of guilo

and injustice.

' And yet,' she continued, ' whom can I essentially have
injured but myself? would his creditors have been bene-

fited by my refusal ? had I braved the execution of his

dreadful threat, andquitted his house before 1 was wrought
upon to assist him, would his suicide have lessened their

losses, or secured their demands P even if he had no inten-

tion but to intimidate me, who will be wronged by my
enabling him to go abroad, or who would be better paid

were he seized and confined ? All that remains of his

shattered fortune may still be claimed, though I havcf

saved him from a lingering imprisonment, desperate for

himself and his wife, and useless for those he has plun-

dered.'

And thus, now soothed by the purity of her intentions,

and now uneasy from the rectitude of her principles, she

alternately rejoiced and repined at what she had done.

At dinner Mr. Harrel was all civility and good-humour.

He warmly thanked Cecilia for the kindness she had shewn

him, and gaily added, * You should be absolved from all

the mischief you may do for a twelvemonth to come, in

reward for the preservation from mischief which you have

this day effected.'

• The preservation,' said Cecilia, ' will I hope be for

many days. But tell me, sir, exactly, at what time I may
acquaint Mrs. Delvile I shall wait upon her ?'

' Perhaps,' he answered, ' by eiglit o'clock ; perhaps by
nine

; you will not mind half an hour ?'

' Certainly not,' she answered ; unwilling, by disputing

about a trifle, to diminish his satisfaction in her assist-

ance. She wrote, therefore, another note to Mrs. Delvile,

desiring she wonld not expect her till near ten o'clock,

and promising to account and apologize for these seeming

caprices when she had the honour of seeing her.

The rest of the afternoon she spent wholly in exhorting

Mrs. Ilarrel to shew more fortitude, and conjuring her to
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stady nothing while abroad but economy, pradenoe, &nd
housewifry : a lesson how hard for the thoughtless anfl

negligent Priscilla ! she heard the advice with repugnance,

and only answered it with helpless complaints that sbe

linew not how to spend less money than she had always

done.

After tea, Mr. Harrel, still in high spirits, went out,

entreating Cecilia to stay with Priscilla till his return,

which he promised should be early.

Nine o'clock, however, came, and he did not appear

;

CccUia then grew anxious to keep her appointment with

Mri. Delvile ; but ten o'clock also CEime, and still Mr.
Ilarrel was absent.

She then determined to wait no longer, and rang her

bell for her servant and chair : but when Mrs. Harrel de-

sired to be informed the moment that Jlr. Harrel returned,

the man said he had been come home more than half an

hour.

Much surprised, she inquired where he was.
' In his own room, madam, and gave orders not to be

disturbed.'

Cecilia, who was not much pleased at this account, was
easily persuaded to stay a few minutes longer ; and, fear-

ing some new evil, she was going to send him a message,

by way of knowing how he was employed, when he came
himself into the room.

' Well, ladies,' he cried in a hurrying manner, ' who is

for Vauxhall ?'

' Vauxhalll' repeated Mrs. Harrel, while Cecilia, step,

ing, perceived in his face a look of perturbation that ex-

tremely alarmed her.

' Come, come,' he cried, ' we have no time W lose. A
hackney coach will serve us ; we won't wait for our own.*

' Have you then given up going abroad?' said Mr*.

Harrel.
' No, no; where can we go from half so well? let us

live while we live ! I have ordered a chaise to be in wait-

ing there. Come, let's be gone.'

• First,' said Cecilia, ' let me wish you both ^ood night.'

' Will you not go with me,' cried Mrs. Ilarrel, ' how
can I go to Vau shall alone?' —

.
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' You are oot alone,' answered sbe ; ' but if 1 go, how
must I return ?'

' She shall return with yon,' cried Mr. Ilarrel, ' if yon
desire it ; you shall return together.'

Mrs. Ilarrel, starting up in rapture, called out, ' Oh
Mr. Ilarrel, will you indeed leave me in England r'

' Yen,' answered he reproachfully, ' if you will make a

better friend than you have made a wife, and if Miss

Beverley is content to take charge of you.'
' Whal ran all this in<-an ?' exclaimed C-«cilis, ' is it

possible you can be oerions ? Are you really going your-
Keif, and will you suffer Mrs. ilarrel to remain?'

'I am,' he answered, ' and 1 will.'

Then ringing the bell, he ordered a hackney coach.

Mrs. Ilarrel w as scarce able to breathe for ecstasy, nor

Cecilia for amazemei-.t : while Mr. Har.-el, attending to

iftither rf them, walked for some time silently about the

room.
• But hew,' cried Cecilia at last, ' can I pogKbly g»?

Mrs. Delvile must already be astonished at my delay,

and if I disappoint her again she will hardly receive me.'
' () make not any difflculties,' cried Mrs. Ilarrel in an

tgony ; ' if Mr. Ilarrel will let me stay, sure you will

not be so cruel as to oppose him i'

' But why,' said CecUia, ' should either of ns go to

Vauxhall ? surely that is no place for a parting so me-
lancholy.'

A servant then came in, and said the hackney coach

v/as at the door.

Mr. Harrel, starting at the sound, called out, ' Come,
what do we wait for ? if we go not immediately, we may
be fteveifted.'

Cecilia then again wished them good night, protesting

^he could fail Mrs. Delvile no longer.

Mrs. Harrel, half wild at this refusal, conjured her^a

ihe most frantic manner, to give way, exclaiming, ' Oh
rrucl ! crae! ! to deay me this last request ! I will kneel

to yon day and night,' sinking upon the ground before

l>er, ' and: I will serve you as the humblest of your slaves,

. you will but be kind in this last iikstance, and save me
from baoisUment and misery!'
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' Oh »i«e, Mrs. Harrel,' cried Cecilia, ashamed of her

prostration, and shocked by her vehemence, ' rise and let

me rest I—it is painful to me to refuse, but to comply for

eyer in defiance of my judgment—Oh, Mrs. Ilarrel, 1

know no longer what is kind or what is cruel, nor have

I known for some time past right from wrong, nor good

from evil
!'

' Come,' cried Mr. Harrel impetuously, ' I wait not an-

other minute !'

' Leave her then with me !' said Cecilia, ' I will per-

form my promise, Mr. Arnott will I am sure hold his to
,

be sacred, she shall now go with him, she shall hereafter

come to me,—leave her but behind, and depend upon our

care.'

' No, no,' cried he, with quickness, ' I must take care

of her myself. I shall not carry her abroad with me,

but the only legacy I can leave her, is a warning which

I hope she will remember for ever. You, however, need

not go.'

' What,' cried >Irs. Harrel, ' leave me at Vaaxhall, and

yet leave me alone '.'

' What of that,' cried he with fierceness, ' do you not

desire to be leff? have you any regard for me? or for

any thing upon earth but yourself? cease these vain cla-

mours, and come, I insist upon it this moment.'

And then, with a violent oath, he declared he would

be detained no longer, and approached in great rage to

Seize her ; Mrs. Harrel shrieked aloud, and the terrified

Cecilia exclaimed, ' If indeed you are to part to-night,

part not thus dreadfully !—rise, Mrs. Harrel, and comply

!

—be reconciled, be kind to her, Mr. Harrel!—and I will

go with her myself!—we will all go together!*

' And wh}-,' cried Mr. Harrel, more gently, yet with

the utmost emotion, ' why should you go !

—

you want no
warning ! you need no terror !—better far had 3'ou fly us,

and my wife when I am set out may find you.'

Mrs. Harrel, however, suffered her not to recede ; and
Cecilia, though half distracted by the scenes of horror and

perplexity in which she was perpetually engaged, ordered

the servant to acquaint Mrs. Delvile she was again com-
pelled to defer waiting tipon h«r.
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Mr. Uarrel then Lorried them both into the coach, which
be directed to Vauiball.

' Pray write to mo when you are landed,' said Mri.
Ilarrel, who now released from her personal apprcheu'

sions, began to fuel some for her husbacd.

He made not any answer. She then asked to what part

of France be meant to go : but still he did not reply

:

and when she urged him by a third question, he told her
in a rage to torment him no more.

During the rest of the ride not another word was said

;

Mrs. Harrel wept, her husband guarded a gloomy silence,

and Cecilia most unpleasantly passed her time between
anxious suspicions of some new scheme, and •> terrified

wonder in what all these transactions would terminate.'

CHAP. vr.

A MAN OF BUSINESS.

When they entered Vauxhall, Mr. Ilarrel eodeavonred

to dismiss bis moroseness, and affecting his usual gaiety,

struggled to discover his spirits; but the effort was vain,

he could neither talk nor look like himself, and though
from time to time he resumed his air of wonted levity,

he could not support it, but drooped and hung his head,

in evident despondencj'.

He made them take several turns in the midst of the

company, and walked so fast that they could hardly keep

pace with him, as if he hoped by exercise to restore hi»

vivacity ; but every attempt failed, he sunk and grew
sadder, and muttering between his teeth, ' This is not to

be borne !' he hastily called to a waiter to bring him a

bottle of champagne.
Of this he drank glass after glass, notwithstanding

Cecilia, as Airs. Ilarrel had not courage to speak, en-<

treated him to forbear. Ho seemed, however, not to

hear her ; but when he had drank what he ^bought ne-

cessary to revive him, he conveyed them into an unfre-

quented part of the garden, and as soon as they were out

of sight of all but a few stragglers, be suddenly stopt, and.-

in great agitation, eaid, ' My chaise will soon be ready, and
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I shall take of you a long farewell !—all my affairs are

unpropitious to my speedy return ;—the wine is now
mounting into my head, and perhaps I may not be able

to say much by and by. I fear I have been cruel to yon,'

Priscilla, and I begin to wish I had spared you this

parting scene ; yet let it not be banished yout remem-
brance, but think of it when you are tempted to such

mad folly as has ruiued us.'

Mrs. Harrel wept too much to make any answer ; and-

turning from her to Cecilia, ' Oh, madam,' he cried, ' to

you, indeed, I dare not speak '. I have used you most
unworthily, but I pay for it all ! I ask yon not to pity or

forgive me, 1 know it is impossible you should do either.'

' No,' cried the softened Cecilia, ' it is not impossible,

I do both at this moment, and I hope—

'

' Do not hope,' interrupted he, 'be not so angelic, for

I cannot bear it! benevolence like yours should have

fallen into worthier hands. But come, let us return to

the company. My head grows giddy, but my heart is

still heavy ; I must make them more fit companions for

each other.'

He would then have hurried them back ; but Cecilia,

endeavouring to stop him, said, ' You do not mean, I hope,

to call for more, wine r'

' Why not ;' cried he, with affected spirit, ' what, shall

we not be merry before we part ? Yes, we will all be

merry, for if we are not, how shall we part at all ?—Oh
not without a struggle !

—
' Then stopping, he paused a

moment, and casting off the mask of levity, said in ac-

cents the most solemn, ' 1 commit this packet to j/ou,"

giving a sealed parcel to Cecilia; 'had I written it later,

its contents had been kinder to my wife, for now the hour

of separation approaches, ill-will and resentment subside.

Poor Priscilla!— 1 am sorry-—but you will succour her,

I am sure you will,— Oh had I known you myself before

this infatnation—bright pattern of all goodness!—but I

was devoted,—a mined wretch before ever you entered

my house ; unworthy to be saved, unworthy that virtues

such as yours should dwell under the same roof with me

!

Put come,—come now, or my resolution will waver, an^

J shall not go at last.'
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< But wbat is this packet ." cried Cecilia, ' and wby do

you giTe it to me ?*

' Ko matter, no matter, you will know by and by ;

—

tJie cliaise waits, and 1 must gather courage to be gone.'

lie then pressed forward, answering neither to remon-
strance nor entreaty from big frightened companions.

The moment they returned to the coTered walk, they

were met by Mr. Harriot ; Mr. Harrel, starting, endea-

voured to pass him; but when he approached, and said

'You have sent, sir, no answer to my letter!' he stopt,

and in a tone of forced politeness, said, < No, sir, but I

shall answer it to morrow, and to-night I hope yon will

do me the honour of supping with me.'

Hr. Harriot, looking openly at Cecilia as his induce-

ment, though evidently regarding himself as an injured

man, hesitated a moment, yet accepted the invitation.

' To supper ?' cried Mrs. Harrel, ' what here ?'

' To supper ?' repeated Cecilia, ' and how are we to get

home i'

' Think not of that these two hours,' answered he

;

' come, let us look for a box.'

Cecilia then grew quite urgent with him to give up a

scheme which must keep them so late, and Mrs. Harrel

repeatedly exclaimed, ' Indeed, people will think it very

odd to aee us here without any party :' but he heeded

them not, and perceiving at some distance Hr. Morrice,

be called out to him to find them a box ; for the e\ ening

was very pleasant, and the gardens were so much
crowded that no accommodation was unseized.

' Sir,' cried Morrice, with his usual readiness, ' I'll get

you one, if I turn out ten old aldermen sucking custards.'

Just after he was gone, a fat, sleek, vulgar-looking man
dressed in a bright purple coat, with a deep red waist-

coat, and a wig bulging far from his head with small

round curls, while his plump face and person announced

plenty and good living, and an air of defiance spoke the

fulness of his purse, strutted boldly np to Mr. Harrel,

and accosted him in a manner that shewed some diffi-

dence of his reception, but none of his right, said, ' Sir,

your humble servant.' And made a bow first to him,

aod then to the ladies.
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' Sir, yours,' replied Mr. Ilarrel scornfully, and with-

out touching his hat he walked quick on.

His fat acquaintance, who seemed but little disposed

to be offended with impunity, instantly replaced his hat

on his head, and with a look that implied I'll fit youfor
this! put his hands to his sides, and following him, said,

' Sir, I must make bold to beg the favour of exchanging
a few words with you.'

' Ay, sir,' answered Mr. Harrel, ' come to me to-mor-.

row, and you shall exchan^ as many as you please.'

' Nothing like the time present, sir,' answered the

man ;
' as for to-mOrrow, I belieTe it intends to come no

more ; for I have heard of it any time these three years.

I mean no reflections, sir, but let every man have his

right. That's what 1 say , and that's my notion of things.'

iMr. Harrel, with a violent execration, asked what he
meant by dunning him at such a place as Vauxhall i

' One place, sir,' he replied, ' is as good as another

place ; for so as what one does is good, 'tis no matter for

where it may be. A man of business never wants a
counter if he can meet with a joint-stool. For my part,

I'm all for a clear conscience, and no bills without re-

ceipts to them.'
' And if you were all for broken bones,' cried Mr.

Harrel, angrily, ' I would oblige you with them without

delay.'

' Sir,' cried the man, equally provoked, ' this is talking

quite out of character, for as to broken bones, there's

ne'er a person in all England, gentle nor simple, can say

he's a right to break mine, for I'm not a person of that

sort, but a man of as good property as another man ;

and there's ne'er a customer I have in the world that's

more his owe man than myself.'
' Lord bless me, Mr. Ilobson,' cried Mrs. Harrel, ' don't

follow us in this manner ! If we meet any of our acquaint-
ance thcj^'ll think us half crazy.'

' Ma'am,' answered Mr. Hobson, again taking off his

hat, ' if I'm treated with proper respect, no man will

behave more generous than myself; but if I'm affronted,

all I can gay is, it may go harder with some folks than

ihey think for.'
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Here a little mean-looking man, very thin, and almost

bent double with perpetual cringing, came up to Mr.
tlobson, and pulling bim by the sleeve, whispered, yet

loud enough to be heard, ' It's surpriseable to me, Mr.-

Hobson, you can behave bo out of the way ! For my part,

perhaps I've as much my due as another person, but I

dares to say I shall have it when it's convenient, and I'd

scorn for to mislest a gentleman when he's taking bis

pleasure.'

' Lord bless me,' cried Mrs. Ilarrel, ' what shall we do

now ? here's all Mr. Harrel's creditors coming upon us !'

' Do?' cried Mr. Harrel, re-assuming an air of gaiety,

' why give them all a supper, to be sure. Come, gen-

tlemen, will you favour me with your company to

supper ?'

' Sir,' answered Mr. Ilobson, somewhat softened by
this unexpected invitation, ' I've supped this hour and
more, and had my glass too, for I'm as willing to spend

my money as another man ; only what 1 say is this, I

don't choose to be cheated, for that's losing one's sub-

Stance, and getting no credit; however, as to drinking

another glass, or such a matter as that, I'll do it with all

the pleasure in life.'

' And as to me,' said the other man, whose name was
Simkins, and whose head almost touched the ground by
the profoundness of his reverence, ' I can't upon no ac-

count think oftaking the liberty; but if I may just stand

without, I'll make bold to go so far as just for to drink

my humble duty to the ladies in a cup of cider.'

' Are you mad, Jlr. Ilarrel, are you mad !' cried his

wife, ' to think of asking such people as these to supper >

what will every body say ? suppose any of onr acquaint-

ance should see us r I am sure I shall die with shame.*
' Mad !' repeated he, * no, not mad, but merry. O ho,

Mr. Morrice, why have you been so long i what havo
you done for us f'

' Why, sir,' answered Morrice, returning with a look

somewhat less elated than he had set out, ' the gardens

are so full, there is no: a box to be had : but I hope wo
shall get one for all that ; for I observed one of the best

boxes in the garden, just to the right there, with uob9djr
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In it but that gentleman who made me spill the tea-pot

at the Pantheon. So I made an apology, and told him
the case ; but he only said humph ? and hay ? so then I

told it all over again, bat he served me just the same, for

he never seems to hear what one says till one's just done,

and then he begins to recollect one's speaking to him ;

however, though 1 repeated it all over and over again, I

could get nothing from him but just that humph? and
hay? but he is so remarkably absent, that I dare say if we
all go and git down round him, he won't know a word
of the matter.'

• Won't he .•' cried Mr. Harrel, ' have at him, then !'

And he followed Mr. Morrice, though Cecilia, who now
half suspected that all was to end in a mere idle frolic,

warmly joined her remonstrances to those of Mrs. Harreh,

which were made with the utmost, but with fruitless

earnestness,

Mr. Meadows, who was seated in the middle of the

box, was lolloping upon the table with his customary
ease, and picking his teeth with his usual inattention to

all about him. The intrusion, however, of so large a party,

seemed to threaten his insensibility with unavoidable dis.'

turbance ; though imagining they meant but to look in

at the box, and pass on, he made not at their first ap<

proach any alteration in his attitude or employment.
' See, ladies,' cried the officious Morrice, ' I told yon

there was room ; and I am sure this gentleman will be
very happy to maVe way for you, if it's only out of good-

nature to the waiters, as he is neither eating nor drink-

ing, nor doing any thing at all. So if you two ladies

will go in at that side, Mr. Harrel and that other gen»

tleman,' pointing to Mr. Marriot, ' may go to the other,

and then I'll sit by the ladies here, and those other two
gentlemen '

Here Mr. Meadows, raising himself from his reclining

posture, and staring Morrice in the face, gravely said,

' What's all this, sirl'

Morrice, who expected to have arranged the whole
party without a question, and who understood so little of

modish airs as to suspect neither affectation nor trick in

the absence of mind and indoleace of manners which he
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obaeired in IVIr. Meadows, was utterly amued by this

interrogatory, and staring himself in return, said, ' Sir,

yon seemed so thoughtful—I did not think—I did not

suppose you would have taken any notice of just a pert
son or two coming into the box.'

' Did not you, sir '•' said Mr. Meadows, very coldly,

' why then now you do, perhaps you'll be so obliging as

to let me have my own box to myself.'

And then again he returned to his favourite position.

' Certainly, sir,' said Morrice, bowing ; * I am sure I

did not mean to disturb you : for you seemed so lost in

thought, that I'm sure I did not much believe you would
have seen us.'

' Why, sir,' said Mr. Hobson, strutting forward, 'if I

may speak my opinion, I should think, as you happen
to be quite alone, a little agreeable company would be no
such bad thing. At least that's my notion.'

' And if I might take the liberty,' said the smooth-

tongued Mr. Simkine, ' for to put in a word, I should think

the best way would be, if the gentleman has no peticklar

objection, for me just to etaud somewhere hereabouts, and
so, when he 's had what he's a mind to, be ready for to

pop in at one side, as he comes oat at the t'other ; for if

one does not look pretty 'cute such a full night as this, a
box is wbipt away before one knows where one is.'

' No, no, no,' cried Mrs. Ilarrel, impatiently, ' let us

neither sup in this box nor in any other ; let us go away
entirely.'

' Indeed we must I indeed we ought !' cried Cecilia ;

' it is utterly improper we should stay ; pray let us be-

gone immediately.'

Mr. Ilarrel paid not the least regard to these requests
;

but Mr. Meadows, who could no longer seem unconscious

of what passed, did himself so much violence as to arise,

and ask if the ladies would be seated.

' I said sol' cried Morrice, triumphantly, ' I was 8ur«

there was no gentleman but would be happy to lecom-

modate two such ladies !'

The ladies, however, far from happy in being so accom-

modated, again tried their utmost influence in persuading

Mr. Ilarrel to s"^ °P t'>>' scheme ; but he would not hear
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them, he insisted upon their going into the box, and, ex-

tending the privilege which Mr. Meadows had given, h«
invited without ceremony the whole party to follow,

Mr. Meadows, though he seemed to think this a very-

extraordinary encroachment, had already made such an
effort from his general languor in the repulse he had given

to Morrioe, that he could exert himself no further ; but

after looking around him with mingled vacancy and con-

tempt, he again seated himself, and suffered Morrice to

do the honours without more opposition.

Morrice, but too happy in the office, placed Cecilia

next to Mr. Meadows, and would have made Mr. Marrioc
her other neighbour, but she insisted upon not being

parted from Mrs. Harrel, and, therefore, as he chose to

sit also by that lady himself, Mr. Marriot was obliged to

follow Mr. Harrel to the other side of the box : Mr. Hob-
son, without further invitation, placed himself comfort-

ably in one of the comers, and Mr. Simkins, who stood

modestly for some time in another, finding the further

enccuragement for which he waited was not likely to ar-

rive, dropt quietly into his seat without it.

Supper was now ordered, and while it was preparing

Mr. Harrel sat totally silent; but Mr. Meadows thought

proper to force himself to talk with Cecilia, though she

could well have dispensed with such an exertion of his

politeness.

' Do you like this place, ma'am r'

' Indeed I hardly know,—1 never was here before.'

' No wonder I the only surprise is that any body can

come to it at all. To see a set of people walking after

nothing ! strolling about without view or object ! 'tis

strange ! don't you think so, ma'am •'

' Yes,—I believe so,' said Cecilia, scarce hearing him.
' O it gives me the vapours, the horrors,' cried he, ' to

see what poor creatures we all are ! taking pleasure even
from the privation of it ! forcing ourselves into exercise

and toil, when we might at least have the indulgence of

sitting still and reposing!'
' Lord, sir,' cried Morrice, 'don't you like walking.''

' Walking .-' cried be, ' I knownotliing so humiliating:

to Eee a rational being in such mechanical motion ! with
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an knowledge upon what priuciples be proceeds, but

plodding OD, one fool before another, without even any
congciousnegs which is first, or how either—

'

' Sir,' interrupted Mr. liobson, ' I hope yon won't take

it amiss if 1 taslke bold to tell my opinion, for my way
is this, let every man speak his maxim ! But what I say

as to this matter, is this, if a man must always be stop-

ping to consider what foot he is standing upon, he had

need have little to do, being the right does as well as the

left, and the left as well as the right. And that, sir, I

think is a fair argument.'

Mr. Meadows deigned no other answer to this speech

than a look of contempt.
' 1 fancy, sir,' said Morrice, ' you are fond of riding,

for all your good horsemen like nothing else.'

' Riding!' exclaimed Mr. Meadows, ' Oh barbarous f

Wrestling and boxing are polite arts to it ! trusting to

the discretion of an animal less intellectual than our-

«elTc8 ! a sudden spring may break all our limbs, a stum-

ble may fracture our skulls! And what is the induce-

ment ? to get melted with heat, killed with fatigue, an(i

covered with dust ! miserable infatuation !—Do you
love riding, ma'am f'

' Yes, very well, sir.'

' 1 am glad to hear it,' cried be, with a vacant smile
;

' you are quite right ; I am entirely of your opinion.'

Mr. Simkins now, with a look of much perplexity,

yet rising and bowing, said, ' I don't mean, sir, to be

80 rude as to put in my oar, but if I did not take you

wrong, I'm sure just now I thought you seemed for to

make no great 'count of riding, and yet now, all of the

sudden, one would think yon was a speaking up for it
!'

' Why, sir,' cried Morrice, ' if you neither like riding nor

walking,,you can have no pleasure at all but only in

sitting.'

' Sitting !' repeated Mr. Meadows, with a yawn, ' O
worse and worse ! it dispirits me to death ! it robs me
of all fire and life ! it weakens circulation, and destroy»

clasticityr

' Pray then, sir,' said Morrice, ' do yoa like any better

.-to stand :'
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' To stand? O iDtolerable! the most unmeaning
tiling in the world! one bad better be made a mummy !'

* Why then, pray, air,' said Mr. Ilobsou, ' let me ask

the faToor of you to tell us what is it you do like
':'

Mr. Meadows, though he stared him full in the facet

began picking his teeth, without making any answer.
' You see, Mr. Hobson,' said Mr. Simkins, ' the gen^

tleman has no mind for to tell you ; but if I may take

the liberty just to put in, 1 think if he neither likes walk-

ing, nor riding, nor sitting, nor standing, I take it he
likes nothing.'

' Well, sir,' said Morrice, ' but here comes supper, and

I hope you will like that. Pray, sir, may I help yon
to a bit of this ham ;'

Mr. Meadows, not seeming to hear him, suddenly, and
with an air of extreme weariness, arose, and without

peaking to any body, abruptly made his way out of the

box.

Mr. Harrel now, starting from the gloomy reverie

into which he had sunk, undertook to do the honours

of the table, insisting with much violence upon helping

every body, calling for more provisions, and straggling

to appear in high spirits and good humour.

In a few minutes Captain Aresby, who was passing

by the box, stopt to make his compliments to Mrs. Hair
lel and Cecilia.

' ^Vhat a concourse !' he cried, casting up his eye»

with an expression of half-dying fatigue, ' are you not

accable ! for my part, 1 hardly respire. I have really

hardly ever had the honour of being so obsede before.'

' We can make very good room, sir,' said Morrice, ' if

you choose to come in.'

' Yes,' said Mr. Simkins, obsequiously standing up,

' I am sure the gentleman will be very welcome to take

my place, for I did not mean for to sit down, only just

to look agreeable.'

' By no means sir,' answered the Captain ; ' I shaH be

quite au desespoir if 1 derange any body.'
' Sir,' said Mr. llobson, ' I don't offer you my plac4),

because I take it for granted if yon had a mind to come
in, YOU would not stand upon ceremony ; for what 1 say

VOL. I. 2 C
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i«, let every man speak bis mind, and then we shall all

know how to conduct ourselves. That's my way, and

let any man tell me a better!'

The Captain, after looking at him with asnrprise not

wholly unmixt with horror, turned from him without

making any answer, and said to Cecilia, ' And how
long, ma'am, have you tried this petrifying place."

' An hour,—two hours, I believe,' she answered.

' Really? and nobody here ! assez de monde, but

Bobody here ! a blank pafrout I'

' Sir,' said Mr. Simkins, getting out of the box that he
might bow with more facility, ' 1 humbly crave pardon

for the liberty, but if I understood right, you said some-

thing of a blank ? pray, sir, if I may be so free, ha<

there been any thing of the nature of a lottery, or a raf-

fle, in the garden ? or the like of that .''

' Sir !' said the Captain, regarding him from head to

foot, ' I am quite assomme that I cannot comprehend

your allusion.'

' Sir, I ask pardon,' said the man, bowing still lower,
* I only thought if in case it should not be above half-a-

erown, or such a matter as that, I might perhaps stretch

a point once in a way.'

The Captain, more and more amazed, stared at him
again, but not thinking it necessary to take any further

notice of him, he inquired of Cecilia if she meant to stay

late.

' I hope not,' she replied, ' I have already stayed

later than I wished to do.'

' Really !' said he, with an unmeaning' smile, ' Well,

that is as horrid a thing as I have the malheur to know.
For my part, I make it a principle not to stay long in

these semi-barbarous places, for after a certain time, they

boH me to that degreo, I am quite abime. I shall,

however, do mon possible to have the honour of seeing

yoti again.

And then, with a smile of yet greater insipidity, he

protested he was reduced to despair in leaving her, and

walked on.

' Pray ma'am, if 1 may be bo bold,' said Mr. Hobson,
'what countryman may that gentleman be 7*
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' • An Englishman, 1 suppose, sir,' said Cecilia.

' An Englishman, ma'am !' said Mr. Hobson, ' why J

conld not understand one word in ten that came ont of

his month.'
' Wliy indeed,' said Mr. Simkins, ' he has a mighty

peticklar way of speaking, for I'm sure I thought I could

have sworn he said something of a blank, or to that

amount, bat I conld make nothing of it when I come to

ask him about it.'

' Let every man speak to be understood,' cried Mr.
Hobson, ' that's my notion of things : for as to all

those fine words that nobody can make ont, I hold them
to be of no use. Suppose a man was to talk in that mam.
ner when he's doing business, what would be the up-

shot? who'd understand what he meant! Well, that's

the proof; what i'n't fit for business, i'n't of no value :

that's my way of judging, and that's what I go upon.'
' He said some other things,' rejoined Mr. Simkins,

' that I could not make out very clear, only I had no
mind to ask any more questions, for fear of his answer-

ing me something I should not understand : but, as well

zs I could make it out, I thought I heard him say there

was nobody here ! what he could mean by that, I can't

jiretend for to guess, for I'm sure the garden is so stock

fuU, that if there was to come many more, I don't know
-where they could cram 'em.'

' I took notice of it at the time,' said Mr. Hobson,
' for it i'n't many tilings are lost upon me ; and, to

lell you the truth, I thought he had been making pretty

free with his bottle, by his seeking no better,'

' Bottle !' cried >lr. Harrel, ' a most excellen thint.

Mr. Hobson 1 come ! let us all make free with the bottle !'

He then called for more wine, and insisted that every

body should pledge him. Mr. Marriot and Mr. Morrice

made not any objection, and Mr. Hobson and Mr. Sim-

kins consented with much delight.

Mr. Harrel now grew extremely unruly, the wine he

had already drunk being thus powerfully aided ; and his

next project was to make his wife and Cecilia follow his

example. Cecilia, more incensed than ever to see no

preparation made for his departure, and all possible pains
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taken to unfit him for setting oat, refuted him with eqtial

firmness tnd displeasure, and lamented, with the bitter-

est self-reproaches, the consent which had been forced

from her to be present at a scene of such disorder : but

Mrs. Harrel would have opposed him in vain, had not

his attention been called off to another object. This
was .'Jir Robert I'loyer, who perceiving the party at some
distance, no sooner observed Mr. Marriot in such com-
pany, than advancing to the box with an air of rage and
defiance, he told Mr. Harrel he had something to say to

him.
' Ay,' cried Harrel, ' say to me ? and so have I to say

to you ! Come amongst us and be merry ! Here, make
room, make way ! Sit close, my friends!'

Sir Robert, who now saw he was in no situation to be
reasoned with, stood for a moment silent ; and then,

looking round the box, and observing Messrs. Hobson
and Simkins, he exclaimed aloud, ' Why what queer

party have you got into ? who the d—1 have you pickM
up here V

Mr. Hobson, who, to the importance of lately aeqaired

wealth,now added the courage ofnewly drunk champagne,
etoutly kept his ground, without seeming at all conscious

he was included in this interrogation ; but Mr. Simkins,

who had still his way to make in the world, and
whose habitual servility would have resisted a larger

draught, was easily intimidated ; he again, therefore, stood

up, and with the most cringing respect offered the Baro-

net his place : who, taking neither of the offer nor the

offerer the smallest notice, still stood opposite to Mr.
Harrel, waiting for some explanation.

Mr. Harrel, however, who now grew really incapable

of giving any, only repeated his invitation that be would
make one among them.

' One among you !' cried he, angrily, and pointing t«

Mr. Hobson, ' why you don't fancy I'll sit down with •
bricklayer ?'

' A bricklayer i' said Mr. Harrel, ' ay, sure, and a hosier

too ; ait down, ISIr. Simkins, keep your place, roan !'

Mr. Simkins most thankfully bowed; but >Ir. Hobson,

who ooold no longer avoid feeliog th« personality of this
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reflection, boldly answered, ' Sir, yon may sit down with

a worse man any day in tlic week! I have done nothing

I'm ashamed of, and no man can say to me, why did

you so? I don't tell you, sir, what I'm worth; no ono

has a right to ask ; I only say three times five is fifteen

!

that's all.'

' Why what the d—^1, you impudent fellow,* cried the

haughty Baronet, ' you don't presume to mutter, do you ?'

' Sir,' answered Air. Hobson, very hotly, ' I sha'n'tput

op with abuse from no man ! I'tp got a fair character

in the world, and wherewithal fo live by my own liking.

And what I hare is my own, and all I say is, let every

one say the same, for that's the way to fear no man, and
face the d—1.'

' What do you mean by that, fellow ?' cried Sir Robert

.

' Fellow, sir I this is talking no-how. ]5o you think

a man of substance, that's got above the world, is to bi>

treated like a little scrubby ariiirentice ? iet everj' man
have his own, that's always my way of thinking ; m^
this I can say for myself, I have as good a right to shew
my head where I please as ever a member of parliamen'.

in all England : and I wish every body here could say

as much.'

Sir Robert, fury starting into his eyes, was beginning

an answer; but Mrs. Ilarrel with terror, and Cecilia with

dignity, calling upon them both to forbear, the Baroces.

desired Morrice to relinquish his place to him, and sea' -

ing himself next to Mrs. Harrel, gave over the contest.

Meanwhile Mr. Simkins, hoping to ingratiate himself

with the company, advanced to Mr. Hobson, already

cooled by finding himself un.inswered, and reproachfully

said, ' Mr, Hobson, if ) may make so free, 1 must needs

be bold to say I am quite ashamed of you ! a person of

your standing and credit for to talk so disrispcctful I as

if a geTitleK.an had not a rig!xt to take a little pleasure,

because he just happens to owe you a little matters of

money : fie, fie, Mr. Hobson I I did not eipect you to

behave so despiseable!'

' Despiseable r answered Mr. Hobson, 'I'd scorn as

rx^uch to do any thing despiseable as yourself, or auy

thing misbecoming of a gentleman ; and as to comin'.
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such a place as this may be, wliy I have no objection to

it. All I stand to is this, let every man have his doe ;

for as to taking a little pleasure, here I am, as one may
ay, doing the same myself: but where's the harm of

that ^ who's a right to call a man to account that's clear

of the world ? Not that I mean to boast, nor nothing

like it, but, as I said before, three times five is fifteen ;

—

that's my calculation.'

Mr. Harrel, who during this debate, had still continued

drinking, regardless of all opposition from his wife and
Cecilia, now grew more and more turbulent : he insisted

that Mr, Simkins should return to his seat, ordered him
another bumper of cliampagne, and saying he had not

half company enough to raise his spirits, desired Morrice

to go and invite more.

Morrice, always ready to promote a frolic, most cheer-

fully consented ; but when Cecilia, in a low voice, sup-

plicated him to bring no one back, with still more^eadi-

ness he made signs that he understood end would obey her.

Mr. Harrel then began to sing, and in so noisy and
riotous a manner, that nobody approached the box without

stopping to stare at him ; and those were new to such

scenes, not contented with merely looking in, stationed

themselves at some distance before it, to observe what
was passing, and to contemplate with envy and admira-

tion an appearance of mirth and enjoyment which they

attributed to happiness and pleasure

!

Mrs. Harrel, shocked to be seen in such mixed com-
pany, grew every instant more restless and miserable

;

and Cecilia, half distracted to think how they were to get

home, passed all her time in making secret vows that if

once again she was delivered from Mr. Harrel she would
'never see him more.

Sir Robert Hoyer perceiving their mutual nneasiness,

proposed to escort them home himself; and Cecilia, not-

withstanding her aversion to him, was listening to the

scheme, when Mr. Marriot, who had been evidently pro-

voked and disconcerted since the junction of the Baronet,

suspecting what was passing, offered his services also,

and in a tone of voice that did not promise a very qniet

.setuiescenee in a refusal.
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Cecilia, who, too easily, in their lookB, saw all the

eagerness of rivalry, now dreaded the conseqaence of her

decision, and therefore declined the assistance of either

:

bat her distress was unspeakable, as there was not one

person in the party to whose care she could commit her-

self, though the behaviour of Mr. llarrel, which every

moment grew more disorderly, rendered the necessity of

quitting him argent and uncontrollable.

When Morrice returned, stopping in the midst of his

loud and violent singing, he vehemently demanded what
«ompany he had brought him ?

' None at all, sir,' answered Morrice, looking signifi-

cantly at Cecilia, ' I have been really so unlucky as not

to meet with any body who had a mind to come.'
' Why, then,' answered he, starting up, ' I will seek

some for myself.' ' O no, pray, Mr. llarrel, bring nobody
else,' cried his wife. ' Hear us in pity,' cried Ceciliaj

' and distress us no further.' ' Distress you :' cried he,

with quickness, ' what, shall 1 not bring yon those pretty

girls f Yes, one more glass, and I will teach you to wel-

come tbem.'

And he ponred out another bumper.

, 'This is insupportable!' cried Cecilia, rising, ' and 1

•can remain here no longer.'

' This is cruel indeed,' cried Mrs. llarrel, bursting into

tears ;
' did you only bring me here to iosalt me r'

' Xo,' cried he, suddenly embracing her, ' by this partw

ing kiss!' then wildly jumping upon his seat, he leapt

over the table, and was out of sight in an instant.

Amazement seized all who remained ; Mrs. llarrel and

Cecilia, indeed, doubted not but he was actually gone to

the chaise he had ordered ; but the manner of his depar-

ture affrighted them, and his preceding behaviour had

made tbem cease to expect it: Mrs. Harrel, leaning upon
Cecilia, continued to weep, while she, confounded and
alarmed, scarce knew whether she should stay and con-

sole her, or fly after 5Ir. Harrel, whom she feared had
incapacitated himself from finding his chaise, by the very

method he had taken to gather courage for seeking it.

This, however, was but the apprehension of a moment

;

another and a far more horrible one drove it from lier
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imagination : for scarcely had Mr. Ilarrel qaitted the box
end their eight, before their ears were suddenly strack

with the report of a pistol.

Mrs. Harrel gave a loud scream, which was inTOlun-

tarily echoed by Cecilia : every body arose, some with
officious zeal to serve the ladies, and others to hasten to

the spot whence the dreadfal sound proceeded.

Sir Robert Floyer again offered his services in con-

ducting them home ; but they could listen to no such pro-

posal : Cecilia with difficulty refrained from rushing oat

herself to discover what was passing ; but her dread of

being followed by Mrs. Ilarrel prevented her ; they both

therefore waited, expecting every instant soine intelli-

gence, as all but the Baronet and Mr. Marriot were now
gone to seek it.

Nobody however, returned ; and their terrors increased

every moment ; Mrs. Ilarrel wanted to run out herself,

but Cecilia, conjuring her to keep still, begged Mr. Mar-
riot to bring them some account. Mr. Marriot, like the

messengers who bad preceded him, came not back : an

instant seemed an age, and Sir Robert Hoyer was also

entreated to procure information.

Mrs. Harrel and Cecilia were now left to themselves,

and their horror was too great for speech or motion

:

tbey stood close to each other, listening to every sound
and receiving every possible addition to their alarm, by
the general confusion which they observed in the gardens,

in which, though both gentlemen and waiters were run-

ning to and fro, not a creature was walldng, and all amuse-

ment seemed forgotten.

From this dreadful state they were at length removed,

though not relieved, by the sight of a waiter, who, as he

was passing, shewed himself almost covered with blood !

Mrs. Ilarrel vehemently called after him, demanding
whence it came ? ' From the gentleman, ma'am,' an-

swered he in haste, ' that has shot himself,' and then

ran on.

Mrs. Ilarrel uttered a piercing scream, and sunk on
the ground ; for Cecilia, shuddering with horror, lost all

her owii strength, and could no longer lend her any sup-

port.
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So great at tbig time was the general confaeion of the

place, that for some minutes their particular (listrcse was
unknown, and their eitnation unnoticed; till at len^h an

elderly gentleman came up to the box, and humanely
offered his assigtance.

Cecilia, pointing to her unfortunate friend, who had

not fallen into a fainting fit, but merely from weakness

and terror, accepted his help in raising her. She was
lifted up, however, without the smallest effort on her own
part, and was only kept upon her seat by being held there

by the stranger, for Cecilia, whose whole frame was shak-

ing, tried in vain to sustain her.

This gentleman, from the violence of their distress, be-

gan now to suspect its motive, and addressing himself to

Cecilia, said, ' 1 am afraid, madam, this unfortunate gen-

tleman was gome relation to you ''

Neither of them spoke, but their silence was sufficiently

expressive.

' It is pity, madam,' he continued, ' that some friend

can't order him out of the crowd, and have him kept quiet

till 8 surgeon can be brought.'

'A surgeon!' exclaimed Cecilia, recoyering from on*

surprise by the effect of another, ' is it then poggible he

may be saved ';'

And without waiting to have her question answered,

she ran out of the box herself, flying wildly about the

garden, and calling for help as she flew, till ghe found

the house by the entrance ; and then, going up to the bar,

' Is a surgeon sent for !' she exclaimed, ' let a surgeon be
fetched instantly!' 'A surgeon, ma'am,' ghe was an-

gwered, ' is not the gentleman dead ':' ' No, no, no I' she

cried ; ' he must be brought in ; let some careful people

go and bring him in.' Nor would she quit the bar, till

two or three waiters were called, and received her orders.

And then, eager to see them executed herself, she ran,

fearless of being alone, and without thought of being lost,

towards the fatal spot whither the crowd guided her. She
could not, indeed, have been more secure from insult or

molestation if surrounded by twenty guards: for the

scene of desperation and horror which many had wit-

nessed, and of which all had heard the sifnal, engrossed



4iO CECILIA.

the universal attention, and tooV, eren tiom the most Idle

-and licentious, all spirits for gallantry and amusement.
Here, while making yain attempts to penetrate through

the multitude, that she might see and herself judge the

actual situation of Mr. Ilarrel, and give, if yet there was
room for hope, such orders as would best conduce to his

safety and recovery, she was met by Jlr. Harriot, who
entreated her not to press forward to a sight which he

had found too shocking for himself, and insisted upon pro-

tecting her through the crowd.
' If he is alive,' cried she, refusing his aid, ' and if

there is any chance he may be saved, no sight shall be

-too shocking to deter me from seeing him properly at-

tended.'
' All attendance,' answered he, ' will be in vain : he

is not indeed yet dead, but his recovery is impossible.

There is a surgeon with him already; one who hap-

pened to be in the gardens, and he told me himself that

the wound was inevitably mortal.'

Cecilia, though greatly disappointed, still determined

to make way to him, that she might herself inquire if, in

his last moments, there was anj- thing he wished to com-
municate, or desired to have done : but, as she struggled

to proceed, she was next met and stopt by Sir lU)bert

.Floyer, who, forcing her back, acquainted her that all

was over!

The shock with which she received this account, though

unmixed with any tenderness of regret, and resulting

merely from general humanity, was yet so violent as al-

most to overpower her. Mr. Ilarrel, indeed, had forfeited

all right to her esteem, and the unfe«liag selfishness of his

whole behaviour had long provoked her resentment and

excited her disgust: yet a catastrophe so dreadful, and
/rom which she had herself made such efforts to rescue

him, filled her with so much horror, that, turning ex-

tremely sick, she was obliged to be supported to the

nearest box, and stop there for hartshorn and water.

A few minutes, however, sufficed to divest her of all

care for herself, in the concern with which she recollected

the situation of Mrs. Harrel; she hastened, therefore,

back to her, attended by the Baronet and Mr. Harriot,
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tind found her still leaning upon the stranger, and weep-

ing aloud.

The fatal news had already reached her; and though

all affection between Mr. Harreland herself had mutually

subsided from the first two or three months of their mar-

riage, a conclusiou go horrible to all connexion between

them could not be heard without sorrow and distress. Her
temper, too, naturally soft, retained not resentment, and
IMr Ilarrel, now separated from her for ever, was only

remembered as the Mr. Harrel who first won her heart.

Neither pains nor tenderness were spared on the part

of Cecilia to console her ; who, finding her utterly inca-

pable either of acting or directing for herself, and know-
ing her at all times to be extremely helpless, now sum-
moned to her own aid all the strength of mind she pos-

sessed, and determined, upon this melancholy occasion,

both to think and act for her widowed friend to the ut-

most stretch of her abilities and power.

As soon, therefore, as the first effusions of her grief

were over, she prevailed with her to go to the house,

where she was humanely offered the use of a quiet room
till she should be better able to set off for town.

, Cecilia, having seen her thus safely lodged, begged

Mr. Marriot to stay with her, and then, accompanied by
the Baronet, returned herself to the bar, and desiring

the footman who had attended them to be called, sent

him instantly to his late master, and proceeded next with

great presence of mind, to inquire further into the parti-

culars of what had passed, and to consult upon what was
immediately to be done with the deceased : for she

thought it neither decent nor right to leave to chance or

to strangers the last duties which could be paid him.

ile had lingered, she found, about a quarter of an hour,

but in a condition too dreadful for description, quite

speechless, and, by all that could be judged, out of his

senses; yet so distorted with pain, and wounded so des-

perately beyond any power of relief, that the surgeon,

who every instant expected his death, said it would not

l>e merely useless but inhuman, to remove him till he
had breathed his last. He died, therefore, in the anna

of this gentleman and a waiter.
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'A waiter!' cried Cecilia, reproachftilly looking at Sir

Robert, ' and was there no friend who for the few poor
inoinents that remained, had patience to support him !'

' Where woold be the good,' said Sir Robert, 'of •up-

porting a man in bis last agonies ':'

This unfeeling speech she attempted not to answer

;

but, saffering neither her dislike to him, nor her scruples

for herself, to interfere with the present oc^rasion, sbo

desired to have his advice what was now best to be
done.

' Undertaker's men must immediately,' he said, ' be
sent for, to remove the body.'

She then gave orders for that purpose, which were in-

stantly executed.

Whither the body was to go, was the next question

:

Cecilia wished the removal to be directly to the town-

house, but Sir Robert told her it must be carried to the

nearest undertaker's, and kept there till it could be con-

veyed to town in a coffin.

For this, also, in the name of Mrs. Ilarrel, she gave

directions. And then addressing herself to Sir Robert,

'You wUl now, sir, I hope,' she said, 'return to the

fatal spot, and watch by your late unfortunate- friend,

till the proper people arrive to take charge of him 1'

' And what good will that do '' cried he, ' had I not

better watch by you V
' It will do good,' answered she, with some severity,

'to decency and to humanity : and surely you cannot re-

fuse to see who is with him, and in what situation he lies,

and whether he has met, from the strangers with whom he

was left, the tenderness and care which his friends ought

to have paid him.'
' Will you promise, then,' he answered, ' not to go tway

till 1 come back > for I have no great ambition to sacrific*

the living for the dead.'

' I will promise nothing, sir,' said she, shocked at his

callous insensibility ;
' bat if you refuse this last poor

office, I must apply dsewhere ; and firmly 1 believe there

is no other I can ask who will a moment hesitate in com-
plying.'

She then went back to Mrs. Ilanel, leaving, however.
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an impreuion upon the mind of Sir Robert, thatmadeMm
ISO longer dare dispute her commandB.

Her next solicitude wag how they should return tcr

town ; they had no equipage of their own, and the only

servant who came with them was employed in perform-

ing the last duties for his deceased master. Her first in-

tention was to order a hackney coach, but the deplorable

state of Mrs. Harrel made it almost impossible she could

take the sole care of her, acd the lateness of the night,

and their distance from home, gave her a dread invincible

to going so far without some guard or assistant. Mr.
Harriot earnestly desired to have the honour of convey-

ing them to Portman-square in his own carriage, and not-

withstanding there were many objections to such a pro-

posal, the humanity of his behaviour upon the present

occasion, and the evident veneration which accompanied

his passion, joined to her increasing aversion to the Ba-

ronet, fromwhom she could not endure to receive the small-

est obligation, determined her, after much perplexity and

hesitation, to accept his offer.

She begged him, therefore, to immediately order his

coach, and, happy to obey her, he went out with that de-

sign ; but instantly coming back, told her, in a low voice,

that they must wait some tine longer, as the undertaker's

people were then entering the garden, and if they stayed

not tUl the removal had taken place, Mrs. Harrel might
be shocked with the sight of some of the men, or perhaps

even meet the dead body.

Cecilia, thanking him for this considerate precaution,

readily agreed to defer setting out ; devoting, meantime,
all her attention to Mrs. Harrel, whose sorrow, though

violent, forbade not consolation. But before the garden

was cleared, and the carriage ordered. Sir Robert returned;

saying to Cecilia, with an air of parading obedience which
seemed to claim some applause, ' Miss Beverley, your
commands have been executed.'

Cecilia made not any answer, and he presently added,
* Whenever you choose to go, I will order up my coach.'

' My coach, sir,' said Mr. Marriot,' will be ordered when
the ladies are ready, and I hope to have the honour my-
B9lf of condocting them to town.'
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' No, «ir,' cried the Baronet, ' that can never be ; my
long acquaintance with Mrs. ilarrel gives me a prior right

to attend her, and I can by no means Buffer any other

person to rob me of it.'

' I have nothing,' said Mr. Marriot, ' to gay to that, sir,

bnt Miss Beverley herself has done me the honour to con-

sent to make use of my carriage.'

' Miss Beverley, I think,' said Sir Robert, extremely

piqued, 'can never have sent me ont of the way in order

to execute her own commands, merely to deprive me of

the pleasure of attending her and Mrs. Ilarrel home.*

Cecilia, somewhat alarmed, now sought to lessen the

favour of her decision, though she adhered to it without

wavering.
' My intention,' said she, ' was not to confer, but to re-

ceive an obligation : and I had hoped, while Mr. Marriot

assisted us. Sir Robert would be far more humanely em-
ployed in taking charge of what we cannot superintend,

and yet are infinitely more anxious should not be ne-

glected.'

' That,' said Sir Robert, ' is all done ; and I hope, there-

fore, after sending me upon such an errand, you don't

jnean to refuse me the pleasure of seeing you to town ';'

'Sir Robert,' said Cecilia, greatly displeased, ' 1 can-

not argue with you now ; I have already settled my plan,

and I am not at leisure to reconsider it.'

i Sir Robert bit his lips fur a moment in angry silence

;

but not enduring to lose the victory to a young rival he

.despised, be presently said, ' If I must talk no more about

it to you, madam, I must at least beg leave to talk of it to

Ihis gentleman, and take the liberty to represent to him—

'

Cecilia now, dreading how his speech might be answer-

j6d, prevented its being finished,and with an air of the most

spirited dignity, said, ' Is it possible, sir, that at a time

-anch as this, you should not be wholly indifferent to a

matter so frivoloas ? little indeed will be the pleasure

.which our society can afford ! your dispute, however, has

given it some importance, and therefore Mr. Marriot must

^accept my thanks for his civility, and excuse me for re-

-tracting my consent.'

Supplications and remonstrances were, however, still
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poared apon her from both, and the danger, the impossi-

bility that two ladies conid go to town alone, in a hackne^

coach, and without even a servant, at near four o'clock in

the morning, they mutually urged, vehemently entreating

that she would run no such hazard.

Cecilia was far other than insensible to these represen-

tations : the danger, indeed, appeared to her so formidable,

that her inclination the whole time opposed her refusal

;

yet her repugnance to giving way to the overbearing Ba?

ronet, and her fear of his resentment if she listened to Mr.

Harriot, forced her to be steady, since she saw that her

preference would prove the signal of a quarrel.

Inattentive, therefore, to their joint persecution, shft

again deliberated by what possible method she could get

home in safety ; but unable to devise any, she at last re-

solved to make inquiries of the people in the bar, who
had been extremely humane and civil, whetherthey could

assist or counsel her. She therefore desired the two gen'-

tlamen to take care of Mrs. Harrel, to which neither dared

dissent, as both could not refuse, and hastilj' arising,

went out of the room : but great indeed was her surpirse

when, as she was walking up to the bar, she was addressed

by young Delvile.

Approaching her with that air of gravity and distance

which of late he had assumed in her presence, he waa
beginning some speech about his mother; but the instant

the sound of his voice reached Cecilia, shejoyfully clasped

her hands, and eagerly exclaimed, ' Mr. Delvile !—O now
we are safe!—this is fortunate indeed!'

'Safe, madam,' cried he, astonished, 'yes I hopeso!

—

has any thing endangered your safety ?'

' O no matter for danger,' cried she, ' we will now trust

ourselves with you, and I am sure yon will protect us.'

'Protect you I' repeated he again, and with warmth,
' yes, while I live !—but what is the matter ?—why are

you so pale ?—are you ill i—are you frightened ?—what

is the matter r'

And losing all coldness and reserve, with the utmost

earnestness ho begged her to explain herself.

' Do you not know,' cried she,' what has happened ? can

you be here and not have heard it ?
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' Heard what V cried tie, ' J am but this moment ar-

rived : my mother grew uneasy that she did not see you ;

Bhe sent to your house, and was told that you were not

returned from Vauxhall ; some other circumstances also

alarmed her, and therefore, late as it was, I came hither

myself. The instant 1 entered this place, I saw you here.

This is all my history; tell me now yours. Where is

your party ? where are Mr. and Jlrs. Harrel ?—Why are

yon alone ;'

' O ask not !' cried she, ' I cannot tell you !—take us

but under your care, and you wiU soon know all.'

She then hurried from him, and returning to Mrs. Har-

rel, said she had now a conTeyancs at once safe and pro-

per, and begged her to rise and come away.
The gentlemen, however, rose first, each of them declar-

ing he would himself attend them.
' Ko,' said Cecilia, steadily, * that trouble will now be

superfluous : Mrs. Delvile herself has sent for me, and her

>ou is now waiting till we join him.'

Amazement and disappointment at this intelligence

were visible in the faces of them both : Cecilia waited not

ft single question, but finding she was unable to support

Mrs. Harrel,who rather suffered herself to be carried than

led, she intrusted her between them, and ran forward to

inquire of Delvile if his carriage was ready.

She found him with a look of horror that told the tale

he had been hearing, listening to one of the waiters; the

moment she appeared, he flew to her, and with the utmost

emotion exclaimed, ' Amiable Miss Beverley ! what a

dreadful scene have you witnessed ! what a cruel task

have you nobly performed ! such spirit with such softness

!

BO much presence of mind with such feeling !—but you
are all excellence ! human nature can rise no higher '. I

believe indeed you are its most perfect ornament !'

Praise such as this, so unexpected, and delivered with

such energy, Cecilia heard not without pleasure, even at

a moment when her whole mind was occupied by matters

foreign to its peculiar interests. She made, however, her

inquiry about the carriage, and he told her that he had

eome in a hackney coach, which was waiting for him at

the door.
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Mrs. Harrel was now broaght in, and little was the re-

compence her assistants received for their aid, when they

saw Cecilia so contentedly engaged with j-oung Delvile,

whose eyes were riveted on her face, with an expression

of the most lively admiration : each, however, then quitted

the other, and hastened to the fair mourner; no time wag
now lost, Jlrs. Harrel was supported to the coach, Cecilia

followed her, and Delvile, jumping in after them, ordered

the man to drive to Portman-square.

Sir Robert and Mr. Harriot, confounded, though en-

raged, saw their departure in passive silence : the right

of attendance they had so tenaciously denied to each other,

here admitted not of dispute : Delvile, upon this occasion,

appeared as the representative of his father, and his au-

thority seemed the authority of a guardian. Their only

consolation was, that neither had yielded to the other, and
all spirit of altercation or revenge was sunk in their mu-
tual mortification. At the petition of the waiters, from
sullen but proud emulation, they paid the expenses of the

night, and then throwing themselves into their carriages,

returned to their respective houses.
|

CHAP. vn.

A SOLUTION.

During the ride to town, not merely Cecilia, but Del-

vile himself attended wholly to Mrs. Harrel, whose grief,

as it became less violent, was more easy to be soothed.

The distress of this eventful nightwas however not yet

over ; when they came to I*ortman-8quare, Delvile eagerly

called to the coachman not to drive up to the house, and
anxiously begged Cecilia and Mrs. Harrel to sit still,

while he went out himself to make some inquiries. They
were surprised at the request, yet immediately consented

;

but before he had quitted them, Davison, who was watch-

ing their return, came np to them with information that

an execution was then in the house.

Fresh misery was now opened for Mrs. Harrel, and
fresh horror and perplexity for Cecilia : she bad no longer,

VOL. I. « D
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howeTer, the whole weight either of thought or of con-

duct upon herself; Delvile in her cares took the most
animated interest, and beseeching her to wait a moment
and appease her friend, he went himself into the house to

learn the state of the affair.

He returned in a few minutes, and seemed in no haste

to communicate what he had heard, but entreated them
toth to go immediately to St. James's'sqnare.

Cecilia felt extremely fearful of offending his father

by the introduction of Mrs. Harrel : yet she had nothing

better to propose, and therefore, after a short and dis-

tressed argument, she complied.

Delrile then told her that the alarm of his mother, at

which he had already hinted, proceeded from a rumour of

this very misfortune, to which, though they knew not

whether they might give credit, was owing the anxiety

which at so late an hour had induced him to go to Vaux-
hall in search of her.

They gained admittance without any disturbance, as the

servant of young Delvile had been ordered to sit up for

his master. Cecilia much disliked thus taking possessioa

of the house in the night-time, though Delvile, solicitous

to relieve her, desired she would not waste a thought upon
the subject, and making his servant shew her the room
which had been prepared for her reception, he begged her

to compose her spirits, and to comfort her friend, and

promised to acquaint his father and mother when they

arose with what had happened, that she might be saved

all pain from surprise or curiosity when they met.

This service she thankfully, accepted, for she dreaded,

after the liberty she had taken, to encounter the pride of

Mr. Delvile without some previous apology, and she feared

still more to see his lady without the same preparation,

as her frequent breach of appointment might reasonably

have offended her, and as her displeasure would affect her

more deeply.

It was now near six o'clock, yet the hoars seemed as

long as they were melancholy till the family arose. They
settled to remain quiet till some message was sent to them,

but before any arrived, Mrs. Harrel, who was seated upon
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the bed, wearied by fatigue and sorrow, cried herself to

sleep like a child.

Cecilia rejoiced in seeing this reprieve from afBictioo,

thongh her keener sensations unfitted her from partaking

of it ; much indeed was the uneasiness which kept her

awake ; the care of Mrs. Harrel seemed to devolve npoa
herself, the reception she might meet from the Delviles

was uncertain, and the horrible adventures of the night

refused for a moment to quit her remembrance.

At ten o'clock, a message was brought from Jlrs. Del-

vile, to know whether they were ready for breakfast.

Mrs. Harrel was stUl asleep, but Cecilia carried her

own answer by hastening down stairs.

In her way she was met by young Delvile, whose air

upon first approeiching her spoke him again prepared to

address her with the most distant gravity : but almost the

moment he looked at her, he forgot his purpose; her

paleness, the heaviness of her eyes, and the fatigue of

long watching betrayed by her whole face, again surprised

him into all the tenderness of anxietj-, and he inquired

after her health not as a compliment of civility, bat as

a question in which his whole heart was most deeply

interested.

Cecilia thanked him for his attention to her friend the

night before, and then proceeded to his mother.

Mrs. Delvile, coming forward to meet her, removed at

once all her fears of displeasure, and banished all neces-

sity of apology, by instantly embracing her, and warmly
exclaiming, ' Charming Miss Beverley! how shall I ever

tell you half the admiration with which I have heard of

your conduct ! The exertion of so much fortitude at a junc-

ture when a weaker mind would have been overpowered by
terror, and a heart less under the dominion of well-regu-

lated principles, would have sought only its own relief by
flying from distress and confusion, shews such propriety

of mind as can only result from the union of good sense

with virtue. You are indeed a noble creature ! I thought

so from the moment I beheld you ; I shall think so, I

hope, to the last that I live !'

Cecilia, penetrated with joy and gratitude, felt in that

instant the amplest recompense for all that she had suf-
.
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fer«d, and for all that sho had lost. Such praise from
Mrs. Delvile was alone sufficient to malce her happy ; but

viixen she considered whence it sprung, and that the cir*

cumstances with which she was so much struck, mast have

been related to her by her son, her delight was augmented

to an emotion the most pleasing she could experience,

from seeing bow high she was held in the esteem of those

who were highest in her own.
Mrs. Delvile then, with the utmost cordiality, began to

talk of her affairs, saving her the pain of proposing the

change of habitation that now seemed unavoidable, by an

immediate invitation to her bouse, which she made with

as much delicacy as if Mr. Harrel's had still been open

to her, and choice, not necessity, had directed her re-

moval. The whole family, she told her, went into the coun-

try in two days, and she hoped that a new scene, with

quietness and early hours, would restore both the bloom
and sprightliness which her late cares and restlessness had

injured. And though she very seriously lamented the

rash action of Mr. liarrel, she much rejoiced in the acqui-

sition which her own house and happiness would receive

from her society.

She next discussed the situation of her widowed friend^

and Cecilia produced the packet which had been intrusted

to her by her late husband. Mrs. Delvile advised her to

open it in the presence of Mr. Amott, and begged her to

send for any other of her friends she might wish to see

or consult, and to claim freely from herself whatever ad-

vice or assistance she could bestow.

And then, without waiting for Mr. Delvile, she suffered

her to swallow a hasty breakfast, and return to Mrs. Barrel,

whom she had desired the servants to attend , as she con-

cluded that in her present situation she would not choose

to make her appearance.

Cecilia, lightened now from all her own cares, more
pleased than ever with Mrs. Delvile, and enchanted that

at last she was settled under her roof, went back with as

much ability as inclination, to give comfort to Mrs. Harrel.

She found her but just awaking, and scarce yet conscious

where she was, or why not in her own house.

As the powers of ber recollection returned, she was
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soothed with the softest compassion by Cecilia, who, ia

pursuance of Mrs. Delvile's advice, sent her servant in

search of Mr. Amott, and in conseqaence of her permis-

sion, wrote a note of invitation to Mr. Monckton.

Mr. Amott, who was already in town, soon arrived

:

his own man, whom he had left to watch the motions of

Mr. Harrel, having early in the morning rode to the place

of his retreat, with the melancholy tidings of the suicide

and execution.

Cecilia instantly went down stairs to him. The meeting

was extremely painful to them both. Mr. Amott severely

blamed himself for his flight, believing it had hastened the

fatal blow, which some further sacrifices might perhaps

have eluded : and Cecilia half repented the advice she had

given him, though the failure of her own efforts proved

the situation of Mr. Harrel too desperate for remedy.

He then made the tenderest inquiries about his sister,

and entreated her to communicate to him the minutest

particulars of the dreadful transaction : after which, she

produced the packet, but neither of them had the courage

to break the seal ; and concluding the contents would be

no less than his last will, they determined some third

person should be present when they opened it. Cecilia

wished much for Mr. Monckton, but as his being immedi-

ately found was uncertain, and the packet might consist

of orders which ought not to be delaj'ed, she proposed,

for the sake of expedition, to call in Mr. Delvile.

Mr. Amott readily agreed, and she sent to beg a mo-
ment's audience with that gentleman.

.She was desired to walk into the breakfast-room, where

he was sitting with his lady and his son.

Not such was now her reception as when she entered

that apartment before ; Mr. Delvile looked displeased and

out of humour, and, making her a stiff bow, while his sou

brought her a chair, coldly said, ' If you are hurried. Miss

Beverley, I will attend you directly ; if not, I will finish

my breakfast, as I shall have but litUe time the rest of the

morning, from the concourse of people upon business, who
will crowd upon me till dinner, most of whom will be ex-

tremely distressed if I leave town without contriving to

see them.'
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' There is not the least occasion, gir,' answered Cecilia,

' that I should trouble you to quit the room : I merely

came to beg you would have the goodness to be present,

while Mr. Aniott opens a small packet which was last

night put into my hands by Mr. Harrel.'

' And has Mr. Amott,' answered he, somewhat sternly,

' thought proper to send me such a request •'

' >«o, sir,' said Cecilia, 'the request is mine: and if,

as I now fear, it is impertinent, I must entreat you to

forget it.'

' As far as relates merely to yourself,' returned Mr.
Delvile, ' it is anotlier matter ; but certainly Mr. Amott
can have no possible claim upon my time or attention

;

and I think it rather extraordinary that a young man with

whom I have no sort of conaexion or commerce, and whose
very n^me is almost unknown to me, should suppose a

person in my style of life so little occupied as to be wholly

at his command.'
' He had no such idea, sir,' said Cecilia, greatly dis-

concerted ;
' the honour of your presence is merely soli-

cited by myself, and simply from the apprehension that

acme directions may be contained in the papers which,

perhaps, ought immediately to be executed.'

' I am not, I repeat,' said Mr. Delvile, more mildly,
' displeased at your part of this transaction

; your want
of experience and knowledge of the world makes you not

at all aware of the consequences which may follow my
compliance : the papers you speak of may perhaps be of

great importance, and hereafter the first witnesses to their

being read maybe publicly called upon. You know not

the trouble such an affair may occasion, but Mr. Arnott

ought to be better informed.'

Cecilia, making another apology for the error which she

hadcommitted,was in no small confusion quitting the room

;

but Mr. Delvile, perfectly appeased by seeing her distress,

atopt her, to say, with much graciousness, ' For your sake,

Miss Beverley, I am sorry I cannot act in this business;

bat you see how I am situated ! overpowered with affaira

of my cwn, and people who can do nothing without my
orders. Besides, should there hereafter be any investiga-

tion into the matter, my name might, perhaps, be men-
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tioned, and it would be superfluous to say how ill I should

thiuk it used by being brought into such company.'

Cecilia then left the room, secretly vowing that no pos-

Bible exigence should in future tempt her to apply for as-

sistance to Mr. Delrile, which, however ostentatiously

offered, was constantly withheld when claimed.

She was beginning to communicate to !Mr. i^mott her

ill success, when young Delvile, with an air of eagerness,

followed her into the room. ' Pardon me,' he cried, ' for.

this intrusion,—but, tell me, is it impossible that in this

affair I can represent my father r may not the office yoa
mean for him, devolve upon me ? remember how near we
are to each other, and honour me for once with supposing

as the same !'

Ah who, or what, thought Cecilia, can be so different ?

She thanked him, with much sweetness, for his offer, but

declined accepting it, saying, ' I will not, now I know the

inconveniences of my request, be so selfish as even to suffer

it should be granted.'

' You must not deny me,' cried he ; ' where is thepacket ?

why should you lose a moment ?'

' Rather ask,' answered she, ' why I should permit you
to lose a moment in a matter that does not concern you?
and to risk, perhaps, the loss of many moments hereafter,

from a too incautious politeness.' ' And what can I risk,'

cried he, ' half so precious as your smallest satisfaction ?

do you suppose I can flatter myself with a possibility of

contributing to it, and yet have the resolution to refuse

myself so much pleasure '! no, no, the heroic times are

over, and self-denial is no longer in fashion !'

' You are very good,' said Cecilia ;
' but indeed after

what has passed—

'

' Ko matter for what has passed,' interrupted he, 'we
are now to think of what is to come. 1 know you too well

to doubt your impatience in the execution of a commission

which circumstances have rendered sacred ; and should

any thing either be done or omitted contrary to the direc-

tions in your packet, will you not be apt, blameless as

you are, to disturb yourself with a thousand fears that you
took not proper methods for the discharge of your trust r'

There was something in this earnestness so like his
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former behaviour, and bo far removed from bis late reserre,

that Cecilia, who perceived it with a pleasare she conld

hardly disguige, now opposed him no longer, hut took up
the packet, and broke the seal.

And then, to her no small amazement, instead of the

expected will, she found a roll of enormous bills, and a

collection of letters from various creditors, threatening the

ntmost severity of the law if their demands were longer

unanswered.

Upon a slip of paper which held these together, was
Written in Mr. Harrel's hand.

To be all paid to-night with a Bollst.

Next appeared two letters of another sort, the first of

which was from Sir Ilobert Floyer, and in these words

:

SIR,

As all prospects are now over of the alliance, I hope

you will excuse my reminding you of the affair at

Brookes's of last Christmas. I have the honour to be.

Sir, your's,

K. Floyer.

The other was from Mr. Marriot.

S[R,

Though I should think ZOOOl. nothing for the smallest

hope, I must take the liberty to say I think it a great deal

for only ten minutes : you can't have forgot, sir, the terms

af our agreement, but as I find yon cannot keep to them,

I must beg to be off also on my side ; and I am per-

suaded you are too much a man of honour to take ad-

Tantage ofmy over-eagerness in parting with my money
without better security. I am. Sir,

Yonr most humble serrant,

A. Marriot.

What a scene of fraud, double-dealing, and iniquity

was here laid open I Cecilia, who at first meant to read

every thing aloud, found the attempt utterly vain, for so

much was she shocked, that she could hardly read on to

herself.

Xast of all appeared a paper in Mr. Harrel's own band-

Vritlng, containing these words

:
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For Mrs, IIarrel, Miss Bbverley,
and Mr. Aenott.

I can straggle no longer, the last blow must now be

struck ! another day robs me of my house and my liberty,

and blasts rae by the fatal discovery of my double at-

tempts.

This is what I have wished ; wholly to be freed, or

ruined past all resource, and driven to the long-projected

remedy.
A burden has my existence been these two years, gay

as I have appeared ; not a night have I gone to bed, but

heated and inflamed from a gaming-table ; not a morning

have I awaked, but to be soured with a dan

!

I would not lead such a life again, if the slave who
works hardest at the oar would change with me.

Had I a son, I would bequeath'him a plough ; I should

then leave him happier than my parents left me.
Idleness has been my destruction; the want of some-

thing 10 do, led me into all evil.

A good wife perhaps might have saved me,—^mine, I

thank her! tried not. Disengaged from me and my af-

fairs, her own pleasures and amusements have occupied

her solely. Dreadful will be the catastrophe she will see

to-night.; let her bring it home, and live better I

If any pity is felt forme, it will be where I have least

deserved it ! JMr. Arnott—Miss Beverley ! it will come
from you I

To bring myself to this final resolution, hard, I confess,

have been myjconflicts : it is not that I have feared death,

no, I have long wished it, for shame and dread have em-
bittered my days ; but something there is within me that

causes a deeper horror,—that asks my preparation for

another world! that demands my authority for quitting

this !—what may hereafter—O terrible ! Pray fur me,

generous Mies Beverley ! kind, gentle Mr. Arnott,

pray for me I

Wretch as Mr. Harrel appeared, without religion, prin-

ciple, or honour, this incoherent letter, evidently written

in the desperate moment ofdetermined suicide, very much
affected both Cecilia and Mr. Amotf *nd, in spite either



426 CECILIA.

of abhorrence or resentment, they mutually shed tears

over tbe address to themselves.

Delvile, to whom every part of the affair was new, could

only consider these papers as so many specimens of guilt

and infamy ; he read them, therefore, with astonishment

and detestation, and openly congratulated Cecilia upon
having escaped the double snares that were spread for her.

While this was passing, Mr. Monckton arrived : who
felt but little satisfaction from beholding the lady of his

heart in confidential discourse with two of his rivals, one

of whom had long attacked her by tbe dangerous flattery

of perseverance, and tbe other, without any attack, bad an

influence yet more powerful.

Delvile, having performed the office for which he came,

concluded, upon the entrance of Mr. Monckton, that

Cecilia had nothing further to wish from him ; for her

long acquaintance with that gentleman, his being a tnar-

ried man, and her neighbour in the country, were cir-

cumstances well known to him ; he merely, therefore, in-

quired if she would honour him with any commands, and

upon her assuring him she had none, he quietly withdrew.

This was no little relief to Mr. Monckton, into whose
bands Cecilia then put the fatal packet : and while he was
reading it, atthe desire of Mr. Arnott she went up stairs

to prepare INIrs. Ilarrel for his admission.

Mrs. Harrel, unused to solitude, and as eager for com-

pany when unhappy to console, as when easy to divert

her, consented to receive him with pleasure ; they both

wept at the meeting, and Cecilia, after some words of ge-

neral comfort, left them together.

She had then a very long and circumstantial conversa-

tion with Mr. Monckton, who explained whatever had

appeared dark in the writings left by Mr. Harrel, and who
came to her before he saw them, with full knowledge of

what they contained.

Mr. Harrel had contracted with Sir Robert Floyer a

large debt of honour before the arrival in town of Cecilia,;

and having no power to discharge it, he promised that the

prize he expected in his ward should fall to his share,

upon condition that the debt was cancelled.

Nothing was thought more easy than to arrange this
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basiness, for the Baronet was always to be in her way,
and the report of the intended alliance wag to keep off all

other pretenders. Several times, however, her coldness

made him think the matter hopeless, and when he received

her letter, he would have given up the whole affair ; but
Mr. Harrel, well knowing his inability to satisfy the

claims that would follow such a defection, constantly

persuaded him the reserve was affected, and that his own
pride and want of assiduity occasioned all her discourage-

ment.

But while thus, by amusing the Baronet with false

hopes, he kept off his demands, those of others were not

less clamorous ; his debts increased, his power of paying

them diminished; he grew sour and desperate, and in

one night lost 3000i. beyond what he could produce, or

pffer any security for.

This, as he said, was what he wished; and now he
was, for the present, to extricate himself by doubling

stakes and winning, or to force himself into suicide by
doubling such a loss. For though, with tolerable ease,

he could forget accounts innumerable with his tradesmen,

one neglected debt of honour rendered his existence in-

supportable !

For this last great effort, bis difficulty was to raise the

3000/. already due, without which the proposal could not

be made ; and after various artiBces and attempts, he at

length contrived a meeting with Mr. Marriot, entreated

him to lend him 2000/. for only two days, and offered his

warmest services in his favour with Cecilia.

The rash and impassioned young man, deceived by his

accounts into believing that his ward was wholly at his

disposal, readily advanced the money, without any other

condition than that of leave to visit freely at his house,

to the exclusion of Sir Robert Floyer. ' The other

10002.' continaed Mr. Monckton, ' I know not bow he

obtained, but he certainly had three. You, I hope, were

not so unguarded '

' Ah, Mr. Monckton,' said Cecilia, ' blame me not too

severely ! the attacks that were made,—the necessity of

otherwise betraying the worthy and half-ruined Mr. Ar-
nott—

•
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' O flo !' cried he, ' to suffer ymir nnderstanding to be

lulled asleep, because the weak-minded Mr. Arnott's could

not be kept awake ! 1 thought, after such cautions from
me, and such experience of your own, you could not again

have been thus duped.'
' I thought so too,' answered she, ' but yet when the

trial came on,—indeed you know not how 1 was perse-

cuted.'

' Yet you see,' returned he, ' the utter inutility of the

attempt
; you see, and I told you beforehand, that nothing

could save him.'
' True ; but had I been firmer in refusal, 1 might not

80 well have known it ; 1 might then have upbraided my-
self with supposing that my compliance would have res-

cued him.'
' You have indeed,' cried Mr. Monckton, ' fallen into

most worthless hands, and the Dean was much to blame
for naming so lightly a guardian to a fortune such as yours.'

< Pardon me,' cried Cecilia, ' he never intrusted him
with my fortune, he committed it wholly to Mr. Briggs.'

' But if he knew not the various subterfuges by which
such a caution might be baffled, he ought to have taken

advice of those who were better informed. Mr. Briggs,

too ! what a wretch ! mean, low, vulgar, sordid !—the

whole city of London, I believe, could not produce such

another ! how unaccountable to make yon the ward of a

man whose house you cannot enter without disgust!'

' His house,' cried Cecilia, ' my uncle never wished
me to enter ; he believed, and he was right, that my for-

tune would be safe in his hands ; but for myself, he con-

cluded I should always reside at Mr. Harrel's.'

' But does not the city at this time,' said Mr. Monck-
ton, ' abound in families where, while your fortune was
in security, you might yourself have lived with pro-

priety? Nothing requires circumspection so minute as

the choice of a guardian to a girl of large fortune, and in

general one thing only is attended to, an appearance of

property. Morals, integrity, character, are either not

thought of, or investigated so superficially, that the in-

quiry were as frell wholly omitted.'

He then continued his relation.
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Mjr. Harrel hsBtened with his 3CXX)/. to the gaming
table ; one throw of the dice settled the business ; he
lost, and ought immediately to have doubled the sum.
That, however, was never more likely to be in his power;
he knew it ; he knew, too, the joint claims of Cecilia's

deceived admirers, and that his house was again threat,

ened with executions, from various quarters:—he went
home, loaded his pistols, and took the methods already

related to work himself into courage for the deed.

The meansby which Mr. Monckton had procured these

particulars were many and various, and not all such as

he could avow : since, in the course of his researches, he

had tampered with servants and waiters, and scrupled at

no methods that led but to discovery.

Kor did bis intelligence stop here; he had often, he

said, wondered at the patience of Mr. Harrel's creditors,

but now even that was cleared up by a fresh proof of in-

famy : he had been himself at the house in Portman-
square, where he was informed that Mr. Harrel had kept

them quiet, by repeated assurances that his ward, in a

short time, meant to lend him money for discharging

them all,

Cecilia saw now but too clearly the reason her stay in

his house was so important to him ; and wondered less

at his vehemence upon that subject, though she detested

it more.
' Oh bow little,' cried she, ' are the gay and the dissipated

to be known upon a short acquaintance ! expensive, in-

deed, and thoughtless and luxurious he appeared to me
immediately ; but fraudulent, base, designing, capable of

every pernicious art of treachery and duplicity,—such,

indeed, I expected not to find him, his very flightiness

and levity seemed incompatible with such hypocrisy.'
' His flightiness,' said Mr. Monckton, ' proceeded not

from gaiety of heart, it was merely the effect of effort

;

and his spirits were as mechanical as his taste for diver-

sion. He had not strong parts, nor were his vices the

result of his passions : had economy been as much in

fashion as extravagance, he would have been equally

eager to practise it; he was a mere time-server, he strug-

gled but to be something, and having neither talents nor
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entiments to know what, ke looked around Iiim for any
pursuit, and seeing distinction was more easily attained

in the road to ruin than any other, he galloped along it,

thoughtless of being thrown when he came to the bottom,

and sufficiently gratified in shewing his horsemanship by
the way.'

And now, all that he had either to hear or to commu-
nicate upon this subject being told, he inquired, with a

face strongly expressive of his disapprobation, why he

found her at Mr. Delvile's, and what had become of her

resolution to avoid his house .'

Cecilia, who, in the hurry of her mind and her affairs,

had wholly forgotten that such a resolution had been

taken, blushed at the question, and could not, at first, re-

collect what had urged her to break it : but when he pro-

ceeded to mention Mr. Briggs, she was no longer dis-

tressed ; she gave a circumstantial account of her visit

to him, related the mean misery in which he lived, and
told him the impracticability of her residing in such a
house.

Mr. Monckton could now in decency make no further

opposition, however painful and reluctant was his ac-

quiescence : yet before he quitted her, he gave himself

the consolation of considerably obliging her, and soft-

ened his chagrin by the sweetness of her acknowledg-

ments.

He inquired how much money in all she had now taken

up of the Jew ; and hearing it was 9050/. he represented

to her the additional loss she must suffer by paying an

exorbitant interest for so large a sum, and the almost cer-

tainly with which she might be assured of very gross im-

position : he expatiated, also, upon the injury which her

character might receive in the world, were it known that

she used such methods to procure money, since the cir-

cumstances which bad been her inducement would proba-

bly either be unnoticed or misrepresented : and when he

had awakened in her much uneasiness and regret upon

this subject, he offered to pay the Jew without delay,

clear her wholly from his power, and quietly receive the

money when she came of age from herself.

A proposal so truly friendly qaade her look upon the
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regard of Mr. Monckton in a higher and nobler point

of view than her utmost esteem and reverence had hi-

therto placed it ; yet she declined at first accepting the

offer, from an apprehension it might occasion him incon-

venience ; but when he assured her he had yet a larger

sum lying at present useless in a banker's hands, and

promised to receive the same interest for his money he

should be paid from the funds, she joyfully listened to

him ; and it was settled that they should send for the

Jew, take his discharge, and utterly dismiss him.

Mr. MoncktoD, however, fearful of appearing too offi-

cious in her affairs, wished not to have his part in the

transaction published, and advised Cecilia not to reveal

the matter to the Delviles. Eut great as was his ascen-

dant- over her mind, her aversion to mystery and hypo-

crisy was still greater; she would not, therefore, give

him this promise, though her own desire to wait some
seasonable opportunity for disclosing it, made her consent

that their meeting with the Jew should be at the house

of Mrs. Roberts in Fetter-lane, at twelve o'clock the next

morning ; where she might also see Mrs. Hill and her

children before she left town.

They now parted, Cecilia charmed more than ever with

her friend, whose kindness, as she suspected nut his

motives, seemed to spring from the most disinterested

generosity.

That, however, was the smallest feature in the cha-

racter of Mr. Monckton, who was entirely a man of the

world, shrewd, penetrating, attentive to his interest, and
watchful of every advantage to improve it. In the ser-

vice he now did Cecilia, he was gratified by giving her

pleasure, but that was by no means bis only gratification ;

he still hoped her fortune would one day be his own, he

was glad to transact any business with her, and happy in

making her owe to him an obligation : but his principal

inducement was yet stronger : he saw with much alarm

the facility of her liberality ; and he feared, while she

continued in correspondence with the Jew, that the easi-

ness with which she could raise money would be a motive

with her to continue the practice whenever she was soft-

oued by distress, or subdued by entreaty : but be hoped.
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by totally concluding the negotiation, the temptation

would be removed ; and that the hazard and inconveni-

ence of renetving it, would strengthen her aversion to

such an expedient, till, between difficulties and disuse,

that dangerous resource would be thought of no more.

Cecilia then returned to Mrs. Ilarrel, whom she found

as she bad left, weeping in the arms of her brother. They
consulted upon what was best to be done, and agreed

that she ought instantly to leave town ; for which pur-

pose a chaise was ordered directly. They settled also

that Mr. Amott, when he had conveyed her to his country

house, which was in Suffolk, should hasten back to super-

intend the funeral, and see if any thing could be saved

from the creditors for his sister.

Yet this plan, till Cecilia was summoned to dinner, they

had not the resolutipn to put in practice. They were

then obliged to be gone, and their parting was very m^
lancholy. Mrs. Ilarrel wept immoderately, and Mr. Ar-

nott felt a concern too tender for avowal, though too sin-

cere for concealment. Cecilia, however glad to change

her situation, was extremely depressed by their sorrow,

and entreated to have frequent accounts of their proceed-

ings, warmly repeating her offers of service, and protes-

tations of faithful regard.

She accompanied them to the chaise, and then went to

the dining parlour, where she found Mr. and Mrs. Delvile,

but saw nothing more of their son the whole day.

The next morning after breakfast, Mrs. Delvile set

out upon some leave-taking visits, and Cecilia went in a

chair to Fetter-lane : here, already waiting for her, she

met the punctual Mr. Monckton, and the disappointed

Jew, who most unwillingly was paid off, and relinquished

his bonds ; and who found in the severe and crafty Mr.
Monckton, another sort of man to deal with than the ne-

cessitous and heedless Mr. Ilarrel.

As soon as he was dismissed, other bonds were drawn

and signed ; the old ones were destroyed ; and Cecilia,

to her infinite satisfaction, had no creditor but Mr. MoncV-

ton. Her bookseller, indeed, was still unpaid, bat her

debt with him was public, and gave her not any oo-

eaAinesf.
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She nov, with the warmest expressions of gratitude,

took leave of Mr. INlonckton , who suffered the most pain-

ful struggles in repressing the various apprehensions to

which the parting, and her establishment at the Delviles,

gave rise.

She then inquired briefly into the affairs of Mrs. Hill,

and having heard a satisfactory account of them, returned

to St. James's- square.

CHAP. VIII.

A DEBATE.

It was still early, and Mr. DelvUe was not expected

till late. Cecilia, therefore, determined to make a visit

to Miss Belfield, to whom she had been denied during,

the late disorders at Mr. Harrel's, and whom she could

not endure to mortify by quitting town without seeing,

since, whatever were her doubts about Delvile, of her she

had none.

To Portland-street, therefore, she ordered her chair,

deliberating as she went whether it were better to adhere

to the reserve she had hitherto maintained, or to satisfy

her perplexity at once by an investigation into the truth.

And still were these scruples undecided, when, looking

in at the windows, as she passed them to the door of the

house, she perceived Miss Belfield standing in the parlour

with a letter in her hand, which she was fervently press*

ing to her lips.

Struck by this sight, a thousand painful conjectures oc-

curred to her, all representing that the letter was front

Delvile, and all explaining to his dishonour the mystery

of his late conduct. And far were her suspicions from
diminishing, when, upon being shewn into the parlour.

Miss Belfield, trembling with her eagerness to hide it,

hastily forced the letter into her pocket.

Cecilia, surprised, dismayed, alarmed, stopped involun-

tarily at the door ; but Miss Belfield, having secured what
was so evidently precious to her, advanced, though not

without blushing, and, taking her hand, said, ' liuw good

this is of you, madam, to come to me ! when I did not

VOL. I. 2 E
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know where to find you, and when I wM almost afraid T

should have found yon no more !'

She then told her, that the first news she had heard the

preceding morning, was the violent death of Mr. Ilarrel,

which had been related to her, with all its circumstances,

by the landlord of their lodgings, who was himself one of

liis principal creditors, and had immediately been in Port-

man-square to put in his claims ; where he had learnt

that all the family had quitted the house, which was en-

tirely occupied by bailifis. ' And I was so sorry,' she con-

tinued, that 'yoti should meet with any hardships, and

not know where to go, and have another home to seek,

when I am sure the commonest beggar would never want

an habitation, if you had one in your power to give him ?

—But how sad and melancholy you look! I am afraid

this bad action of Mr. Harrel has made you quite un-

happy ? Ah, madam ! you are too good for this guilty

world! your own compassion and benevolence will not

buffer you to rest in it I

'

Cecilia, touched by this tender mistake of her present

tmeasiness, embraced her, and with much kindness, an-

swered, 'No, sweet Henrietta! it is you who are good,

who are innocent, who are guiltless!

—

you, too, I hope

are happy!'
' And are not you, madam?' cried Henrietta, fondly

returning her caresses. ' Oh if you are not, who will ever

deserve to be ! I think I should rather be tinhappy my-
'self, than see you so ; at least I am sure I ought, for the

whole world may be the better for your welfare, and as

to me,—who would care what became of me I'

'Ah, Henrietta!' cried Cecilia, 'do you speak sin-

cerely ? do yon indeed think yourself so little valued ';'

' Why I don't say,' answered she, ' but that I hope

there are some who think a little kindly of me, for if I

had not that hope, I should wish to break my heart and

die ! but what is that to the love and reverence so many
have for you ?'

' Suppose,' said Cecilia, with a forced smile, ' I should

put your love and reverence to the proof? do you think

they would stand it ?'

'O yes, indeed I do ! and I have wished a thousand



CECILIA. 435

and & thousand times tliat I could but shew you mj af-

fection, and let you see that I did not love you because

yon were a great lady, and high in the world, and full

of power to do me service, but because you were so good
and so kiad, so gentle to the tmfortunate, and so sweet

to every body 1'

' Hold, hold,' cried Cecilia, 'and let me try if indeed,

fairly and truly, you will answer what I mean to ask.'

' O yes,' cried she warmly, < if it is the dearest secret

I have in the world ! there is nothing I will not tell

you ; I will open my whole heart to you, and I shall be

proud to think you will let me trust you,—for I am sure

if you did not care a little for me, you would not take

such a trouble.'

' You are indeed a sweet creature !' said Cecilia, hesi-

tating whether or not to take advantage of her frankness,

' and every time I see you, I love you better. For the

world would I not injure you,—and perhaps your confi-

dence—I know not, indeed, if it is fair or right to exact

it
—

' she stopt, extremely perplexed, and while Henrietta

waited her further inquiries, they were interrupted by the

entrance of Mrs. Belfield.

' Sure, child,' cried she, to her daughter, ' you might ,

have let me know before now who was here, when you
know so well how much I wished an opportunity to see

the young lady myself : but here you come down upon
pretence to see your brother, and then stay away all the

morning, doing nobody knows what.'

Then, turning to Cecilia, ' Ma'am,' she continued, ' I
have been in the greatest concern in the world for the little

accident that happened when I saw you before ; for to be
sure I thought, and indeed nobody will persuade me to

the contrary, that it was rather an odd thing for such a

young lady as you to come so often after llenny, without

so much as thinking of any other reason ; especially when,
to be sure, there's no more comparison between her and my
son, than between any thing in the world ; however, if

it is so, it is so, and I mean to say no more about it, and
to be sure he's as contented to think so as if he was as

mere an insignificant animal as could be.'

This matter, madam,' said Cecilia, ' has so long been
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settled, that I am Borry yoa should trouble yourself to

think of it again.'

' O, ma'am, I only mention it hy the way of making
the proper apology, for as to taking any other notice of it,

I have quite left it off; though to be ?ure, what I think

I think ; but as to my son, he has so got the upper hand
of me, that it all goes for nothing, and 1 might just as

well sing to him. Not that I mean to find fault with

him neither ; so pray, ma'am, don't let what I say be to

his prejudice, for I believe all tlie time, there's nobody
like him, neither at this end of the town nor the other

;

for as to the other, he has more the look of a lord, by
half, than of a shopman ; and the reason's plain, for that's

the sort of company he's always kept, as I dare say a

lady such as you must have seen long ago. But for all

that, there's some little matters that we mothers fancy we
can see into as well as our children : however, if they

don't think so, why it answers no purpose to dispute ;

for as to a better son, to be sure there never was one, and

that, as I always say, is the best sign I know for making
& good husband,'

During this discourse, Henrietta was in the utmost con-

fusion, dreading lest the grossness of her mother should

again send off Cecilia in anger : but Cecilia, who per-

ceived her uneasiness, and who was more charmed with

her character than ever, from the simplicity of her sin-

ce) ity, determined to save her that pain, quietly hearing

her harangue, and then quietly departing : though she

was much provoked to find, from the complaining hints

every instant thrown out, that Mrs. Belfield was still

internally convinced her son's obstinate bashfulness was
the only obstacle to his choosing whom be pleased

:

and that though she no longer dared speak her opinion

with openness, ^he was fully persuaded Cecilia was at his

service.

' And for that reason,' continued Mrs. Belfield, ' to be

sure any lady that knew her own true advantage, could

do nothing better than to take the recommendation of a

mother, who must naturally know more of her own chil-

dren's disposition than cau be expected from a stranger :

and as to such a sen as mine, perhaps there a' n't two
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such in the world, for he's had a gentleman's education,

and turn him which way he will, he'll see never a hand-

somer person than his own ; though, poor dear love, he

was always of the thinnest. But the misfortunes he's

had to struggle with would make nobody fatter.'

Here she was interrupted, and Cecilia not a little sur-

prised, by the entrance of Mr. Hobson, and Mr. Simking.
' Ladies,' cried Mr. Hobson, whom she soon found was

Mrs. Belfield's landlord :
' I would not go up stairs with-

out just stopping to let you know a little how the world
goes.'

Then perceiving and recollecting Cecilia, he exclaim*

ed, ' I am proud to see yon again, ma'am,—Miss, I be-

lieve I should say, for I take it you are too young a

lady to be entered into matrimony yet.'

' 5Iatrimony .-' cried Mr. Simkins, ' no, to he sure, Mr.
Hobson, how can you be so out of the way .' the young
lady looks more like a miss from a boarding-school, if I

might take the liberty for to say so.'

' Ay, more's the pity,' cried Mrs. Belfleld, ' for as to

young ladies waiting and waiting, I don't see the great

good of it ; especially if a proper match offers ; for as

to a good husband, I think no lady should be above ac-

cepting him, if he's modest and well-behaved, and has

been brought up with a genteel education.'

' Why as to that, ma'am,' said Mr. Simkins, ' its an-

other-guess matter, for as to the lady's having a proper

spouse, if I may be so free, I think as it's no bad thing.'

Cecilia now, taking Plenrietta's hand, was wishing her

good morning ; but hearing Mr. Hobson say he was just

come from Portman-square, her curiosity was excited,

and she stayed a little longer.

' Sad work, ma'am,' said he ;
' who'd have thought

Mr. Harrel asked us all to supper for the mere purpose

of such a thing as that! just to serve for a blind, as one
may say. But when a man's conscience is foul, what I

say is, it's ten to one but he makes away with himself.

Let every man keep clear of the world, that's my notion,

and then he will be in no such hurry to get out of it.'

' Why indeed, ma'am,' said Mr. Simkins, advancing
with many bows to Cecilia, ' humbly craving pardon for
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tbe liberty, I can't pretend for to say I think Mr. Ilarrel

did quite the honourable thing by us ; for as to his mak-
ing u8 drink all that champagne, and the like, it was a

sheer take in, so that if I was to speak my mind, I can't

say as I esteem it much of a favour.'

' Well,' said Mrs. BelQeld, ' nothing's to me so sur-

prising as a person's being his own executioner, for as

to me, if I was to die for it fifty times, 1 don't think I

could do it.'

' So here,' resumed Mr. Ilobson, ' we're all defrauded

of our dues! nobody's able to get his own, let him have

worked for it ever so hard. Sad doings in the square,

Miss! all at sixes and sevens; for my part I came off

from Vanxhall as soon as the thing had happened, hoping

to get the start of the others, or else I should have been

proud to wait upon you, ladies, with the particulars : but

a man of business never stands upon ceremony, for when
money's at stake, that's out of the question. However, I

was too late, for the house was seized before ever I could

get nigh it.'

' I hope, ma'am, if 1 may be so free,' said Mr. Sim-

kins, again profoundly bowing, ' that you and the other

lady did not take it much amiss my not coming hack to

you, for it was not out of no disrespect, but only I got

80 squeezed in by the ladies and gentlemen that was a

looking on, that I could not make my way out, do what

I could. But by what I see, 1 must needs say if one's

in never such genteel company, people are always rather

of the rudest when one's in a crowd, for if one begs and

prays ne\wr so, there's no making 'em conformable.'

' Pray,' said Cecilia, ' is it likely any thing will remain

for Mrs. Ilarrel?'

' Remain, ma'am ?' repeated Mr. Hobson, ' yes, a mat-

ter of a hundred bills without a receipt to 'em I To be

sure, ma'am, 1 don't want to affront you, that was his

intimate acquaintance, more especially as you've done

nothing disrespectful by me, which is more than I can

say for Mrs. Ilarrel, who seemed downright ashamed of

me, and of Mr. Simkins too, though, all things consider-

ed, 'twould have been as well for her not to have been

quite so high. But of that in its proper season !'
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' Fie, Mr. Hobson, fie,' cried the supple Mr. Simking,
' how can you be so hard ? for my share, I must needs

own I think the poor lady's to be pitied ; for it must
have been but amolloncholy sight to her, to see her spouse

cut off so in the flower of his youth, as one may say; and
you ought to scorn to take exceptions at a lady's proud-

ness when she's in so much trouble. To be sure, I can't

say myself as she was over-complaisant to make us wel«

come ; but I hope I am above being so unpitiful as for to

owe her a grudge for it, now she's so down in the month.'
' Let every body be civil !' cried Mr. Hobson, ' that's

my notion ; and then I shall be as much above being un*

pitiful as any body else.'

' Mrs. Harrel,' said Cecilia, ' was then too unhappy,
and is now, surely, too unfortunate, to make it possibly

any resentment should be harboured against her.'

' You speak, ma'am, like a lady of sense,' returned

Mr. Hobson, ' and, indeed, that's the character I hear of

jou ; but for all that ma'am, every body's willing to

stand up for their own friends, for which reason, ma'am^
to be sure you'll be making the best of it, both for the

relict, and the late gentleman himself; but ma'am, if I

was to make bold to speak my mind in a fair manner,
what I should say would be this : a man here to go shoot-

ing himself with all bis debts unpaid, is a mere piece of

scandal, ma'am! I beg pardon, but what I say is, th«

truth's the truth, and I can't call it by no other nomina-

tion.'

Cecilia now, finding she had not any chance of pacify

ing him, rang for her servant and chair.

Mr. Simkins then, affecting to lower his voice, said re-

proachfully to his friend, ' Indeed, Mr. Hobson, to speak

ingenuously, I must needs say I don't think it over and
above polite in you to be so hard upon the young lady's

acquaintance that was, now he's defunct. To be sure I

can't pretend for to deny but he behaved rather comical

;

for not paying of nobody, nor so much as making one a
little compliment, or the like, though he made no bonea

of taking all one's goods, and always choosed to have the

prime of every thing, why it's what I can't pretend to

stand up for. But that's neither here nor there, for if h^
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had behaved as bad again, poor Miss could not tell how
to help it ; and I dares to say she had no more band in

it than uobody at all.'

' No, to be sure,' cried Mrs. Belfield, ' what ahonld she

have to do with it ? do you suppose a young lady of her

fortune would want to take advantage of a person in trade ?

I am Sure it would be both a shame and a sin if she did,

for if she has not money enough, I wonder who has.

And for my part, I think when a young lady has such a

fine fortune as that, the only thing she has to do, is to be
thinking of making a good use of it, by dividing it, as

one may say, with a good husband. For as to keeping

it all for herself, I dare say she's a lady of too much ge..

nerosity ; and as to only marrying somebody that's got

as much of his own, why it is not half so much a favour

:

and if the young lady would take my advice, she'd marry
for love, for as to lucre, she's enough in all conscience.'

* As to all that,' said Mr. Hobson, ' it makes no altera-

tion in my argument ; I am speaking to the purpose, and
not for the matter of complaisance : and tlierefore I'm

bold to say Mr. Harrel's action had nothing of the gen-

tleman in it. A man has a right to his own life, you'll

tell me ; but what of that ? that's no argument at all, for

it does not give him a bit the more right to my property;

and a man's running in debt, and spending other people's

iubstances, for no reason in the world but just because

he can blow out his own brains when he's done,—though

it's a thing neither lawful nor religious to do,—why it's

acting quite out of character, and a great hardship to

trade into the bargain.'

' 1 heartily wish it had been otherwise,' said Cecilia ;

' but 1 still hope, if any thing can be done for Mrs. Ilar-

rel, you will not object to such a proposal.'

* Ma'am, as I said before,' returned Mr. Hobson, ' I

tee you're a lady of sense, and for that I honour you :

but as to any thing being done, it's what I call a distinct

thing. What's mine is mine, and what's another man's

is his ; that's my way of arguing ; but then if he takes

what's mine, where's the law to hinder my taking what's

his? This is what I call talking to the purpose. Now
as to a man's catting his throat, or the like of that, for
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blowing out his own brains may be called the self-same

thing, what are his creditors the better for that ? nothing

at all, but so much the worse : it's a false notion to re-

spect it, for there's no respect in it ; it's contrary to law,

and a prejudice against religion.'

' I agree entirely in your opinion,' said Cecilia, ' but

still Mrs. Harrel •' ' I know your argument, ma'am,'

interrupted Mr. Hobson ;
' Mrs. Harrel i'n't the worse

for her husband's being shot through the head, because

she was no accessary to the same, and for that reason, it's

a hardship she should lose all her substance ; this, ma'am,

is what I say, speaking to your side of the argument.

But now, ma'am, please to ta\e notice what I argue upon

the reply; what have we creditors to do with a man's

family ? Suppose I am a cabinet-maker ! When I send

in my chairs, do I ask who is to sit upon them ? No

;

it's all one to me whether it's the gentleman's progeny

or his friends, I must be paid for the chairs the same, use

tliera who may. That's the law, ma'am, and no man
need be ashamed to abide by it.'

The truth of this speech palliating its sententious ab-

surdity, made Cecilia give up her faint attempt to soften

him ; and her chair being ready, she arose to take leave.

' Lack-a-day, ma'am,' cried Mrs. Belfield, ' I hope you
won't go yet, for I expect my son home soon, and I've-

a heap of things to talk to you about besides, only Mr.
Hobson having so much to say stopt my mouth. Bnt I

should take it as a great favour, ma'am, if you would
come some afternoon and drink a dish of tea with me,
for then we should have time to say all our say. And
I'm sure, ma'am, if you would only let one of your foot-

men just take a run to let me know when you'd come,

my son would be very proud to give you the meeting ;

and the servants can't have much else to do at your house,

for where there's such a heap of 'em, they commonly'
think of nothing all day long but standing and gaping'

at one another.'

' I am going out of town to-morrow,' said Cecilia,'

coldly, • and therefore cannot have the pleasure of call-

ing upon Miss Belfield again.'

She then slightly coortsied, and left the room.
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The gentle Henrietta, her eyes swimming in tears, fol-

lowed her to her chair ; but she followed her not alone,

Mrs, Belheld also attended, repining very loudly at the

unlucky absence of her son : and the cringing Mr. Sim-

kins, creeping after her and bowing, said in a low voice,

' I humbly crave pardon, ma'am, for the liberty, but I

hope you won't think as I have any share in Mr. Hob-
son's behaving so rude, for I must needs say, I don't

think it over genteel in no shape.' And Mr. Ilobson him-

self, bent upon having one more sentence heard, called

out, even after she was seated in her chair, ' All I say,

ma'am, is this ; let every man be honest ; that's what I

argue, and that's my notion of things.'

Cecilia still reached home before Mrs. Delvile ; but

most uneasy were her sensations, and most unquiet was
her heart : the letter she had seen in the hands of Hen-
rietta seemed to corroborate all her former suspicious,

since if it came not from one infinitely dear to her she

would not have shewn such fondness for it, and if that

one was not dear to her in secret, she would not have con-

cealed it.

Where then was the hope that any bat Delvile could

have written it ? In secret she could not cherish tu'O, and
that Delvile was cherished most fondly, the artlessness

of her character unfitted her for disguising.

And why should he write to her ! what was his pre-

tence ? That he loved her she could now less than ever

believe, since his late conduct to herself, though perplex-

ing and inconsistent, evinced at least a partiality incom-

patible with a passion for another. What then could she

infer, but that he had seduced her affections, and ruined

her peace, for the idle and cruel gratification of tempo-

rary vanity ?

' And if such,' cried she, ' is the depravity of this ac-

complished hypocrite, if such is the littleness of soul that

a manner so noble disguises, shall he next, urged, per-

haps, rather by prudence than preference, make me the

object of his pursuit, and the food of his vain glory ?

And shall /, warned and instructed as I am, be as easy

a prey, and as wretched a dupe? No, I will be better

satisfied vithhia conduct, before I venture to trust hvpa;
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and since I am richer than Henrietta, and lest likely to

be deserted, when won, I will be more on my guard to

know why I am addressed, and vindicate the rights of

innocence, if I find she has been thus deluded, by forget-

ting his talents in his treachery, and renouncing him for

ever !'

Such were the reflections and surmises that dampt all

the long-sought pleasure of her change of residence, and

made her habitation in St. James's-square no happier than

it had been at Mr. Ilarrel's

!

She dined again with only Mr. and Mrs. Delvile, and

did not see their son all day ; which, in her present un-

certainty what to think of him, was an absence she

scarcely regretted.

When the servants retired, Mr. Delvile told her that

be had that morning received two visits upon her account,

both from admirers, who each pretended to having had

leave to wait upon her from Mr. Harrel.

He then named Sir Robert Floyer and Mr. Marriot.

' I believe, indeed,' said Cecilia, ' that neither of them

were treated perfectly well ; to me, however, their own
behaviour has by no means been strictly honourable. I

have always, when referred to, been very explicit ; and

what other methods they were pleased to take, 1 cannot

wonder should fail.'

' I told them,' said Mr. Delvile, ' that since you were

now under my roof, I could not refuse to receive their

proposals, especially as there would be no impropriety in

your alliance with either of them : but I told them, at

the same time, that I could by no means think of pressing

their suit, as that was an office which, however well it

might do for Mr. Harrel, would be totally improper and

unbecoming for me.'
' Certainly ;' said Cecilia, ' and permit me, sir, to en-

treat that, should they again apply to you, they may be

wholly discouraged from repeating their visits, and as-

sured that far from having trifled with them hitherto, the

resolutions I have declared will never be varied.'

' 1 am happy,' said Mrs. Delvile, ' to see so much spirit

and discernment where arts of all sorts will be practised

to ensnare and delude. Fortune and independence were
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never bo securely lodged as in Miss Beverley, and Idoobt

not but her choice, whenever it is decided, will reflect as

much honour upon her heart, as her difficulty in making
it does upon her understanding.'

Mr. Delvile then inquired whether she had fixed upon
any person to choose as a guardian in the place of Mr.
Harrel, No, she said, nor should she, unless it were ab-

solutely necessary.
' I believe, indeed,' said Mrs. Delvile, ' your affairs

will not much miss him ! Since I have heard of the ex-

cess of his extravagance, I have extremely rejoiced in

the uncommon prudence and sagacity of his fair ward,

who, in such dangerous hands, with less penetration and

sound sense, might have been drawn into a thousand dif-

ficulties, and perhaps defrauded of half her fortune.'

Cecilia received but little joy from this most unseason-

able compliment, which, with many of the same sort that

were frequently, though accidently made, intimidated her

from the confession she had planned : and finding no-

thing but censure was likely to follow the discovery, she

at length determined to give it up wholly, unless any
connexion should take place which might render neces-

sary its avowal. Yet something she could not but mur-
mur, that an action so detrimental to her own interest,

and which, at the time, appeared indispensable to her

benevolence, should now be considered as a mark of such

folly and impmdence that she did not dare own it.

CHAP. IX.

A RAILING.

The next morning the family purposed setting off as

soon as breakfast was over : young Delville, however,

waited not so long ; the fineness of the weather tempted

him, he said, to travel on horseback, and therefore he had
risen very early, and was already gone. Cecilia could

not but wonder, yet did not repine.

Just as breakfast was over, and Mr. and Mrs. Delvile

and Cecilia were preparing to depart, to theirno little sur-

prise, the door was opened, and, out of breath with haste
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and with heat, in stampt Mr. Briggs ' ' So,' cried he to

Cecilia, 'what's all this? hay?—where are going?—

a

coach at the door ! horses to every wheel .' servants fins

as lords ! what's in the wind now ? think to chouse me
out of my belongings ?'

' I thought, sir,' said Cecilia, who instantly understood

him, though Mr. and Mrs. Delvile stared at him in utter

astonishment, ' I had explained before I left you that I
should not return.'

' Did n't, did n't!' answered he, angrily; ' waited foT

you three days, dressed a breast o' mutton o' purpose

;

got in a lobster, and two crabs ; all spoilt by keeping;

stink already ; weather quite muggy, forced to souse 'em
in vinegar ; one expense brings on another ; never begin

the like agen.'

' I am very sorry, indeed,' said Cecilia, much discon-

certed, ' if there has been any mistake through my neg-

lect ; but I had hoped I was understood, and 1 have been

so much occupied—

'

' Ay, ay,' interrupted he, ' fine work ! rare doings ! a

merry VauxhalUng, with pistols at all your noddles

!

thought as much ! thought he'd tip the perch ; saw he

was n't stanch ; knew he'd go by his company,—a set of

jackanapes! all blacklegs! nobody warm among 'em;

fellows with a month's good living upon their backs, and
not sixpence for the hangman in their pockets I'

Mrs. Delvile now, with a look of arch congratulation

at Cecilia as the object of this agreeable visit, finding

it not likely to be immediately concluded, returned to

her chair : but Mr. Delvile, leaning sternly upon hie

cane, moved not from the spot where he stood at his en-

trance, but surveyed him from head to foot, with the

most astonished contempt at his undaunted vulgarity.

' Well I'd all your cash myself; seized that, else!—
run out the constable for you, next, and made you blow
out your brains for company. Mind what I say, never

give your mind to a gold-lace hat ! many a one wears it

don't know five farthings from two-pence. A good man
always wears a bob wig ; make that your rule. Ever see

master llarrel wear such a thing? No, I'll warrant!

better if he bad kept his head on his own shoulders. And
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now, pray, Uow does he cut up ? what has he left behind

him .' a twey-caats, I suppose, and a bit of a hat won't go
on a man's head !'

Cecilia, perceiving, with great confusion, that Mr.
Delville, though evidently provoked by this intrusion,

would not deign to speak, that Mr. Briggs might be re-

garded as belonging wholly to herself, hastily said, ' I

will not, sir, as your time is precious, detain you here,

but, as soon as it is in my power, I will wait upon you
In the city.'

Mr. Briggs, however, without listening to her, thought

proper to continue his harangue.
' Invited ms once to his house ; sent me a card, half

of it printed like a book ! t'other half a scrawl could not

read
; pretended to give a supper ; all a mere bam ; went

without my dinner, and got nothing to eat; all glass and
show ; victuals painted all manner o' colours ; lighted up
like a pastry-cook on twelfth-day ; wanted something
solid, and got a great lump of sweet-meat ; found it as

cold as a stone, all froze in my mouth like ice ; made me
jump again, and brought the tears in my eyes ; forced to

spit it out, believe it was nothing but a snow-ball, just

set up for show, and covered over with a little sugar,

Pretty way to spend money ! Stuffing, and piping, and
hopping ! never could rest till every farthing was gone ;

nothing left but his own fool's pate, and even that he
could not hold together.'

' At present, sir,' said Cecilia, ' we are all going out

of town ; the carriage is waiting at the door, and there-

fore
'

' No such thing,' cried he ;
' sha'n't go ; come for you

myself; take you to my own house. Got every thing

ready, been to the broker's, bought a nice blanket, hardly

a brack in it. Pick up a table soon : one in my eye.'

' I am sorry yon have so totally mistaken me, sir : for

I am now going into the country with Mr. and Mrs. Del-

vile.'

' Won't consent, won't consent I what will you go there

for? hear of nothing but dead dukes; as well visit an old

tomb.'

Here Mr. Delvile, who felt himself insulted in a man-
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ner he coald least support, after looking at him rery dis-

dainfully, turned to Cecilia, and said, ' Miss Beverley, if

this person wishes for a longer conference with you, 1 am
sorry you did not appoint a more seasonable hour for

your interview.'

' Aj", ay,' cried the impenetrable Mr. Briggs ; ' want
to hurry her ofif! see that! But 'twon't do; a'n't to be
nicked; choose to come in for my thirds, won't be gulled,

sha'n't have more than your share.'

'Sir!' cried Mr. Delvile, with a look meant to be no-

Ihiag less than petrific.

' What 1' cried he, with an arch leer ; ' all above it, hay ?

warrant your Spanish Don never thinks of such a thing !

don't believe 'em, my duck ! great cry, and little wool

;

no more of the ready than other folks; mere puff and

go one.'

' This is language, sir,' said Mr. Delvile, • so utterly

incomprehensible, that I presume yon do not even intend

it should be understood : otherwise, I should very little

scruple to inform you, that no man of the name of Del-

vile brooks the smallest insinuation of dishonour.'

' Don't he ?' returned Mr. Briggs, with a grin :
' why

how will he help it ? will the old grandees jump up out

of their graves to frighten us ?'

' What old grandees, sir ? to whom are you pleased to

allude ?'

' Why all them old grandfathers and aunts you brag

of; a set of poor souls you won't let rest in their coffins ;

mere clay and dirt ! fine things to be proud of! a parcel

of old mouldy rubbish quite departed this life ! raking up
bones and dust, nobody knows for what! ought to be

ashamed ; who cares for dead carcases? nothing but car-

rion. My little Tom 's worth forty of 'em.'

' I can so ill make out. Miss Beverley,' said the asto-

nished Mr. Delvile, ' what this person is pleased to drive

at, that I cannot pretend to enter into any sort of con-

versation with him ; you will therefore be so good as to

let me know when he has finished his discourse, and you
are at leisure to set off.'

And then, with a very stately air, he was quitting the

, room ; bat wag soon stopt, upon Mr. Briggs' calling out.
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' Ay, ay, Don Dake, poke in the old cbaroel bouses by
yourself, nooe of j'our defuuct for me ! did n't care if

they were all bung in a string. Who 's the better for 'em ?*

' Pray, sir,' cried Mr. Delville, turning round, ' to

whom were you pleased to address that speech ?*

' To one Don Pnffendorff,' replied Mr. Briggs ; ' know
ever such a person, hay ."

'Don who P sir!' said Mr. Delvile, stalking nearer to

bim, ' I must trouble you to say that name over again.'

' Suppose don't choose it ? how then r'

' I am to blame,' said Mr. Delvile, scornfully waving
his hand with a repulsive motion, ' to suffer myself to be

irritated so unworthily; and I am sorry, in my own
house, to be compelled to bint that the sooner 1 have it

to myself, the better 1 shall be contented with it.'

' Ay, ay, want to get me off; want to have her to

yourself! won't be so soon choused ; who's the better

man .' hay .' which do you think is warmest ? and all got

by myself; obliged to never a grandee for a penny ; what
do you say to that? will you cast an account with me .'*

' Verj' extraordinary this!' cried Mr. Delvile ; 'the

most extraordinary circumstance of the kind I ever met
with ; a person to enter my house in order to talk in this

incomprehensible manner ! a person, too, I hardly know
by sight !'

* Never mind, old Don,' cried Briggs, with a facetious

nod, ' know me better another time !'

' Old who, sir !—what !'

' Come to afair reckoning,' continued Mr. Briggs ;
' sup-

pose you were in my case, £ind had never a farthing but

of your own getting ; where would you be then ? What
would become of your fine coach and horses f you might
stump your feet off before you'd ever get into one. Where
would be all this smart crockery work for your breakfast ?

you might pop your head under a pump, or drink out of

your own paw. What would you do for that fine jemmy
tye ? Where would you get a gold bead to your stick ?

You might dig long enough in them cold vaults, before

any of your old grandfathers would pop out to give you
one.'

Mr. DelvUej feeling more enraged than be thought suit*
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able to bis dignity, restrained himself from making any-

further answer, but going up to the bell, rang it with

great violence.

'And as to ringitig a bell,' continued Mr. Briggs, ' you'd

never know what it was in your life, unless could make
interest to be a dust-man.'

'A dust-man!'—repeated Mr. Delvile, unable to com-

mand his silence longer,' 1 protest—' and biting his lips,

he Btopt short.

'Ay, love it, don't you? suits your taste; why not

one dust as well as another? Dust in a cart good as dust

of a charnel-house; don't smell half so bad.'

A servant now entering, Jlr. Delvile called out, ' Is

every thing ready ?'

' Yes, sir.'

He then begged Mrs. Delvile to go into the coach, and
telling Cecilia to follow when at leisure, left the room.

' I will come immediately, sir,' said Cecilia : ' Mr.
Briggs, I am sorry to leave you, and much concerned

you have had this trouble ; but I can detain Mr. Delvil«

no longer.'

And then away she ran, notwithstanding he repeatedly *

charged her to stay. He followed them, however, to tht»

coach, with bitter revilings that everj' body was to make
more of his ward than himself, and with the most virulent

complaints of bis losses from the blanket, the breast of

mutton, the crabs, and the lobster!

Nothing, however, more was said to him ; Cecilia, as

if she had not heard him, only bowed her head, and the

coach driving off, they soon lost sight of him.

This incident by no means rendered the journey plea-

sant, or JMr. Delvile gracious : his own dignity, that con-

stant object of his thoughts and his cares, had received a

wound from this attack, which he had not the sense to

despise ; and the vulgarity and impudence of Sir. Briggs,

which oaght to have made his familiaritj' and boldnes*

equally contemptible and ridicules, served onlj', with a

man whose pride outrun his understanding, to render theni

doubly mortifying and stinging. He could talk, therefore,

of nothing the whole way that they went, but the extreme

impropriety ofwhich the Dean of- had been guilty,

VOL. 1. 2 F
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ioexpoiing him toscenes and situRVlons so much beneath

his rank, hy leaguing him with a person so coarse and dis-

graceful.

'J'hey slept one night upon the road, and arrived the

aext day at Delvile Castle.

BOOK VI.—CHAP. I.

AN A.NTIQf E MANSION.

Uei.vile Castle was situated in a large and woody
park, and surrounded by a moat. A draw -bridge, which

fronted tlie entrance, was every night, by order of Mr.
Delvile, with the same care as if still necessary for the

preservation ofthe family, regiJarly drawn up. Some for-

tifications still remained entire, and vestiges were every

where to be traced of more ; no taste was shewn in the

disposition of the grounds, no openings were contrived

through the wood for distant views or beautiful objecta

:

the mansion-house was ancient, large, and magnificent,

but constructed with as little attention to convenience and

comfort, as to airiness and elegance ; it was dark, heavy,

and monastic, equally in want of repair and of improve-

ment. The grandeur of its former inhabitants was every

where visible, but the decay into which it was falling ren-

dered such remains mere objects for meditation and me-

lancholy ; while the evident struggle to support some
appearance of its ancient dignity, made the dwelling and
all its vicinity wear an aspect of constraint and austerity,

festivity, joy, and pleasure, seemed foreign to the pur-

poses of its construction ; silence, solemnity, and contem-
plation, were adapted to it only.

Mrs. Delvile, however, took all possible care to make
the apartments and situation of Cecilia commodious and
pleasant, and to banish by her kindness and animation the

gloom and formality which her mansion inspired. Nor
were her efforts ungratefully received ; Cecilia, charmed
by every mark of attention from a woman she so highly

admired, returned her solicitude by increasing affection,

and repaid all her care by the revival of her spirits. She
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was happy, indeed, to have quitted the disorderly house

of Mr. llarrcl, where terror, so continually awakened, was
only to be lulled by the grossest imposition ; and though

her mind, depressed by what was passed, and in suspense

with what was to come, was by no means in a state for

uninterrupted enjoyment; yet to iind herself placed, at

last, without effort or impropriety, in the very mansion

she had so long considered as her road to happiness, ren-

dered her, notwitlistanding her remaining sources of in-

quietude, more contented than she had yet felt herself

since her departure from Suffolk.

Even the imperious Mr. Delvile was more supportable

here than in London : secure in his own castle, he looked

around him with a pride of power and of possession which

softened while it swelled him. His superiority was un-

disputed, his will was without control. lie was not, as

in the great capital of the kingdom, surrounded by com-

petitors ; no rivalry disturbed his peace, no equality mor-

tified his greatness ; all he saw were either vassals of his

power, or guests bending to his pleasure ; he abated there-

fore, considerably, the stern gloom of his haughtiness, and

soothed his proud mind by the courtesy of condescension.

Little, however, was the opportunity Cecilia found, for

evincing that spirit and forbearance she had planned in

relation to Delvile ; he breakfasted by himself every morn-
ing, rode or walked out alone till driven home by the heat

of the day, and spent the rest of his time till dinner in

his own study. When he then appeared, his conversation

was always general, and his attention not more engaged

by Cecilia than by his mother. Left by them with his

father, he commonly continued with him till tea-time,

and then rode or strolled out to some neighbouring family,

and it was always uncertain whether he was again seen

before dinner the next day.

By this conduct, reserve on her part was rendered

totally unnecessary: she could give no discouragement,

where she met with no assiduity ; she had no occasion to

fly, wliere she was never pursued.

Strange, however, slie thought such behaviour, and ut-

terly impossible to be the effect of accident ; his desire to

avoid her seemed scrupulous and pointed, and however
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to the world it might wear the apiieorance of chance, to

her watchful aixxiety a thousand circumstances marked
it for design. She found that his friends at home had

never seen so little of him, complaints were continually

made of his frequent absences, and much surprise was
expressed at his new manner of life, and what might be

the occupations which so strangely engrossed his time.

Had her heart not interfered in this matter, she might
now have been perfectly at rest, since she was spared the

renunciation she had projected, and since, without either

mental exertion or personal trouble, the affair seemed
totally dropt, and Delvile, far from manifesting any de-

sign of conquest, shunned all occasions of gallantrj-, and

sedulously avoided even common conversation with her.

If he saw her preparing to walk out in an evening, he

was certain to stay at home ; if his mother was with her,

and invited him to join them, he was sure to be ready

with some other engagement ; and if by accident he met
her in the park, he merely slopt to speak of the weather,

bowed, and hurried on.

How to reconcile a coldness so extraordinary with a

fervour so animated as that which he had lately shewn,

was indeed not easy ; sometimes she fancied he had en-

tangled not only the poor Henrietta but himself, at other

times she believed him merely capricious ; but that he

studied to avoid lier, she was invariably convinced, and
such a conviction was alone sufficient to determine her

upon forwarding his purpose. And, when her first sur-

prise was over, and first chagrin abated, her own pride

came to her aid, and she resolved to use every method in

her power to conquer a partiality so ungratefully bestowed.

She rejoiced that in no instance she had ever be-rayed it,

aud she saw that his own behaviour prevented all suspi-

cion of it in tlie family. Yet, in the midst of her mor-

tification aud displeasure, she found some consolation in

seeing that those mercenary views of which she had once

been led to accuse him, were farthest from his thoughts,

and that whatever was the state of his mind, she had no
artifice to apprehend, nor design to guard against. All

therefore that remained was to imitate his example, be

civil and formal, shua all interviews that were not public.
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and decline all discourse but what good breeding occa-

sionally made necessary.

By these means their meetings became more rare than

ever, and of shorter duration ; for if one by any accident

was detained, the other retired ; till, by their mutual di-

ligence, they soon only saw each other at dinner : and
though neither of them knew the motives or the inten-

tions of the other, the best concerted agreement could

not more effectually have separated them. This task to

Cecilia was at first extremely painful; but time and con-

stancy of mind soon lessened its difficulty. She amused
herself with walking and reading, she commissioned Air.

Monckton to send her a pianoforte of Merlin's, she was
fond of fine work, and she found in the conversation of

Mrs. Delvile a never-failing resource against languor and
sadness. Leaving therefore to himself her mysterious

son, she wisely resolved to find other employment for

her thoughts, than conjectures with which she could not

be satisfied, and doubts that might never be explained.

Very few families visited at the castle, and fewer still

had their visits returned. The arrogance of Mr. Delvile

had offended all the neighbouring gentry, who could

easily be better entertained than by receiving instruc-

tions of their own inferiority, which however readily

they might allow, was by no means so pleasant a subject

as to recompense them for hearing no other. And if Mr.
Delvile was shunned through hatred, his lady no less was
avoided through fear; high spirited and /astidious, she

was easily wearied and disgusted, she bore neither with

frailty nor folly—those two principal ingredients in

human nature ! She required, to obtain her favour, the

union of virtue and abilities with elegance, which meet-

ing but rarely, she was rarely disposed to be pleased ; and

disdaining to conceal either contempt or aversion, she

inspired in return nothing but dread or resentment

:

making thus, by a want of that lenity which is the milk

of human kindness, and the bond of society, enemies

the most numerous and illiberal by those very talents

which, more meekly borne, would have rendSred her

not merely admired, but adored!

In proportion, however, as she was thus at war with
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the world in general, the chosen few who were honoured

with her favour, she loved with a zeal all her own; her

heart, liberal, open, and but too daringly sincere, was

fervent in affection, and enthusiastic in admiration ; the

friends who were dear to her, she was devoted to serve,

she magnified their virtues till she thought them of a

higher race of beings, she inflamed her generosity with

ideas of what she owed to them, till her life seemed too

small a sacrifice to be refused for their service.

Such was the love which already she felt for Cecilia ;

her countenance had struck, her manners had charmed

her, her understanding was displayed by the quick intel-

ligence of her eyes, and every action and every motion

spoke her mind the seat of elegance. In secret she some-

times regretted that she was not hi gher born , but that regret

always vanished when she saw and conversed with her.

Her own j'onth had been passed in all the severity of

affliction : she had been married to Mr. Delvile by hei

relations, without any consultation of her heart or her

will. Iler strong mind disdained useless complaints, yet

her discontent, however private, was deep. Ardent in

her disposition, and_naturally violent in her passions, her

feelings were extremely acute, and to curb them by rea-

son and principle had been the chief and hard study of

her life. The effort had-calmed, though it had not made
her happy. To love Mr. Delvile she felt was impossible;

proud without merit, and imperions without capacity, she

saw with bitterness the inferiority of his faculties, and

she found in his temper no qualities to endear or attract

:

yet she respected his birth and his family, of which her

own was a branch, and whatever was her misery from the

coBnexion,she steadily behaved to him with the strictest

propriety.

Her son, however, when she was blessed with his pre-

sence, had a power over her mind that mitigated all her

sorrows, and almost lulled even her wishes to sleep : she

rather idolized than loved him, yet her fondness flowed

not from relationship, but from his worth and his cha-

racter, Itis talents and his disposition. She saw in him,

indeed, all her own virtues and excellences, with a tola-

atien for the imperfections of others to which she was
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wholly a stranger. 'Whatever wag ijreat or good, she ex- •

pected him to perforin ; occasion alone she thought want-

ing to manifest him the first of human beings.

Nor here was Mr. Delvile himself less sanguine in his

hopes: his son was not only the first object of his affec-

tion, but the chief idol of his pride, and he did not merely
cherish but reverence him as his successor, the only sup-

port of his ancient name and family, without whose life

and health the whole race would be extinct. lie con-

sulted him in all his affairs, never mentioned him bnt with

distinction, and expected the whole world to bow down
before him.

Delvile in his behaviour to his father imitated the con-

duct of his mother, who opposed him in nothing when
his pleasure was made known, but who forbore to inquire

into his opinion except in cases of necessity. Their minds,

indeed, were totally dissimilar ; and Delvile well knew
that if he submitted to his directions, he must demand
such respect as the world would refuse with iudignation,

and scarcely speak to a man whose genealogy was not

known to him.

But though duty and gratitude were the only ties that

bound him to his father, he loved his mother not merely

with filial affection, but with the purest esteem and high-

est reverence ; he knew, too, that while without him her

existence would be a burden, her tenderness was no effu-

sion of weak partiality, but founded on the strongest as-

surances of his worth ; and however to maternal indul-

gence its origin might be owing, the rectitude of his own
conduct could alone save it from diminution.

Such was the house in which Cecilia was now settled,

and with which she lived almost to the exclusion of the

sight of any other ; for though she had now been three

weeks at the castle, she had only at church seen any fa-

mily but the Delviles.

Nor did any thing in the course of that time occur to

her, but the reception of a melancholy letter from Mrs.

Ilarrel, filled with complaints of her retirement and mi-

sery ; and another from Mr. Amott, with an account of

the funeral, the difficulties he had had to encounter with

the creditors, who had even seized the dead body, and
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the nnmeroat expeniea in which he bad been involTedf

by petitious he coulj not withstand, from the meaner and

more clamorous of those whom his late brother-in-law had

left unpaid. He concluded with a pathetic prayer for her

happiness, and a declaration that his own wag lost for

ever, since now he was even deprived of her sight. Ce-

cilia wrote an affectionate answer to Mrs. Ilarrel, pro-

mising, when fully at liberty, that she would herself fetch

her to her own house in Suffolk : but she could only send

her compliments to Mr. Arnott, though her compassion

urged a kinder message ; as she feared even a shadow of

euconragement to so serious, yet hopeless a passioB.

CHAP. II.

A RATTLE.

At this time, the house was much enlivened by a visit

from Lady Ilonoria Pemberton, who came to spend a

month with Mrs. Delvile.

Cecilia had now but little leisure, for Lady Ilonoria

would hardly rest a moment away from her ; she insisted

upon walking with her, sitting with her, working with

her, and singing with her; whatever she did, she chose

to do also; wherever she went, she was bent upon accom-
panying lier; and Mrs. Delvile, who wished her well,

though she bad uo patience with her foibles, encouraged

this intimacy from the hope it might do her service.

It was not, however, that Lady Ilonoria had con-

ceived any regard for Cecilia; on the contrary, had she

been told she should see her no more, she would have

heard it with the same composure as if she had been told

she should meet with her daily : she had no motive for

pursuing her but that she had nothing else to do, and
no fondness for her society but what resulted from aver-

sion to solitude.

Lady Ilonoria had received a fashionable education,

in which her proficiency had been equal to what fashion

made requisite ; she sung a little, played the harpsichord

a little, painted a little, worked a little, and danced a

great deal. She had quick parts and high spirits, though
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her mind was ancultivated, and she was totally void of

judgment or discretion ; she was careless of giving of-

fence, and indifferent to all that was thought of her

;

the delight ofher life was to create wonder by her rattle,

and whether that wonder was to her advantage or dis-

credit, she did not for a moment trouble herself to con-

sider.

A character of so much levity with so little heart, had
no great chance of raising esteem or regard in Cecilia,

who at almost any other period of her life would have

been wearied of her importunate attendance ; but at pre-

sent, the unsettled state of her own mind made her glad

to give it any employment, and the sprightliness of

Lady Ilonoria served therefore to amuse her. Yet she

could not forbear being hurt by finding that the beha-

viour of Delvile was so exactly the same to them both,

that any common observer would with difficulty have

pronounced which he preferred.

One morning about a week after her ladyship's arrival

at the castle, she came running into Cecilia's room, say-

ing she liad very good news for her.

' A charming opening !' cried Cecilia ; ' pray tell it me.'
' Why my Lord Derford is coming !'

' O what a melancholy dearth of incident,' cried Ceci-

lia, ' if this is your best intelligence !

' Why it's better than nothing : better than going to

sleep over a family party ; and I vow I have sometimes

such difficulty to keep awake, that I am frightened to

death lest I should be taken with a sudden nap, and

affront them all. Kow pray speak the tvuth without

squeamishness, don't you find it very terrible ?'

' No, I find nothing very terrible with Mrs. Delvile.'

' 0,1 like Mrs. Delvile, too, of aIlthing8,for I believe

she's the cleverest woman in the world ; but then 1 know
she does not like me, so there's no being very fond of

her. Besides, really, if 1 admired her as much again, 1

should be dreadfully tired of seeing nothing else. She

never stirs out, you know, and has no company at home,

which is an extremely tiresome plan, for it only serves

to make us all doubly sick of one another : though you

must know it's one great reason why my father likes 1
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should come; for he ha« some very old-fcishioned no-

tions, though I take a great deal of pains to make him
get the better of them. But I am always excessively

rejoiced when the visit has been paid, for I am obliged to

come every year. I don't mean now, indeed, because

your being here makes it vastly more tolerable.'

' You do me much honour,' said Cecilia, laughing.
' But really, when my Lord Derford comes, it can't

possibly be quite so bad, for at least there will be some-
thing else to look at ; and you must know my eyes tire

extremely of always seeing the same objects. And we
can ask him, too, for a little news, and that will put Mrs.
Delvile in a passion, which will help to give us a little

spirit : though I know we shall not get the smallest in-

telligence from him, for he knows nothing in the world
that's going forward. And, indeed, that's no great mat-

ter, for if he did, he would not know how to tell it, he's

so excessively silly. However, I shall ask him all sorts

of things, for the less he can answer, the more it will

plague him ; and I like to plague a fool amazingly,because
he can never plague one again.—Though really I ought
to beg your pardon, for he is one of your admirers.'

' O pray make no stranger of me ! you have my free

consent to say whatever you please of him.'
' 1 assure you, then, I like my old Lord Ernolf the

best of the two, for he has a thousand times more sense

than his son, and upon my word I don't think he is much
uglier. But I wonder vastly you would not marry him,

for all that, for you might have done exactly what you
pleased with him, wliich, all together, would have been
no inconvenient circumstance,*

' When I want a pupil,' answered Cecilia, ' I shall

think that an admirable recommendation : but were I

to marry, I would rather find a tutor, of the two.'
' I am sure I should not,' cried Lad3' Ilonoria, care-

lessly, ' for one has enough to do with tutors beforehand,

and the best thing 1 know of marrying is to get rid of

them. I fancy you think so too, only it's a pretty speech

to make. Oh bow my sister Euphrasia would adore you!
—Pray are you always as grave as you are now :'

• ' No,—yes,—indeed I hardly know,*
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' 1 fancy it's thia dUmal place that hurts yonr spirits.

I remember when I saw you in St.James's-square I thought

you very lively. But really these thick walls are enough
to inspire the vapours, if one never had them before.'

' I don't think they have had a very bad effect upon
your ladyship t'

' O yes they have ; if Euphrasia was here she would
hardlj' know me. And the extreme want of taste and
entertainment in all the family is quite melancholy ; for

even if by chance one has the good fortune to hear any
intelligence, Mrs. Delvile will hardly let it be repeated,

for fear it should happen to be untrue, as if that could

possibly signify ! I am sure I had as lieve the things

were false as not, for they tell as well one way as the

other, if she would but have patience to hear them. But
she's extremely severe, you know, as almost all those very

clever women are ; so that she keeps a kind of restraint

upon me whether I will or no. However, that's nothing

compared to her caro sposo, for he is utterly insufferable

;

so solemn, and so dull ! so stately, and so tiresome !

Jlortimer, too, gets worse and worse ; O, 'tis a sad tribe

!

I dare say he will soon grow quite as horrible as his

father. Don't you think so ?'

' Why indeed,—no,— 1 don't think there's much re-

semblance,' said Cecilia, with some hesitation.

' He is the most altered creature,' continued her lady*

ship, • I ever saw in my life. Oace I thought him the

most agreeable young man in the world : but if you ob-

serve, that's all over now, and he is getting just as stupid

and dismal as the rest of them. I wish you had been

here last summer ; I assure you, you would quite have

fallen in love with him.'
' Should I .'' said Cecilia, with a conscious smile.
' Yes, for he was quite delightful ; all spirit and gaiety;

but now, if it was not for you, I really think I should

pretend to lose my way, and instead of going over that

old draw-bridge, throw myself into the moat. 1 wish

Euphrasia was here. It's just the right place for her.

She'll fancy herself in a monastery as soon as she comes,

and nothing will make her half so liappy, for she is

always wishing to be a nun, poor little simpleton.*
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' Is there any chance that Lady Euphrasia may come!'
' O no, she can't at present, because it would not be

proper ;' but I mean if ever she is married to Mortimer.'
' Married to him!' repeated Cecilia, in the utmost

consternation.
' I believe, my dear,' cried Lady Ilonoria, lookitig at her

very archly, 'you intend to be married to him yourself?'

' Me ? no, indeed !'

' 'i'ou look very guilty, though,' cried she laughing ;

' and indeed when you came hither, every body said that

the whole affair was arranged.'
• For shame. Lady Honoria !' said Cecilia, again

changing colour, ' I am sure thia must be your own
fancy,—invention,—

'

' Mo, I assure you; I heard it at several places ; and
every body said how charmingly your fortune would
build up all these old fortifications ; bat some people said

they knew Mr. Ilarrel had sold you to Mr. Marriot, and

that if you married Mortimer, there would be a law-suit

that would take away half your estate ; and others said

you had promised your baud to Sir Robert Floyer, and

repented when you heard of his mortgages, and he gave

it out every where that he would fight any man that

pretended to you ; and then again some said that you
were all the time privately married to Mr. Araott, but

did not dare own it, because he was so afraid of fighting

with Sir Robert.'
' O Lady Ilonoria !' cried Cecilia, half laughing, ' what

wild inventions are these I and all, I hope, your own ?'

' No, indeed, they were current over the whole town.

But don't take any notice of what 1 told you about Eu-
phrasia, for perhaps it may never happen.'

' Perhaps,' said Cecilia, reviving by believing it all

fiction, ' it has never been in agitation t'

' O yes ; it is negotiating at this very moment, I be-

lieve, among the higher powers; only Mr. Delvile does

not yet know whether Euphrasia has fortune enough for

what he wants.'

Ah, thought Cecilia, how do I rejoice that my inde-

pendent situation exempts me from being disposed of for

life, by thus being set up to sale

!
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' They thought of me, once, for Mortimer,' continued

Lady Ilonoria, * but I'm vastly glad that's over, for I

nerer should have survived being shut up in this place ;

it's much fitter for Euphrasia. To tell you the truth, 1

believe they could not make out money enough ; but

Euphrasia has a fortune of her own, besides what we shall

have together, for Grandmamma left her every thing

that was in her own power.'
' Is Lady Euphrasia your elder sister ?
' O no, poor little thing, she's two j'ears younger.

Grandmamma brought her up, and she has seen nothing

at all of the world, for she has never been presented yet,

so she is not come out, you know : but she's to come out

next year. However, she once saw Mortimer, but she did

not like him at all.'

' Not like him!' cried Cecilia, greatly surprised.

' No, she thought him too gay.—Oh dear, 1 wish she

could see him now ! I am sure I hope she would find

him sad enough ! she is the most formal little grave

thing you ever beheld : she'll preach to you sometimes

for half an hour together. Grandmamma taught her no-

thing in the world but to say her prayers, so that almost

every other word you say, she thinks is wicked.'

The conversation was now interrupted by their sepa-

rating to dress for dinner. It left Cecilia in much per-

plexity ; she knew not what wholly to credit, or wholly

to disbelieve ; but her chief concern arose from the un-

fortunate change of .countenance which Lady Ilonoria

had been so quick in observing.

The next time she was alone with Mrs. Delvile, ' Miss

Beverley,' she said, ' has your little rattling tormentor

acquainted you who is coming ?'

' Lord Derford, do you mean, ma'am ?'

' Yes, with his father; shall you dislike to see him ;'

' Not if, as I hope, they come merely to wait upon you
and Mr. Delvile.'

' Mr. Delvile and myself,' answered she, smiling, ' will

certainly have the honour of receiving them.'

'Lord Ernolf,' said Cecilia, 'can never suppose his

visit will make any change in me ; I have been very-

explicit with him, and be seemed equally rational
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and well-bred in forbearing any importunity upon the

Bubjcct,'

' It has however been much believed in town,' said

Mrs. Delvile, ' that you were strangely shackled by Mr.

Harrel; and therefore his Lordship may probably hope

that a change in your situation may be followed by a

change in his favour.'

' I shall be sorry if he does,' said Cecilia, ' for he will

then find himself much deceived.'

' You are right, very right,' cried Mrs. Delvile, ' to be

difficult in your choice, and to take time for looking

around you before you make any. I have forborne all

questions upon this subject, lest you should find any re-

luctance in answering them; but I am now too deeply

interested in your welfare to be contented in total igno-

rance of your designs : will you, then, suffer me to make

a few inquiries ?'

Cecilia gave a ready, but blushing assent.

' TcU me, then, of the many admirers who have

graced your train, which there is you have distinguished

with anj' intention of future preference ?'

' Not one, madam!'
' And, out of so many, is there not one that, hereafter,

you mean to distinguish?'

' Ah, madam!' cried Cecilia, shaking her head, 'many
as they may seem, I have little reason to be proud of

them : there is one only, who, had my fortune been

smaller, would, I believe, ever have thought of me ; and

there is one only, who, were it now diminished, would

ever think of me more.'
' This sincerity,' cried Sirs. Delvile, ' is just what I

expected from you. There is, then, one?'
' I believe there is, and the worthy Mr. Aniott is the

man ; I am much indeed deceived, if his partiality for

me is not truly disinterested, and I almost wish—

'

' What, my love
'•'

' That I could return it more gratefully !'

' And do you not i'

' No!— I cannot! I esteem him, 1 have the truest

regard for his character, and were I now, by any fatal

ueccssitv compelled to belong to any of those who have
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been pleased to aildrcss me, I should not hesitate a mo-
ment in shewing him my gratitude; but yet, for some
time at least, such a proof of it would render me very

miserable.'

' You may perhaps think so now,' returned Mrs. Bel-

vile ;
' but with sentiments so strongly in his favour,

you will probably be led hereafter to pity and accept

him.'
' No, indeed, madam ; I pretend not, I own, to open

my whole heart to you;—I know not that you would

have patience, for so uninteresting a detail; but though

there are some things 1 venture not to mention, there is

nothing, believe me, in which I will deceive you.'

' I do believe you,' cried Mrs. Delvile, embracing her;

' and the more readily because, not merely among your

avowed admirers, but among the whole race of men, I

icarce know one to whom I should think you worthily

consigned!'

Ah ! thought Cecilia, that scarce ! who may it mean
to except?

' To shew you,' she continued, ' that I will deserve

your confidence in future, 1 will refrain from distressing

Jrou by any further questions at present: you will not,

I think, act materially without consulting me, and for

your thoughts—it were tyranny, not friendship, to inves-

tigate them more narrowly.'

Cecilia's gratitude for this delicacy, would instantly

have induced her to tell every secret of her soul, had she

not apprehended such a confession would have seemed

soliciting her interest and assistance, in the only affair

in which she would have disdained even to receive them.

She thanked her, therefore, for her kindness, and the

conversation was dropt ; slie much wished to have known
whether these inquiries sprung simply from friendly cu-

riosity, or whether she was desirous from any nearer

motive to be satisfied with respect to her freedom or en-

gagements. This, however, she had no method of disco-

vering, and was therefore compelled to wait quietly till

time should mak« it clear.
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CHAP. III.

One evpuing about this time, whio.b was the latter

end of .luly, Lady llonoria and Cecilia deferred walking

out till very late, and then found it so pleasant, that they

had strolled into the Park two miles from the house,

when they were met by young Delvile ; who, however,

only reminded them how far they had to return, and
wallced on.

'lie grows quite intolerable!' cried Lady Honoria,

when he was gone; 'it's really a melancholy thing to

see a young man behave so like an old monk. I dare say

in another week he won't take ofif his hat to us ; and, in

about a fortnight, X suppose he'll shut himself up in one
of those little round towers, and shave his head, and
live upon roots, and howl if any body comes near him.

1 really wonder he does not think it too dissipated to

let Fidel run after him so. A thousand to one but he

shoots him some day for giving a sudden bark when he's

in one of these gloomy fits. Something, however, must
certainly be the matter with him. Perhaps he is in love.'

' Can nothing be the matter with him but that:' cried

Cecilia.

' Naj-, I don't know ; but I am sure if he is, his mis-

tress has not much occasion to be jealous of you or me,
for never, 1 think, were two poor damsels so neglected !'

The utmost art of malice could not have furnished a

speech more truly mortitying to Cecilia than this thought-

less and accidental sally of Lady Ilonoria's : particularly,

however, upon her guard, from the raillery she had al-

ready endured, she answered, with apparent indifference,

'ilu is meditating, perhaps, upon Lady Euphrasia.'

' O no," cried Lady Honoria, ' for he did not take any
notice of her when he saw her : I am sure if he marries

her, it will onlj' be because he cannot help it.'

' Poor Lady Euphrasia !'

' () no, not at all ; he'll make ber two or three fine

speeches, and then she'll be perfectly contented : espe-

cially if he looks as dismally at her as be does at as ! and
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that probably he will do the more readilj", for not liking

to look at her at all. But she's such a romantic little

thing, she'll never suspect him.*

Here they were somewhat alarmed by a sudden dark-

ness in the air, which was presently succeeded by a

thunder-storm ; they instantly turned back, and began
running home, when a violent shower of rain obliged them
to take shelter under a large tree ; where in two minutes
they were joined by Delvile, who came to offer his as-

sistance in hurrying them home ; and finding the thunder
and lightning continue, begged them to move on, in defi-

ance of the rain, as their present situation exposed them
to more danger than a wet hat and cloak, which might
be changed in a moment.

Cecilia readily assented ; but Lady Honoria, extremely

frightened, protested she would not stir till the storm

was over. It was in vain he represented her mistake in

supposing herself in a place of security ; she clung to the

tree, screamed at every flash of lightning, and all her gay
spirits were lost in her apprehensions.

Delvile then earnestly proposed to Cecilia conducting

her home by herself, and returning again to Lady Ho-
noria ; but she thought it wrong to quit her companion,

and hardly right to accept his assistance separately. They
waited, therefore, some time all together ; but the storm

increasing with great violence, the thunder growing
louder, and the lightning becoming stronger, Delvile grew
impatient even to anger at Lady llonoria's resistance, and
warmly expostulated upon its folly and danger. But this

was no season for lessons in philosophy
; prejudices she

had never been taught to surmount made her think her-

self in a place of safety, and she was now too much ter-

rified to give argument fair play.

Finding her thus impracticable, Delvile eagerly said

to Cecilia, ' Come then. Miss Beverley, let us wait no
longer ; 1 will see you home, and then return to Lady
Honoria.'

* By no means,' cried she, ' my life is not more precious

than either of yours, and therefore it may run the same
risk.'

' It is more precioos,' cried he with vehemence, ' than

VOL. I. 8 G
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the air I breathe !' aod seizing her hand, he dren^ it under

bia arm, and without waiting her consent, almost forced

her away with him, saj'ing as they ran, ' How could a

thousand Lady Honorias recompense the world for the

loss of one Miss Beverlej- ? we may, indeed, find many
thousand such as Lady Ilonoria, but such as Miss Bever>

ley—where shall we ever find another?'

Cecilia surprised, yet gratified, could not speak, for

the speed with which they ran almost took away her

breath; and before they were near home, slackening her

pace, and panting, she confessed her strength was ex-

hausted, and that she could go so fast no further.

' Let us then stop and rest,' cried he ; ' but why will

you not lean upon me ? surely this is no time for scruples

;

and for idle and unnecessary scruples. Miss Beverley can

never find a time.'

Cecilia then, urged equally by shame at his speech and

by weakness from fatigue, leant upon his arm : but she

soon repented her condescension ; for Delvile, with an

emotion he seemed to find wholly irrepressible, passion-

ately exclaimed, ' Sweet lovely burden ! O why not thus

for ever !'

The strength of Cecilia was now instantly restored, and
she hastily withdrew from his hold ; he suffered her to

disengage herself, but said in a faltering voice, ' Pardon

me, Cecilia!—Madam!—Miss Eeverlej-, I mean!—

'

Cecilia, without making any answer, walked on by her-

self, as quick a pace as she was able ; and Delvile, not

venturing to oppose her, silently followed.

Thoy had gone but a few steps, before there came a

violent shower of hail : and the wind, which was very

high, being immediately in their faces, Cecilia was so

pelted and incommoded, that she was frequently obliged

to stop, in defiance of her utmost efforts to force herself

forward. Delvile then approaching her, proposed that

she should again stand under a tree, as the thunder and

lightning for the present seemed over, and wait there till

the fury of the hail was past : and Cecilia, though never

before so little disposed to oblige him, was so much dis-

tressed by the violence of the wind and hail, that she was
forced to comply.
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J^very instant now seemed an age ; yet neither liail nor
wind abated : mean time tLey were both sUent, and both,

though with different feelings, equally comfortless.

Delvile, however, who took care to place himself on
the side whence the wind blew hardest, perceived, in spite

of his endeavours to save her, some hail-stones lodged
upon her thin summer cloak : he then took off his own
hat, and, though he ventured not to let it touch her, held
it in such a manner as to shelter her better.

Cecilia now could no longer be either silent or un-

moved, but turning to him with much emotion, said,
' Why will 3'ou do this, Mr. Delvile ':'

' What would I not do,' answered he, ' to obtain forgive-

ness from Miss Beverley !'

' Well, well,—pray put on your hat.*

' Do you command it V
' Xo, certainly!—but I wish it.'

' Ah !' cried he, instantly putting it on, ' whose are the

commands that would have half the weight with your
wishes'?'

And then, after another pause, he added, ' Do you for-

give mer'

Cecilia, ashamed of the cause of their dissension, and
softened bj' the seriousness of his manner, answered very
readily, ' Ves, yes,—why will you make me remember
such nonsense.'

' All sweetness,' cried he warmly, and snatching her

hand, ' is Miss Beverley !—O that I had power—that it

were not utterly impossible—that the cruelty of my situ-

ation '

' I find,' cried she, greatly agitated, and forcibly draw-
ing away her hand, ' you will teach me, for another time,

the folly of fearing bad weather!'

And she hurried from beneath the tree ; and Delvile

perceiving one of the servants approach with an umbrella,

went forward to take it from him, and directed him to

hasten instantly to Lady Honoria.

Then returning to Cecilia, he would have held it over

her head, but with an air of displeasure, she took it into

her own hand.
' Will you not let me carry it for you V he cried.
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' No, sir, there U not any occagion.'

They then proceeded silently on.

ITie storm was now soon over ; but it grew dark, and
as they quitted the path while they ran, in order to get

home by a shorter cut, the walk was so bad from the

height of the grass, and the unevenness of the ground,

that Cecilia had the utmost difficulty to make her way

;

yet she resolutely refused any assistance from Delvile,

who walked anxiously by her side, and seemed equally

fearful upon his own account and upon bar's, to trust

himself with being importunate.

At length they came to a place which Cecilia in vain

tried to pass ; Delvile then grew more urgent to help

her : firm, however, in declining all aid, she preferred

going a considerable way round to another part of the

park, which led to the house. Delvile, angry as well as

mortified, proposed to assist her no more, but followed

without saying a word.

Cecilia, though she felt not all the resentment she dis-

played, still thought it necessary to support it, as she

was much provoked with the perpetual inconsistency of

his behaviour, and deemed it wholly improper to suffer,

without discouragement, occasional sallies of tenderness

from one who, in his general conduct, behaved with the

most scrupulous reserve.

!

They now arrived at the castle ; but entering by a bock

way, came to a small and narrow passage which obstmcted

the entrance of the umbrella : Delvile once more, and

almost involuntarily, offered to help her ; bnt, letting

down the spring, she coldly said she had no further use

for it.

He then went forward to open a small gate which led

by another long passage into the hall : but hearing the

Mrvants advance, he held it for an instant in his hand,

while, in a tone of voice the most dejected, he said, ' I

am grieved to find yon thus offended ; bnt were it pos-

aible you could know half the wretchedness of my heart,

the generosity of your own would make you regret this

severity!* and then, opening the gate, he bowed, and

went another way.
Cecilia was now in the midst of servants ; but so much
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shocked and astonished by the unexpected speech of

Delvile, which instantly changed all her anger into sorrow,

that she scarce knew what they said to her, nor what she

replied ; though they all with one Toice inquired what was
become of Lady Honoria, and which way they should run
to seek her.

Mrs. Delvile then came also, and she was obliged to

recollect herself. She immediately proposed her going

to bed, and drinkiag white-wine whey to prevent taking

cold : cold, indeed, she feared not ; yet she agreed to the

proposal, for she was confounded and dismayed by what
had passed, and utterly unable to hold any conversation.

Her perplexity and distress were, however, all attri-

buted to fatigue and fright: and Mrs. Delvile, having

assisted in hurrying her to bed, went to perform the same
ofiSce for Lady Ilonoria, who arrived at that time.

Left at length by herself, she revolved in her mind the

adventure of the evening, and the whole behaviour of

Delvile since first she was acquainted with him. That
he loved her wiih tenderness, with fondness loved her,

seemed no longer to admit of any doubt, for however
distant and cold he appeared, when acting with circum-

spection and design, the moment he was off his guard

from surprise, terror, accident of any sort, the moment
that he was betrayed into acting from nature and incli-

nation, he was constantly certain to discover a regard the

most animating and flattering.

This regard, however, was not more evident than his

desire to conceal and to conquer it : he seemed to dread

even her sight, and to have imposed upon himself the

most rigid forbearance of all conversation or intercourse

with her.

Whence eould this arise ? what strange and unfathom-

able cause could render necessary a conduct so myste-

rious? he knew not, indeed, that she herself wished it

changed, but he could not be ignorant that his chance

with almost any woman would' at least be worth trying.

Was the obstacle which thus discouraged him the con-

dition imposed by her uncle's will of giving her own
name to the man she married 1 this she herself thought

was an tinpleasant circumstance, but yet so commou for
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an heiress, that It could hardly outweigh the manyadvan-
tageg of such a conDexion.

Henrietta again occurred to her; the letter she had

Been in her hands was still unexplained : yet her entire

conviction that Henrietta was not loved by him, joined to a

certainty that aflfection could ever make him think of her,

lessened upon this subject her suspicions every moment.
Lady Euphrasia Femberton, at last, rested most upon

her mind, and she thought it probable some actual treaty

was negotiating with the Duke of Derwent.

Mrs. Delvile she had every reason to believe was her

friend, though she was scrupulously delicate in avoiding

either raillery or observation upon the subject of her son,

whom she rarely mentioned, and never but upon occa-

sions in which Cecilia could have no possible interest.

The father, therefore, notwithstanding all Mr. Monck-
ton had represented to the contrary, appeared to be the

real obstacle; his pride might readily object to her birth,

which though not contemptible, was merely decent, and

which, if traced beyond her grandfather, lost all title even

to that epithet.

' If this, however,* she cried, ' is at last his situation,

how much have 1 been to blame in censuring his con-

duct ! for while to me he has appeared capricious, he has,

in fact, acted wholly from necessity : if his father insists

upon his forming another connexion, has he not been
honourable, prudent, and just, in flying an object that

made him think of disobedience, and endeavouring to

keep her ignorant of a partiality it is his duty to curb ';'

All, therefore, that remained for her to do or to resolve,

was to guard her own secret with more assiduous care

than ever, and since she found that their union was by
himself thought to be impossible, to keep from his know-
ledge that the regret was not all his own.

CHAP. IV.

A MYSTERY.
For two days, in consequence of violent colds caught

during the storm, Lady Honoria Pemberton and Cecilia

were confiiied to their rQoms. Cecilia, glad by solitude
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and refl<>ction to compose her spirits and settle her plan

of conduct, would willingly have still prolonged her re-

tirement, but the abatement of her cold affording her no
pretence, she was obliged on the third day to make her

appearance.

Lady Ilonoria, though less recovered, as she had been

more a sufferer, was impatient of any restraint, and would
take no denial to quitting her room at the same time ; at

dinner, therefore, all the family met as usual.

Mr. Delvile, with his accustomed solemnity of civility,

made various inquiries ' aud congratulations upon their

danger and their security, carefully in both, address-

ing himself first to Lady Ilonoria, and then, with more
stateliness in his kindness, to Cecilia. His lady, who
had frequently visited them both, had nothing new to

hear.

Delvile did not come in till they were all seated,

when, hastily saying he was glad to see both the ladies

so well again, he instantly employed himself in carving,

with the agitation of a man who feared trusting himself

to sit idle.

Little, however, as he said, Cecilia was much struck

by the melancholy tone of his voice, and the moment
she raised her eyes, she observed that his countenance

was equally sad.

' Mortimer,' cried Mr. Delvile, ' I am sure you are not

well; I cannot imagine why you will not have some
advice.'

' Were I to send for a physician, sir,' cried Delvile

with affected cheerfulness^ ' he would find it much more
difficult to imagine what advice to give mc.'

•Permit me, however, Mr. Mortimer,' cried Lady Ilo-

noria, ' to return you my humble thanks for the honour

of your assistance in the thunder storm ! I am afraid you
made yourself ill by attending me !'

' Your ladyship,' returned Delvile, colouring very high,

yet pretending to laugh, ' made so great a coward of me,
that 1 ran away from shame at my own inferiority of

courage.'
' Were you, then, with Lady Honoria during the storm .''

cried Mrs, Delvile.
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' No, madam 1' cried Lady Uonoria very quick ;
' but

lie was so good as to leave me during the storm.'

' Mortimer,* said Mr. Delvile, ' is tliis possible ?
' O, Lady Ilonoria was such a heroine,' answered Del-

vile, ' that she wholly disdained receiving any assistance;

her valour was so much more undaunted than mine, that

she ventured to brave the lightning under an oak tree I'

' Now, dear Mrs. Delvile,' exclaimed Lady Honoria,

' think what a simpleton he would have made of me ! he

wanted to persuade me that in the open airi should be less

exposed to danger than under the shelter of a thick tree 1'

' Lady Honoria,' replied Mrs. Delvile, with a sarcastic

smile, ' the next tale of scandal you oblige me to hear,

1 will insist foryoar punishment that you shall read one

of Mr. Newbury's little books! there are twenty of them
that will explain this matter to you, and such reading

will at least employ your time as usefully as such tales !'

' Well, ma'am,' said Lady Honoria, ' I don't know whe-
ther you are laughing at me or not, but really I con-

cluded Mr. Mortimer only chose to amuse himself in a

tiiteii-tfite with Miss Beverley.'
' He was not with Miss Beverley,' cried Mrs. Delvile

with quickness ;
' she was alone,—I saw her mj-self the

moment she came in.'

' Yes, ma'am,—but not then,—he was gone ;'—said

Cecilia, endeavouring, but not very successfully, to speak

with composure.
' 1 had the honour,' cried Delvile, making, with equal

success, the same attempt, ' to wait upon Miss Beverley

to the little gate ; and I was then returning to Lady
Honoria when I met her ladyship just coming in.'

' Very extraordinary, Mortimer,' said Mr. DelTile>

etaring, ' to attend Lady Honoria the last!'

' Don't be angry in earnest, sir,' cried Lady Honoria,

gaily, ' for I did r.ot mean to turn tell-tale.'

Here the subject was dropt: greatly to the joy both ot

Delvile and Cecilia, who mutually exerted themselves in

talking upon what next was started, in order to prevent

its being recurred to again.

That fear, however, over, Delvile said little more; sad-

ness hung heavily on his mind; he was absent, disturbed.
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uneasy ; yet he endeavoured no longer to avoid Cecilia

;

on the contrary, when she arose to quit the room, he

looked evidently disappointed.

The ladies'' colds kept them at home all the evening,

aad Delvile, for the first time since their arrival at the cas-

tle, joined them at tea : nor when it was over, did he as

usual retire ; he loitered, pretended to be caught by a new
pamphlet, and looked as anxiously eager to speak with

Cecilia, as he had hitherto appeared to shun her.

With new emotion and fresh distress Cecilia perceived

this change ; what he might have to say she could not con-

jecture, but all that fore-ran his communication convinced

her it was nothing she could wish ; and much as she had
desired some explanation of his designs, when the long-

expected moment seemed arriving, prognostications the

most cruel of the event, repressed her impatience, and
deadened her curiosity. She earnestly lamented her un-

fortunate residence in his house, where the adoration of

every inhabitant, from his father to the lowest servant, had
impressed her with the strongest belief of his general wor-
thiness, and greatly, though imperceptibly, increased her

regard for him, since she had now not a doubt remain-

ing but that some cruel, some fatal obstacle, prohibited

their union.

To collect fortitude to hear it with composure, was now
her whole study ; but though when alone, she thought

any discovery preferable to suspense, all her courage failed

her when Delvile appeared, and if she could not detain

Lady Ilonoria, she involuntarily followed her.

Thus passed four or five days ; during which the health

of Delvile seemed to suffer with his mind, and though he
refused to acknowledge he was ill, it was evident to every
body that he was far from well.

Mr. Delvile frequently urged him to consent to have
some advice ; but he always revived, though with forced

and transitory spirits, at the mention of a physician, and
the proposal ended in nothing.

Mrs. Delvile, too, at length grew alarmed ; her inqui-

ries were more penetrating and pointed, but they were
not more successful ; every attack of this sort was follow-

ed by immediate gaiety, which, however constrained,
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served, for the time, to change the subject, Mrs. Delvil«f,

however, was not soon to be deceived ; she watched her

son incessantly, and seemed to feel an inquietude scarce

less than his own.
Cecilia's distress was now augmented every moment,

and the difficulty to conceal it grew every hour more pain-

ful ; she felt herself the cause of the dejection of the son,

and that thought made her feel guilty in the presence of

the mother; the explanation she expected .threatened her

with new misery, and the courage to endure it she tried

in vain to acquire; her heart was most cruelly oppressed,

apprehension and suspense never left it for an instant;

rest abandoned her at night, and cheerfulness by day.

At this time the two lords, Ernolf and Uerford, arrived ;

and Cecilia, who at first had lamented their design, now
rejoiced in their presence, since they divided the attention

of Airs. Delvile, which she began to fear was not wholly
directed to her son, and since they saved her from having

the whole force of Lady Honoria'g high spirits and gay
rattle to herself.

Their immediate observations upon the ill looks of Del-

vile, startled both Cecilia, and the mother even more than

their own fears, which Hhey had hoped were rather the

result of apprehension than ofreason. Cecilia now severely

reproached herself with having deferred the conference he

was evidently seelcing, not doubting but she had contri-

buted to his indisposition by denying him the relief he
might expect from concluding the affair.

Melancholy as was this idea, it was yet a motive to

overpower her reluctance, and determine her no longer to

shun what it seemed necessary to endure.

Deep reasoners, however, when they are also nice ca-

suists, frequently resolve with a tardiness which renders

their resolutions of no effect: this was the case with Ce-

cilia : the same morning that she came down stairs pre-

pared to meet with firmness the blow which she believed

awaited her, Lelvile, wlio, since the arrival of the two
lords, had always appeared at the general brealcfast, ac-

knowledged, in answer to his mother's earnest inquiries,

that he had a cold and head -ache : and had he, at the same

time, acknowledged a pleurisy and fever, the ahrm in-
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etantly spread in the fiamily could not have been greater

;

Mr. Delvile, furiously ringing the bell, ordered a man and
horse to go that moment to Dr. Lyster, the physician to

the family, and not to return without him if he was him-
self alive ; and Mrs. Delvile, not less distressed, though
more quiet, fixed her eyes upon her son, with an expres-

sion of anxiety that shewed her whole happiness was bound
iu his recovery.

Delvile endeavoured to laugh away their fears, assur-

ing them he should be well the next day, and represent-

ing in ridiculous terms the perplexity of Dr. Lyster to

contrive fome prescription for him.

Cecilia's behaviour, guided by prudence and modesty,
was steady and composed ; she believed his illness and
his uneasiness were the same, and she hoped the resolu-

tion she had taken would bring relief to them both : while

the terrors of Mr. and Mrs. Delvile seemed so greatly be-

yond the occasion, that herown were rather lessened than

increased by them.

Dr. I.yster soon arrived ; he was a humane and excel-

lent physician, and a man of sound judgment.

Delvile, gaily shaking hands with him, said, ' I believe,

Dr. Lj'ster, you little expected to meet a patient, who, were

he as skilful, would be as able to do business as yourself.'

' What, with such a hand as this ':' cried the Doctor

;

' come, come, you must not teach me my own profession.

When I attend a patient, I come to tell how he is my-
self, not to be told.'

'He is then ill !' cried Mrs. Delvile ;
' oh Mortimer, why

have you thus deceived us !'

' What is his disorder ?' cried Mr. Delvile :
' let us call

in more help ; who shall we send for, doctor ?'

And again he rang the bell.

' What now .'' said Dr. Lyster, coolly ;
' must a man be

dying if he is not in perfect health ? we want nobody else
;

I hope I can prescribe for a cold without demanding a

consultation r'

' But are you sure it is merely a cold ?' cried Mr. Del-

vile ;
' may not some dreadful malady '

' Pray, sir, have patience,' interrupted the doctor ; ' Mr.
Mortimer and I will have some discourse together pre-
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eetitly ; meantime, let us all git down, and behave like

Christians : 1 never talk of my an before company. 'Tis

hard you won't let me be a gentleman at large for two

minutes r'

Lady Ilonoriaand Cecilia would then have risen, but

neither Dr. Lyster nor Delvile would permit them to go ;

and a conversation tolerably lively took place, after

which the party in general separating, the doctor accom-

panied Delvile to his own apartment.

Cecilia then went up stairs, where she most impatient-

ly waited some intelligence : none, however, arriving, in

about half an hour she returned to the parlour ; she found

it empty, but was soon joined by Lady Honoriaand Lord

Lrnolf.

Lady Ilonoria, happy in having something going for-

ward, and not much concerning herself whether it were

good or evil, was as eager to communicate what she had

gathered, as Cecilia was to hear it.

' Well, my dear,' she cried, ' so I don't find at last but

that all this prodigious illness will be laid to your account.'

' To my account '.' said Cecilia ; ' how is that possible r'

' Why this tender chicken caught cold in the storm last

week, and not being put to bed by its mamma, and nursed

with white-wine whey, the poor tiling has got a fever.'

' He is a fine young man,' said Lord Ernolf ; ' I should

be sorry any harm happened to him.'
' He was a fine young man, my Lord,' cried Lady Ilo-

noria, ' but he is grown intolerablj' stupid lately ; however,

it's all the fault of his father and mother. Was ever any

thing half so ridiculous as their behaviour this morning ?

it was with the utmost difficulty I forbore laughing in

their faces : and really, I believe, if I was to meet with

such an unfortunate accident with Mr. Delvile, it would

turn him to marble at once ! indeed he is little better now,

but such an afiront as that would never let him move
from the spot where he received it.

' I forgive him, however,' returned Lord Ernolf, ' for his

anxiety about bis son, since he is the last of so ancient a

family.'

' That is his great misfortune, my lord,' answered Lady

Ilonoria, ' because it is the very reason they make such
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a puppet of him. If there were but a few more little

masters to dandle and fondle, I'll answer for it this pre-

cious Mortimer would soon be left to himself; and then,

really, I believe he would be a good tolerable sort of

young man. Don't you think he would, Miss Beverley?'
' O yegl' said Cecilia, ' I believe—I think so !'

' Nay, nay, I did not ask if you thought him tolerable

now, so no need to be frightened.'

Here they were interrupted by the entrance of Dr.

Lyster.
' Well, sir,' cried Lady Ilonoria, ' and when am I to

go into mourning for my cousin Mortimer ?'

' Why very soon,' answered he, ' unless you take better

care of him. He has confessed to me that after being out

in the storm last Wednesday, he sat in his wet clothes all

the evening.'
' Dear,' cried Lady Ilonoria, ' and what would that do

to him ? I have no notion of a man's always wanting a

cambric handkerchief about his throat.'

' Perhaps your ladyship had rather make him apply it

to his eyes V cried the doctor :
' however, sitting inactive

in wet clothes would destroy a stouter man than Mr.
Delvile; but he forgot it, he says! which of you two
young ladies could not have given as good a reason ?'

' Your most obedient,' said Lady Ilonoria ; ' and why
should not a lady give as good a reason as a genileman .''

' I don't know,' answered he, drily, ' but from want of

practice, I believe.'

' O worse and worse !' cried Lady Ilonoria ; 'you shall

never be my physician ; if I was to be attended by you,

you'd make me sick instead of well.'

' All the better,' answered he, ' for then I must have

the honour of attending you till I made you well instead

of sick.' And with a good-humoured smile, he left them

;

and Lord Derford, at the same time, coming into the room,
Cecilia contrived to stroll out into the park.

The account to which she had been listening redoubled

her uneasiness; she was conscious that whatever was the

indisposition of Delvile, and whether it was mental or

bodilj', she was herself its occasion : through her he had

been negligent; she had rendered him forgetful; and in •
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consulting her own feare in preference to his peace, she
had avoided nn explanation, though he had vigilantly

sought one. She knew not, he told her, half the wretch-
edness of his heart.—Alas ! thought she, he little con-

jectures the state of mine

!

Lady Honoris suffered her not to be long alone ; in

about half an hour she ran after her, gaily calling out,

' O Miss Beverley, you have lost the deligbtfullest diver-

sion in the world ! I have just had the most ridiculous

scene with my Lord Derford that you ever heard in your
life ! I asked him what put it into his head to be in love

with you,—and he had the simplicity to answer, quite

seriously, his father!'

' He was very right,' said Cecilia, * if the desire of unit-

ing two estates is to be denominated being in love ; for

that, most certainly, was put into his head by his father.'

.
' O but you have not beard half. I told him, then, that,

as a friend, in confidence I must acquaint him, I believed

you intended to marry Mortimer—

'

'Good heaven. Lady Ilonoria!'

' O, you shall hear the reason ; because, as I assured

him, it was proper he should immediately call him to ac-

count.'

' Are you mad. Lady Honoria !'

' For you know,' said I, ' Miss Beverley has had one

duel fought for her already, and a lady who has once bad
that compliment paid her, always expects it from every

new admirer ; and 1 really believe your not observing that

form is the true cause of her coldness to you.'
' Is it possible you can have talked so wildly ."

' Yes, and what is much better, he believed every word
I said!'

' Much better ?—No, indeed, it is much worse ! and

if, in fact, he is so uncommonly weak, I shall really be

but little indebted to your ladyship for giving him such

notions.'

' O I would not but have done it for the world ! for I

never laughed so immoderately in my life. He began

assuring me he was not afraid, for he said he had practised

fencing more than any thing : so I made him promise to

tend a challenge to Mortimer as soon as he is well enough
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to come down again : for Dr. Lystcr has ordered him to

keep his room.'

Cecilia, smothering her concern for this last piece of

intelligence by pretending to feel it merely for the former,

expostulated with Lady Honoria upon so mischievous a

frolic, and earnestly entreated her to go back and contra-

dict it all.

' No, no, not for the world !' cried she ;
' he has not the

least spirit, and I dare say he would not fight to save the

whole nation from destruction! but I'll make him believe

that it's necessary, in order to give him something to think

of, for really his poor head is so vacant that I am sure if

one might but play upon it with sticks, it would sound
just like a drum.'

Cecilia, finding it vain to combat with her fantasies,

was at lengtli obliged to submit.

The rest of the day she passed very unpleasantly : Del-

vile appeared not ; his father was restless and disturbed,

and his mother, though attentive to her guests, and for

their sakes rallj'ing her spirits, was visibly ill disposed to

think or to talk but of her son.

One diversion, however, Cecilia found for herself; Del-

vile bad a favourite spaniel, which, when he walked, {gl-

lowed him, and when he rode, ran by his horse ; this dog,

which was not admitted into the house, she now took under

her own care ; and spent almost the whole day out of doors,

chiefly for the satisfaction of making him her companion.
The next morning, when Dr. Lyster came again, she

kept in the way, in order to hear his opinion; and was
sitting with Lady Ilonoria in the parlour, when he entered

it to write a prescription.

Mrs. Delvile, in a few moments, followed him, and with
a face and voice of the tenderest maternal apprehensions,

said, ' Doctor, one thing intrust me with immediately ; 1

can neither bear imposition nor suspense ;—you know
what I would say !—tell me if I have any thing to fear,

that my preparations may be adequate !'

' Nothing, I believe, in the world.'

'You believe!' repeated Mrs. DelvUe, starting; 'Oh
doctor!'

' Why you would not have m« say I am cfr/«»rt, would
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you 1 these are no times for popery and infallibility ; how-
ever, I assure you I think him perfectly safe. He has

done a foolish and idle trick, but no man is wise always.

We must get rid of his fever, and then, if his cold remains,

with any cough, be may make a little excursion to Bristol.'

'To BristoH nay then,—1 understand you too well!'

' No, no, you don't understand me at all ; I don't send

him to Bristol because he is in a bad way, but merely
because I mean to put him in a good one.'

' Let him, then, go immediately ; why should be in-

crease the danger by waiting a moment ? 1 will order—

'

'Hold, hold! I know what to order myself! 'Tis a

strange thing people will always teach me my own duty !

why should J make a man travel such weather as this in

a fever > do you think I want to confine him in a mad-
house, or be confined in one myself?'

'Certainly you know best—but still if there is any

danger—

'

' No, no, there is not I only we don't choose there should

be any. And how will he entertain himself better than

by going to Bristol ? I send him merely on a jaunt of

pleasure ; and I am sure he will be safer there than shut

np in a house with two such young ladies as these.'

And he then made off. Mrs. Delvile, too anxious for

conversation, left the room; and Cecilia, too conscious for

silence, forced herself into discourse with Lady Honoris.

Three days she passed in this uncertainty what she had

to expect ; blaming those fears which had deferred an ex-

planation, and tormented by Lady Honoria, whose raillery

and levity now grew very unseasonable. Fidel, the

favourite spaniel, was almost her only consolation, and

she pleased herself not inconsiderably by making a friend

ot the faithful animal.
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